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OBSERVATIONS. 



Measure for Measure.] The story is taken from Cin- 
thio's Novels, Decad. 8, Norel 5. pope. 

We are sent to Cinthio for the plot of Measure for 

Measure, and Shakespeare's judgment hath been attack* 

ed for some deyiations from him in the conduct of it, 

when probably all he knew of the matter was from 

VEadam Isabella, in T%e Heptameron of Whetstone, Lond. 

to. 1582.r— She reports, in the fi)urth dayes Exercise, 

\e rare Historic of Promos and Cassandra. A mai^inal 

^te informs us, that Wlictstone was the author of the 

Unedie on that subject ; which likewise had probably 

f^n into the hands of Shakespeare. 

Farmer. 

here is perhaps not one of Shakespeare's plays more 
il^i^ned than this by the peculiarities of its author, and 
thenskilfulness of its editors, by distortions of phrase, 
or n^ligence of truiscription. Johnson. 

l^iJohnson's remark is so just respecting the corrup- 
tions \ this play, that I shall not attempt much reforma- 
tion itts metre, which is too often rough, redundant,* 
and iriv^lar. Additions and omissions (however trifling) 
cannot imade without constant notice of them; and such 
notices, the present instance, would so frequently oc- 
cur, as \ become equally tiresome to the commentator 
and the ri^er. 

Shakes^re took the fable of this play from the Pro- 
tnos and S^andra of George Whetstone, pubhshed in 
1578. Se^heobald's note at the end. 

A hint, liy ^ seed, is more or less prolific, according 
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to the qualities of the soil on which it is tljir^ 
story, which in the hands of Whetstone pro 
more than barren insipidity, under the culturt 
speare became fertile of entertainment. Ti 
reader will find that the old play of Promo 
sandra exhibits an almost complete embryo 
for Measure; yet the hints on which it is f^^^^ 
so slight, that it is nearly as impossible to dc^ ^^ 
as it is to point out in the acorn the future nLjo/ 
of the oak. 

Whetstone opens Ids play thus ; 

ACT I.— SCENE I. 

> 

** Promoii Mayor, Shirirc, Sworde Bearer : one with a bunche of keyts 

Promos Man, 

'* Tou officers which now in Julio staye, 

** Xoow you your leadge, the King of Hungariet 

** Sent me to Pnmost to joyno irith you in sway : 

" That ityll tvc may to Justice have an eye. 

** And now to show my rule and power at lardgc, 

" AttenUTelle his letters patents heare : 

** Piiallax, reade out my Soveraines chardge. 

PAo/. ** As you coramaunde I wyll : give hcedcful care, 

Ffaallax rtadtih tht Einges Letters Pattenttt nkick must be 
fayrt n>rUteniuparchmenlt nith some greaieovnUrf eat ^e. 

Pro. ** Loe, here you see what is our Soveraignes wyl, 

** Loe, heare his wish, that right, not might, beare swaye : 

" Loe, heare his care, to weede fh)m good the yll, 

** To scoorge'the wights, good lawes that disobay. 

** Such zoale tie beares, unto the common weale, 

" (How so he byds, the ignoraunt'to save) 

** As be commaundes, the lewdo doo rigor feele, fcc. Ice. fir 



Pro. ** Both swoorde and keica, unto my princes use, 
" I do rcceyve, and gladlie take my chardge. 
** It resteth now, for to reforme abuse, 
** We poyut a tyae of councell more at lardge, 
" Totreate of which, a why le we wyll depart. 

Jl. iptake. " To worke your wyll, we yeelde a willing hart. Exeunt.'' 

The reader will find the argument of cVVhetstone^s 
Promos and Cassandray at the end of tb P^*y« ^^ is 
too bulky to be inserted here. See like^e the piece 
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itself among Six old Ph^i on whdch Shakaptare. /mu^ 
9d, &c. published by S. Leacroft, Charing Cross. 

St£EV£5S. . 

t 
I 

Measure for Measure was, I beKere* written in 1603.. 
See An Attempt to ascertain the Order of Shaktspeart^ 
Plays, Vol. II. MALOirt. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



YiNCEKTio, duke of Vienna,. ^ 

AvoELO) lard deputy in the duke's absence, ■ f S 

EsGALUs, an ancient lordy joined mtk Angela in the d§* 

putation, 
Claudio^ a young gentleman, 
Lucio, a fantastic. 
T»o other like Gentlemen, 
^Vaerius, a gentleman^ servant 'to the iiihe* 
Provost, ^ 

A Justice, 

Elbow, a simple constable. 
Froth, a foolish gentleman, 
Qownf servant to Mrs, Over-dane* 
ABHORSOif 9 an executioner, 
Babnardxne, a dissolute prisoner, 

Isabella, sister to Claudia. 
MAftiAiTA, betrothed to Angela, 
JvLiET, beloved by Claudto, 
' Francisca, a nun. 
Mistress Over-done, a bawd, 

£ionb| OenUemenf. Guards^ (^ers, ajud other Atteih. 

dants, . 

. , SCENEL— Vienna. ' 

* T«riiilB%kt btOBiitted, for he is only.oDce ipoken to, and says ootbine: 

JOHNSOW 
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ACT JL 

t 

SCENE I. — An apartment in the DvkeU palace. Enter 
. Dvke^ Esc At us, Lords ^ and Attendants. 



E 



Dvke. 



SCALUS,- 



Escal. My lord. . 

Ditke. Of government the properties to unfold, , 

Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since 'I am put to know, that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of adl advice 
My strength can give you : Then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them work. The nature of our people. 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common justice^ you are as pregnant in^ 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our conmiission. 
From which we would not have you warp. — Call hither, 
1 say, bid come before us Angelo. [Exit an Attendant* 
AVhat figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, dresthim with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it ? 

Escal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duke. Look where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your gprace's willj 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy fife. 
That, to th' observer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : Thyself and thy belonging? 
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Are not thine own so proper, as to waste 

Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 

Not light them for themselves : for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd. 

But to fine issues :* nor nature never lends 

The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 

Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanlis and use. But I do bend my speech 

To one that can my part iti him adv<5rtise ; 

Hold therefore, Angclo ; 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is thy secondary : 

Take thy commission. 

Ang. Now, good my lord, 
Let there be some more test made of my metal> 
Before So noble and so great a figure 
Be stampM upon it. 

Duke. No more evasion : 
We have with a leavenM* and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 
Qur haste from hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you 
As time and our concemings shall imp6rtune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befall yi)u here. So, fare you well : 
1^0 th' hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang, Yet, give leave, my lord. 
That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
I'll privily away : I love the people, 

fl] To great consequences ; for hicta purposes. JOHNSON. 

{a] When bread ia Uwened it is left to ferment ; a Uavuud choice is therefc 
ebDice not hasty, but eoavldente, not declared as soon as it fell into the iiin( 
Vkm, but wffered to work hi^in the Bind. J0HN60N. 
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But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and aves yehement ; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion, 
That does affect it. Once more, fare' you well. 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 

EscaL Lead forth, and bring you back in happiness. 

Duke. I thank you. Fare you w^U. [£xt^ 

EscaL 1 shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power 1 have ; but of what strength and nature 
I ain not yet instructedL 

Ang. 'Tis so with me : Let us withdraw together. 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

EscaL rU wait upon your honour. [Exeunt* 

SCENE n. 

A SireeL Enter Lvcio and two Gentlemen. 

Ldtcio. If the duke, with the other dukes^ come not to 
composition with the king of Hungary , why, then allthe 
dukes fall upon the king. 

f Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king of 
Hungary's T 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou cOncludest like the sanctimonious pirate, 
that went to sea with the ten commandments, but scraped 
one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal ?— ^ 

Lucio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the rest from their functions ; they put 
forth to steal : There's not a soldier of us all, that, in the * 
thanksgiving before meat, doth relish the petition well 
that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any -soldier dislike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee ; for» I think, thou never wast , 
where grace was said. j 

2 Gent. No ! a dozen times at least. 
1 Gent. What ? in metre P 

[8] In the primerSf there ire metrical sracet^ suth ts, I MippoM) wei« »<ed in 
S|iaKespeare*8 tine. JOHNSON. 
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Lucio. In any proportion, or in anj language. 

1 Gent, I thmk, or in any religion. ^ 

Lucio. Ay ! why not ? Grace is grace, despite of 
controversy.* As for example ; Thou thyself art a wi 
cd villain, despite of all gprace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went hut a pair of sheers 
tween us. 

Lucio. I grant ; as there may between the lists a 
the velvet : Thou art the list. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good velv* 
thou art a three- pil'd piece, I warrant^hee : I had 
lief be a list of an English kersey, as be pilM, as thou 
pil'd, fbr a French velvet. Do 1 speak feelingly noi 

Lucio, I think thou dost ; and, indeed, with most pa 
ful feeling of thy speech : I will, out of thine own c( 
fession, learn to begin thy health ; but, whilst I live, £i 
g^t to drink afler thee. 

1 Gent. I think, I have done mj'^self wrong ; have I no 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou art tainte«^ 
or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation comes ! 
1 have purchased as many diseases under her roof, as 
comes to — 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars a year 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more. 

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases in me . but 
thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

• Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; but so 
sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow ; 
impiety has made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now ? Which of your hips has the most 
profound sciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well ; there's one yonder arrested, and 
carried to prison, was worth five thousand of you all. 

1 Gent. Who's that, 1 pray thee ? 

Bawd. Marry, sir, that's Claudio, signior Claudio. 

[4] SaUrically insiDuatioK thirt the controvertiet about grace were so intricate 
and endieflB, that the disputants uasettled every thing but this, that rrace nag tract : 
whicht heweTer, in tpitc of controversy, still remained certain. WARBURTOK. 
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1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis so : I saw him arrested ; 
saw him carried away ; and, which is more, within these 
three days his head's to he chopped off. 

Lucio. But, afler all this fooling, I would not haye it 
80 : Art thou sure of this ? 

Bawd. I am too sure of it : and it is for getting madam 
Jalietta with child. 

Lmcio. Believe me, this may be : he promised to meet 
me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in pro- 
mise-keeping. 

2 Gent, Besides^ you know, it draws something near to 
the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeu^ with the proclamatioD. 

Lucio. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Ejxeunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd. Thus, what with tiie war, what with the sweat,* 
wkat with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am cus- 
tom-shrunk.^How now ? what's the news with you ? 

Enter Clcwn. 

Clown. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well ; what has he done ? 

Clown. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bdwd. What, is there, a maid with child by him ? 

Clown. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you.? 

.Bawd. What proclamation, man? 

Clown. All houses in. the suburbs of Vienna must be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the city ? 

Clown. They shall stand for seed : they had gone down 
too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in the suburbs 
be puU'd down ? 

Clown. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the common- 
wealth ! — ^What shall become of me ? 

Clown. Come ; fear not you : good counsellors lack 

[51 This may allude to tlie nvuaing sicknestt of which the memory was very 
Creefi io the time of Shakeq^MM: but more probably to the method of cure then 
used for tbe diseases coDtract«d in brothelt. JOHNSON. . 
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BO clients : though yoa change your place, you need not 
change your trade ; Til be your tapster still. Courage ; 
there will be pity taken on you : you that hare won 
your eyes almost out in the service, you will be COM* 
dered. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster? Lefi 
withdraw. 

Clown. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the proTOd 
to prison : and there's madam Juliet. [fsrewit 

SCENE III. 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and Qffieeri ; Luczo, ami 

two Gentlemen. 

Clau. Fellow, why dost thou show ine thus to the woridi 
Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Prw). I do it not in evil disposition. 
But from lord Angelo by special charge. 
- Clan. Thus can the oemi-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence by weight.-— 
The words of heaven ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis just.^ 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes this 
restraint ? 

Qau. From too much liberty, my Lucio„ hberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much &st, 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : Our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane)' 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an arrest, I would 
send for certain of my creditors : And yet, to say the 
truth, I had as hef have the foppery of freedom, as the 
morality of imprisonment. — ^What's thy offence, Claudio ? 

Gau. What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lucio. What is it ? murder ? 

Clau, No. 

Lucio. Lechery? - 

— ■ — y*--— 

[61 Authority t being abeolute io Angelo, is finely stiled by Claudio. tht dtn^goi. 
To thisuncontroulable power, the poet applies a passage from St raul tothe Ro- 
■ane, iz. ia, 18, which be property stirles, the mords ^ h^vtm : " for be nitb to 
Hofea, I wlU have mercy on whom r will have mercv,** fcc. And again : ** Than- 
fore bath be mercy on wbom be will have mercy,*' sc. HENLET. 

[7] To twin wai forowdy used for eagerly or ToneiBuily deVouri^aay tUML 
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Clau, Call- it so. 

Prov, Away, sir ; yt)u must go. 

Qau. Que word, good friend : — Lucio, a word with 
you. [Takes Mm aside. 

Imcio, a hundred, if they'll do you any good. — 
Is lechery so look'd after ? 

Clau. Thus stands it with me : — Upon a true contract^ 
I got possession of Juhetta's bed ; 
You know the lady ; she is fast my wife. 
Save that we do th' denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a. dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our loTe, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio, With child, perhaps ? . 

Clau, Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the &ult and glimpse of newness } 
Or whether that the body pubUc be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can conunand, lets it straight feel the spur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like linscqur'd armour, hung by th' wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me : — 'tis surely, for a name. 

Lucio, I warrant, it is : and thy head stands -so tickle on 
thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in love, may 
sigh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 

Clau. 1 have done so, but he's not to be found. 
1 pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service :«— ' 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make fiiends 

2 YOL, II. J 
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To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth 

There is a prone and speechless dialect, 

Such as moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 

When she will play with reason and discourse, 

And well she can persuade. 

Imcio, I pray, she may : as well for the encouragemei 
of the like, which else would stand under grievous impos 
tion ; as for the enioying of thy life, who I would be son 
should be thus foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I'll to he: 

Clau. I thank you, good frieijid Lucio. 

Lmcio. Within two hours, — . 

Clau, Come, officer, away. \Exeun 

SCENE IV. 

A MoncuUry, Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

Duke, No ; holy fat|ier ; throw away that thought ; , 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a cdmplete bosom :^ why I desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of it 7 

Duke, My holy sir^ none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 
I have delivered to lord Angelo. 
(A man of stricture, and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me travell'd to Poland ; 
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear, 
And so it is received: Now, pious sir. 
You will demand of me, wl^ I do this ? 

Frt, Gladly, my lord. . 

Duke, We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 

S^he needful bits and curbs for head-strong steeds) 
hith for these fourteen years we have let sleep ; 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond Others 

[8] Think oot that a breast completely armed can be piierced by the dart of lei 
that comes JltOUrlng wUhoutforc^ JOHNSON. 
A dribber^ in archeryt was a term of contempt STEEVKNS. 
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Having bound up the threatening tw^ of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children's sight, 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : so our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas'd : ' 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 
Sith 'twas my &ult to give the people scope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to strike, and rail them 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done, 
When 'evil deeds have their permissive pass, 
And not the punishment Therefore, indeed, my fither^ 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
And yet, my nature never in the sight. 
To doit slander : And to behold his sway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of yonr order. 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr'ythee^ 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How f may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action, 
At our more leisure shaU I render you ; 
Only, this one : — ^Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall we see. 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. [Exe* 

SCENE V. 

A Nunnery. Enter Isabella and Francisca. 

hah. And have you nuns no further privileges ? 

Fran. Are not these lai^e enough ? 

Isab. Yes, truly : I speak not ^ desiring more 5 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

Lucio. [Within.] Ho ! peace be in this place ! 

Isab. Who's that which caUs ? 



• 
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Fran. It is a man's voice : Gentle Isabella^ 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him ; 
You may, I may not ; yon are yet unsworn : 
When you have Tow'd, you must not speak with men, 
But in the. presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your ftce ; 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. — 
He calls again ; I pray you, answer him. [Eocit Frav. 

hab. Peace and prosperity ! Who is't that calls ? 

Eater Lucio. 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as those cheek roses 
Proclaim you are no less 1 Can you so stead me^ - 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the &ir sister ; 

To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

bah. Why her unhappy brother ? let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Liicio- Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

hab. Woe me ! For what ? ^ - 

Lucio. For that, which, if myself mij^t be his judge; ' 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. i 

hah. Sir, make me not your story. 

Lucio. It is true. 
I would not — ^though 'tis my &miliar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing,' and to jest. 
Tongue fiur from heart, — play with all vii^pms so : 
I hold you as a thing ensj^'d, and sainted ; ^ 

By your renouncement, an inmiortal spirit ; A 

And to be talked with in smcerity, 1 

As with a saint. • '* 

hah. You do blaspheme the good, in mocking me. 

Ludo. Do not believe it' Fewness and truth, 'tis thus ; 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : 
As those that feed g^ow full ; as blossoming time, 
That from the seedness the bare fiJlow brings 
To teeming foison ; even so her plenteous womb 



[9] It is a quality of the la^winf, that is here alluded to, perpetuallT to fly so Mv 
iMi 80 near the paasenger, that he thinks he has it, and then is suddenly tone Msia. 
Thb made it a proverbial expression to signify a lover's fUsehood ; and it seem tt 
be a very old one. WARBURTON. 

^ Q].L e. Be assured, I would not mock you. So afterwards : •* Do not teUeit 
It :^ L e. Do not suppose that I would mock you. MALONE. 
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Expresseth his fall tilth and bn^bandrj. 

Isab, Some poe with child by him ?-»Mj coum Juliet? 

Liucto, Is she your coasin ? 

bah^ Adoptedly ; as school-maids change their, ismes, 
By vaiii though apt affection. 

Lucio. She it is. - 

hah, Q, let him marry her ! 

'Lucio, This is the point. 
The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn, 
By those thatjknow the very nerves of state, 
His giyiogs-out were of an infinite distance 
From his true-meant design. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
€roTerns lord Angelo ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate .and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and hst. 
He (to give fear to -use and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lions,) hath pickM out an. act. 
Under whose heavy .sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : He arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example : all hope is g^e, • 

Unless you have the grace by your &ir prayer 
To soflen Angelo : And that's my pith 
.4)f business 'twixt you and ^our poor brother. 
:.f hab. Doth he so seels his life ? 
r Ludo, Has censur'd him 
Already ; and, as I hear$ the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 
■ Isab. Alas! what, poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Assay the power yon iiave. 

hah. My power ! Alas ! I doubt,— 

Lucio, Our doubts are traitors, 
'And make us lose the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo, 
And let bun learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Ken give like gods ; but when they weep and kneeH 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
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As ihey themselyes would owe them. 

hah. m see what 1 can do. 

Imcxo. But, speedily. 

Isah, 1 will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother* 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to my brother : soon at night 
VM send him certain word of my success. 

iMcio, I take my leave of you. 

bah. Good sir, adieu. [ExtwiU 



ACT II. 

I 

SCENE I. — A Hall in Angelo's House. Enter Anoelo, 
EscALUS, a Justiccy Provost^ Offkers^ and other Atten- 
dants, 

Angelo, 
WE must not make a scare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one shape, till custpm make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

EscaL Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruise to death : Alas I this gentleman, 
Whom I would save, had a most noble &ther. 
Let but your honour know, 
fWhom I believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own a£fections. 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wishing. 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attained th' effect of your own purpose, 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you censure him. 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang, 'Tis one thing to be tempted, EscaluQ, 
Another thing to fail. I not deny, 
The jury, passing on the prisoner's life. 
May in the sworn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What's open made to justice,. 
That justice seizes. What know the lawi^ 
That thieves do pass on thieves ? 'Tis very pregnant 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 

[2] ThetbWs^orpnorea. JOHNSON. 
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Because we see it ;^ but what we do not see, 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his offence, 

For I have had such faults ;^but rather tell me, 

When I, that censure him, do so offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

EsccU. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang, Where is the provost ? 

Pro, Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang, See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. [Blxit Prov 

E$cal. Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us all ! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vice, and answer none ; 
And solIi% condemned for a &ult alouQ. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, dortm. Officers, ire 

Elb, Come, bring them away: if these be good people 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but use their abuses in 
common houses, I know no law ; bring them away. 

Ang, How now, sir ! What's your name ? and what's 
the matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor duke's 
constable, and my name is Elbow ; 1 do lean upon justice, 
sir, and do bring in here before your good honour two 
notorious benefactors. 

Arig, Benefactors ? Well ; what benefactors are they ? 
are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If it please your honour, I know not well what 
they ar^ : but precise villains they are, that I am sure of; 
and void of all profanation in the world, that good chris- 
tianp ought to have. 

E$cal. This comes off well ; here's a wise officer. 

Ang. Go to I What quality are they of ? Elbow is your 
name ? Why dost thou not speak, Elbow ? 

Clawn. He cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Jfft^. What are you, sir? 

lUb. He, sir ? a tapster, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one that 

[3] *Tif plain that we must act with bad, as with good ; we punish the faults, at 
IPB tike the advantages that lie io our way, and what we do not see we cannot not*; 

JOHNSON. 
[4] L 6. btcMue, hg reaiM HuU I have ted aifk fanltL JOHNSON. 
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serres a bad woman.; whose hoase, sir, was, as they say^ 
plack'd down in the suburbs ; and now she professes t 
hot-house,' which, I think, is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elh. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heayen and 
your honour, — 

EsccU. How ! thy wife ? 

Elb. Ay, sir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an honest wo- 
man, — 

Escal, Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 say, sir, I will detest myself also, as well as she, 
that this house, if it be not a bawd's house, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Escal, How dost thou know that, constable ? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in for- 
nication, adultery, and all uncleanliness there. 

Escal. By the woman's means ? # * 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done's means : but as 
she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Cl<yom. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb, Prove it before these varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Escal, Do you hear how he misplaces ? [To Ang. 

CUmn, Sir, she came in great with child ; and long^g 
(saving your honour's reverence,) for stew'd prunes ; sir,- 
we had but two in the house, which at that very distant 
time stood, as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some 
three-pence ; your honours have seen such dishes ; they 
ai^ not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Escal. Go to, go to ; no matter for the dish, sir. 

C/owfi. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right : but, to the point : As I say, this mistress 
Elbow, being, as I say, with child, and being great belly'd, 
and longing, as I said, for prunes ; and having but two in 
the dish, as I said, master Froth here, this very man, hav- 
ing eaten the rest, as I said, and, as I say, paying fi>r 
them very honestly ; — ^for, as you know, master Froth, I 
could not give you three-pence again. 

Frothi No, indeed. 

CUmn, Very well : you being then, if you be reiliem- 
ber'd, cracking the stones of the foresaid prunes. 

Fraik. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

[6] AA«l-AtMff,baBSafUibBU»rort*ffrif*. JOHVSOir. 
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CloTsm. Why, very well : I telling you then, if you be 
remember 'd, that such a one, and such a one» were past 
cure of the thing you wot of, unless they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Froth, All this is true. 
^Clown, Why, very well then. 

Escal, Come, yoy are a tedious fool : to the purpose. — 
What was done to £lbow'8 wile, that he hath cause to 
complain of? Come mc to what was done to her. 

CloTrni, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

EsccU. No, sir, nor I mean it not 

Oown. Sir, but you shall come to it by your honour's 
leave : And, I beseech you, look into master Froth here, 
sir ; a man of fourscore pound a year ; whose father died 
at Hallowmas : — Was't not at Hallowmas, master Froth I 

Froth, All-hollond eve. 

Gotvn, Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : He. 
^ir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir ; — 'twas in the 
Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to 
sit : Have you not ? 

Froth. I have so ; because it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

ClooDn, Why, very well then ; — I hope here be truths. 

Ang, This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there : I'll take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping, you'll find good cause to whip them all. 
• Escal, I think no less : Good morrow to your lordship. 

[Exit Anoelo. 
NoWy sir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

CZoz&m. Once, sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb, I beseech you, sir, ask him what this man did to 
my wife. 

CloTxm, I beseech your honour, ask. me. 

Escal, Well, sir : What did this gentleman to her ? 

Clown, 1 beseech you, sir, look in this gentlemau^s face : 
— Good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 'tis for a 
good purpose i — Doth your honour mark his face ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Clown, Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Escal, Well, I do so. 

Clown. Doth your honour see any harm in his &ce f j 

• Vol, n. B A 



26 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. ACT II. 

Eical. Why, no. 

Clown, I'll be supposed upon a book, his fiice is the 
worst thing about him : Good then ; if his &ce be the 
worst thing about him, how could master Froth do the con- 
stable's wife any harm ? I would know that of your honour. 

Escal. He's in the right : Constable, what say you to U ? • 

Elb, First, an it like you, the house is a respected 
house ; next, this is a respected fellow ; and his mistress 
is a respected woman. 

CZozvn. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou hest ; thou liest, wicked Tarlet : the 
time is yet to come, that she was ever respected with 
man, woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, she was respected with him before he 
married with her. 

E^cal. Which is the wiser here ? Justice, or Iniquity ?* 
— U this true ? 

Elh. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal !^ I respected with her, before I was married to 
her ? If ever I was respected with her, or she with me, 
let not your worship think me the poor duke's officer : — 
Prove this, thou wicked Haxmibal, or I'll have mine ac« 
tion of battery on thee. 

EscaL If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might have 
vour action of slander too. 

Elh. Marry, I thank your good worship for it : What is't 
your worship's pleasure I should do with this wicked caitiff? 

EsceU. Truly, officer, because he hath some offences in 
him, that thou wouldst discover if thou couldst, let him 
continue in his courses, till thou know'st what they are. 

Elh. Marry, I thank your worship for it : — Thou seest, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee ; thou art 
to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you bom, friend ? [To Froth. 

Ffvtk, Here in Vienna, sir. 

Escal. Are you of fourscore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, and't please yon, sir. 

Escal. So. — ^What trade are you of, sir ? [To the Clown. 

Clown. A tapster ; a poor widow's tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress's name ? 

[6] These were, I suppose, two personages well known to the audience hy thejr 
frequeBl appearance in tbe ol(i moralities. The words, Ifaerefore, at that time pro- 
daced a combination of ideas, which they have now lost. J0HN60N. « 

{7] Mtstttken by the Constable for CanttiHk JOHNSON. 
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Clown. Mistress Over-done. 

EscaL Hath she had any more than one hnshand ? 

Oown, Nine, sir ; Over-done hy the last. 

Escal, Nine ! — Come hither to me, master Froth.— 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapsters ; they will draw you,' master Froth, and you 
will hang them : Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship : For mine own part, I ne- 
ver come into any room in a taphouse, hut I am drawn in. 

E$eal, Well ; no more of it, master Froth : frrewell. 
[Exit Froth.]— Come you hither to me, master tapster : 
what's your name, master tapster ? 

GoTvn. Pompey. 

Escal. What else ? 

Clown. Bum, sir. 

Escal. Troth, and your hum is the greatest thing about 
you ; so that, in the beastUest sense, you are Pompey tho 
Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, hoT\ - 
soever you colour it in being a tapster. Are you not ? 
come, tell me true ; it shall be the better for you. 

down. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

E$caL How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pompey ? is it a 
lawful trade ? 

CloTson. If the law would allow it, sir. 

EsccU. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Chwn. Does your worship mean to g^ld and spay all 
the youth in the city ? 

Escal, No, Pompey. 

CUmm. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then : If your worship will take order for the drabs and 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Esccd. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : It is but heading and hanging. 

Clown. If you head and hang all that ofifend that way 
but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give out a 
commission for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna 
ten year, I'll rent the fairest house in it, after three- 



[8J Draw tes bere a cluster of seoses. As it refers to the tapster, it sigpifiea ta 
AMI, " ' * ^ ' 



4r*iky U tmaty ; as it is related to Kang^ it means to bt canveged to txuutitm 
In Froth's answer it is the same as le Arbv sftfaiff ^ fome meliv* erM 
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pence a bay :* If you live to see this come to pass, say, 
Pompey told you so. 

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, — I advise you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatsoever, no, 
not for dwelling where you do ; if I do, Pompey, I shall 
beat you to your tent, and prove a shrewd Cssar to you ; 
in plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have you whipt : so, 
for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

CltywH. 1 thank your worship for your good counsel ; 
but 1 shall follow it, as the flesh and fortune shall better 
determine. 

Whip mc ? No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart's not wliipt out of his trade. [£!xiV. 

Escal, Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come hi- 
tlier, master constable. How long have you been in this 
place of constable ? 

Elb, Seven year and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your readiness in the office, you 
had continued in it some time : You say, seven years to- 
gether ? 

Elk. And a half, sir. 

Escal, Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ! They 
do you wrong to put you so oft upon't : Are there not 
men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Elb, Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : as 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for them ; I 
do it for some piece of money, and go through with all. 

Escal. Look you, bring me in the names of some six or 
seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Elb, To your worship's house, sir ? 

Escal. To my house : Fare you well. [Ex, Elb. 

What's o'clock, think you ? 

Just, Eleven, sir. 

Escal, I pray you home to dinner with me. 

,Ttist, I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; But 
there's no remedy. 

Jwt. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal, It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 

[9] A ft«y of building: is, in many parts of Kn^Iand, a common term, of which tte 
JMt conception that ever I coiild obtain is, that it is the space between the imift 
btiins of the roof : so thai a barn oroiseU twice with beams is a barn of three bMs, 

30HJSB0% 
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Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But yet, — ^poor Ciaudio ! — There's no remedj. 

Come, sir. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
Another Room in the same. Enter Provoit and a Servant. 

Serv. He's hearing of a cause ; he will come straight. 
Vl\ tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. [Ex. Serv.] I'll know 
His pleasure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sects, all ages smack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it 1— 

Enter Angelo. 

.5ng. Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

Prov. Is it your will Ciaudio shall die to-morrow ? 

Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea ? hadst thou not order i 
Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. LtBst I might be too rash : 
Under your good correction, I have seen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang, Go to ; let that be mine : 
Do you your office, or give up your place. 
And you shall well be spar'd. 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. — 
What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang, Dispose of her 
To some more fitter place ; and that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant, 

Serv, Here is the sister of the man condemn'd, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang, Hath he a sister ? 

Prov, Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 
If not already. 

Ang, Well, let her be admitted. — [Ex. Serv. 

See you the fornicatress be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but not lavish, means ; 
There shall be order for it. ' 
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Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Prov. Save your honour ! [Qf«ring to retire, 

Aug. Stay a little while. — [To Isab.] You are wel- 
come : What's your will ? 

bab. I am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Please hut your honour hear me. 

Ang, Well ; what's your suit ? 

lKa6. There is a vice, that most I do ahhor. 
And most desire should meet the hlow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, hut that I must ; 
For which I must not plead, hut that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not 

Ang, Well ; the matter ? 

Isab. I have a hrother is condemn'd to die : 
1 do heseech you, let it he his fault, 
And not my brother.' 

Prov, Heaven give thee moving graces ! 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it ! 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To find the faults, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

hab, O just, but severe law ! 
T had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[RetMug. 

Lucio. [To Isab.] Give't not o'er so : to him again, en- 
treat him ; 
Kneel down before him^ hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : If yon should need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say, 

hah. Must he needs die ? ' 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

/«a6. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang. I will not do't. 

Isab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Isab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong. 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remorse 
As mine is to him ?* 

ri] L 6. let his fault be ecmdeinnad, or eztirptted, bnt let not mj iuother hfm. 
•effiuffer. MALONE. «— r oi». 

£aj RtmoTit^ io tbii 0ace, w io manyothen, slsnttti pUg, STEEVSITg, 
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•^11^. He's senteDc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Lmcio, You are too cold. [To Isab. 

Isab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do speak a word. 
May call it back again : Well, believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshars trupcheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half so g^od a grace. 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stem 

^ng* Pray you, begone. 

hah, I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Isabel ! should it be then thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. [Aside.] Ay, touch him : there's the vein. 

Ang, Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas ! aks ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If He, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as you are ? O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made.^ 

Ang. Be you content, &ir maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, of my son, 
it should be thus with him ; — he must die to-morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow? O, that's sudden I Spare him, spare him: 
He's not prepar'd for death I Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves ? Good, good my lord, bethink you : 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 

Imcio, Ay, well said. 

[3] Tbte is a fine thought, ud finely expressed. The meaoing is. that Mercy 
wHl add aueh a grace to your iiersoa, that you will appear as amiable at t una 
come fresh out of the hands of his Creator. WARBUHTON. 

I incline to a different interpretation : And you, Angelo, will breathe new life 
foto Claudio, as the Creator animated Adam, by " breadline into bte aoacrUa the 
kxMtbofliDi." HOLTWHITfi. ^ 
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Ang. The law hath not been dead, thongh it bath slept: 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the first man, that did the edict infringe, 
Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet,^ 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv'd, 
And so in progress to be hatch'd and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees. 
But, where they live, to end. 

Isab, Yet show some pity. 

Ang, I show it most of all when I show justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 
Which a dismiss'd offence would ailer gall ; 
And do hira right, that, answering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
A'^our brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Isab. So you must be the first, that gives this sentence; 
And he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 
To have a giant's strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 

Lucio, That's well said. 

Jsab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himsclf.does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
Tor every pelting, petty officer, 

Would use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but thunder. 
—Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Split'et the unwedgeable and gnarled oak,' 
Than the sofl myrtle ; — O, but man, proud man ! 
Drest in a little brief authority ; 
Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd, 
Ilis glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep ; who, with our spleens^ 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Lucio, O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent, 
*Ie's coming, I perceiv't. 

Prov. Pray heaven, she win him ! 

[4] This alludes to the fopperies of the beril^ mueh used at that ti»e by cbnU 
and fortune-tellers to predict by. WARBURTON. 

The berilj ivblch Is a kind of ciystal, hath a weak tincture of red in it AmaB§ 
ether tricks of astrologers, the discovery of past or future erents was auppotd to 
be the consequence of looking into it. REED. 

[5] Qaarre is the old English word for a knot in wood. STEEVEITS. 
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hob. We cannot weigh our brother with ourtelf :' 
Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But, in the less, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl ; more o' that. 

hob. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Imcio. Art advis'd o' that ? more on't. 

Ang. Why do you put these sayings upon me ? 

Iscib, Because authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 
That skins the vice o' th' top : Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his, 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Ag^nst my brother's life. 

Aug.. She speaks, and 'tis 
Such sense, that my sense breeds with it. — Fare you well. 

Isab, Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Isab. Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my lord, turn back. 

Ang. How ! bribe me ? 

Is(w. Ay, with such gifts that heaven shall share with you. 

Lucio. You had marr'd all else. 

Isqb. Not with fond shekels of the tested gold J 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor, 
As ^cy values them : but with true prayers, 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers from preserved souls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing tempond. 

Ang. Well : come to me to-morrow. 

Lucto. Go to ; it is well ; away. [Aside y Isab. 

bob. Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ang. Amen! for I 
Am that way going to temptation, [Aside, 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordship ? „^_____«_ 

[6] We mortals, proud and fonlish, cannot prevail oo our passions to J"'** Cir 
rompare our brother, a being of like nature and like frdilty, with ourttlf. We haTt 
iifferent names and difi^rent iu<i?ment8 for the same faulu committed by pertoni of 

diflterent condition. JOHNSON- ^ ^ ..,..,-. •wi i 

m TonA means very frequenUy In our author, foolUh. It Blgolflea la thM plaee 
viiwd or priudhn folly. STBfiVENS. _ J^ 

3 Vol. II. B 2 ^^ 
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Ang At any time 'fore noon. 

h(w. 'Save your honour ! [Exe, Lucio, Isab. anil Pro 

.^fi^. From thee ; even from thy virtue ! — 

What's this ? what's this ? Is this her &ult, or mine ? 

The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most ? Ha ! 

Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it is I, 

That lying by the violet, in the sun. 

Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 

Corrupt with virtuous season.' Can it be. 

That modesty may more betray our sense 

Than woman's lightness ? Having waste ground enough, 

^hall we desire to raze the sanctuanr^ 

And pitch our evils there ? O, fye, we, fye ! 

What dost thou ? or what art thou, Ang^elo ? 

Dost thou desire her foully, for those Uiings 

That make her good ? O, let her brother live 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges steal themselves. What ? do I love her, 

That 1 desire to hear her speak again. 

And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on ? 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 

h that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet, ' 

With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 

Once' stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I smil'd, and wonder'd how. [Ekit 

SCENE III. 

A Room in a Prison, Enter Dttke, hahited like a friar, 

and Provost. 

Duke. Hail to you, provost ! so I think you are. 
Prov. I am the provost ? What's your will, good friar? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bless'd order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison :* do me the common right 
To let me see them ; and to make me know 



{8] 1 am not corrupted by her, but by my own heart, which excites fiMtl 
under the same beoigo inAueneee that exalt her purity, as the carrioo nowi pvMi 
by thoie beams which increase the fragrance of the violet. JOHNSON. 

[91 This is a scriptural expremioo, very suitable to the grave clHUMtcrwUek 
the Dulce assumes. •• By which also he went and preached uato tbe tpMtt ik ii¥ 
*w»." 1 Ptt iil. 19. WHAIXEY. 
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The nature of their crimes, that I may miuister 
To them accordingly. 

Prcv. I would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter Juliet. 
Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath hlister'd her report : She is with child ; 
And he that got it, sentenced : a young man 
More fit to do another such offence, '* * * 

Than die for this. 

Duke, When must he die ? 

Prov, As I do think, to-morrow. — 
I have provided for you ; stay a while, [To Julikt. 

And you shall he conducted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 

Juliet, I do ; and hear the shame most patiently. 

Duke, I'll teach you how you shall arraign your con« 
science. 
And try your penitence, if it he sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

Jtdiet, I'll gladly learn. 

Dtike, Love you the man that wrongM you ? 

Juliet, Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 

Duke,. So then, it seems, your most offenceuil act 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet, Mutually. 

Duke, Then was your sin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet, I do confess it, and repent it, &ther. 

DiJce, 'Tis meet so, daughter : But lest you do repent, 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame, — 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not heaven ; 
Showing, we'd not spare heaven, as we love it. 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy.. .* 

Duke, There rest. 
Your partner, a&^J hear, must die to-morrow, 
And I am going with instruction to him.-— 
Grace go with you ! Benedidte ! [Exit. 

Juliet, Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love. 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prov 'Tis pity of him. [£^^ 
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SCENE IV. 
A Room in Angelo's House. Enter Aitgelo. 
Jng. When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth, 
As if I did but only chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon I studied. 
Is like a good thing, being oflen read. 
Grown fearM and tedious ; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I,' with boot, change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place ! O form ! 
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy &\se seeming ?' Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
'Tis not the devil's crest 

Enter Servant, 
How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One Isabel, a sister, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang, Teach her the way. [Ex. Serv, 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself, 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 
The general, subject to a well-wish'd king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence.' 



i 



[1] Here Shakespeare judiciously distinguishes the different operations of hifh 
place upon different minds. Fools are frighted, and wise men are allured. Ttaie 
who cannot judge but by the eye, are easily awed by splendour; those who eomidler 
men at well as conditions, are easily persuaded to love the appearance off virtue dig- 
nified with power. JOHNSON. 

[3] So the Duke had before (act i. sc. 3.) expressed his dislike to poptUviT 
plause. I cannot help thinking that Shakespeare, in these two passages, iMewtod 
to flatter that unkingly weakness of James 1. which made him so iiapatieBfc aff Ui^ 
crowds that flocked to see him, especially upon his first coming, that, as iQBfttff 
ow bktorius wtj, he restrained them by proclanation. TTRWHIT. 



ACT II* MEASURE VOR MEASURE. S7 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 

IscLb. I am come to know your pleasure. 

Ang, That yoa might know it, woold much better 
please me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

Isab, Even so ? — Heaven keep your honour ! [Retiring. 

Ang, Tet may he live a while ; and, it may be. 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

Isab. Under your sentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 

Isab. When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! Fye, these filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their sawcy sweetness, that do coin heaven's image, 
In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 
As to put mettle in restrained means, 
To make a ^se one. 

Isab. 'Tis set down so in heaven, but not in earth. 

Ang. Say you so ? then I shall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the most just law 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness, 
As she that he hath stain'd ? 

Isab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang. I talk not of your soul ; Our compell'd sins 
Stand more for number than accompt 

Isab. How say you ? 

Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can speak 
Against the thing I say. Answer to this ;— 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin, 
To save this brother's life ? 

Isab. Please you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soul, 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your soul, 
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Were eqaal poize of sin aod charity^' 

bob. That I do beg his life, if it be sin, 
Heaven, let me bear it ! yoa granting of my suit, 
If that be sin, TU make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the fadlts of mine, 
And nothing of your, answer. 

Ang. Nay, but heap me : 
Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant y 
Or seem so, craftily ; and tliat's not good. 

J$ab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang. . Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright, 
When it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
-Than beauty could displayed. — ^But mark me ; . 
To be received plain, I'll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab% So.^ ^ ^ ^ 

Aug. And Ins afifence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon Uiat pain.. 

Isab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life, 
(As I subscribe not that^ nor any other, . , 

But in the loss of question,) that you his sister, 
Finding yourself desired of such a person. 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place^ 
Could fetch your brother fiom the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that eidier 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer j 
What would you do? 

hob. As much &r my poor brother, as myself: 
That is. Were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to shame.. 

Ang, Then must your brother die. 

bab. And 'twere the cheaper way ; 

[3] The reasoning U thus : Aogelo asks, Whether there might not be a chturHy 

in sin to save this brother? Isabella answers, That if Angelo will save him, she 

wiM stake her soul that it were charity^ not sin. Apgelo replies, That if Isabella 

noifJdnve bimutthe hazard of her soul, it would be not indeed no sio, but a sin 

ik^ r^b/cA tibe c&lrity would be equhaieot. JOHNS. 
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Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not yoa then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so ? 

Isahs Ignomy in ransom,^ and free pardon, 
Are of two houses: lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Aug. You seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

bob. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we ineam 
1 something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

Isctb, Else let my brother die. 
If not a feodary,* but only he. 
Owe, aqd succeed by weakness.^ 

Ang, Nay, women are frail too* 
• IscLb Ay, as the glasses where they view themselves 
^Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them.^ Nay, call us ted times frail , 
For we are as soft as our tomplexions -are. 
And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. I think it well : 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
rSince, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than feults may shake our frames) let me be bold ; — 
1 do arrest your words : Be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none : 
|f you be one, (as you are well express'd 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 

[4] Ijtnwny — So tbe word ignominy was formerly writteD. REED. 

m This is so obscure, but tbe allusion so fine, that *t deserves to be explained. 
A /iodarjf was one that in tbe times of vassalage held lands of the chief lord, under 
tbe tenure of paying rent and service : which tenures were called /(ct«{a amongst 
tbe Gotha. 'Now,' says Angelo, * we are all frail;' ♦ Yes,* replies Isabella, • if 
all mankind were nothodaries, who owe what they are to this tenure ofinbecititu, 
and whp succeed each other by the same tenure, as well as my brother, 1 wouui 
give him up.' The comparing mankind, lying under the weight of original sin, to a 
ftodarvy who owes suit and service to his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. 

* JOHNSON. 

[6] To otM is, in this place, to orvn, to hold, to have possession. JOHNSON 

[7] Her meaning is, that ** men debase their nature by taking advantago of sucii 
weak pitiful creatures."— tdio. Mag. Nov. 180G. STEEVBNS. 
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By putting on the destin'd livery. 

hob, 1 have no tongne but one : gentle my lord, 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

hcLb, My brother did love Juliet ; and you tell me, 
That he shall die for it. 

j9ng. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

hw. 1 know, your virtue hath 'a hcense in't,* 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words express my purpose. 

iiMx6. Ha ! little honour to be much believ'd, 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, teeming !^— 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for't : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an outstretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang, Who will believe thee, Isabel ; 
My unsoil'd name, th' austereness of my life, 
My vouch against you, and my place i' th' state, 
Will so your accusation over-weigh, 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 
And smell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I give my sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blushes. 
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance : Answer me to-morrow, 
Or, by th' affection that now guides me most, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true. [Blxit, 

bah. To whom shall I complain ? Did 1 tell this, 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condenmation or approof ! 

[8J Alluding to the licences given by ministers to tlieir spies, tojm into all im- 
pMted companies, and join in the language of malcontents. WAnB. 

I iii^>ect Warburton*s interpretation to be more ingenioua than jutt Tkt ob- 
▼loiiB meaning is—** I know your virtue assumes an aifr of lieeotiousiran wbkk ii 
not natural to you, on purnofle to try me.**— Ed. Mag. 1806. STECyENB. 

19J Stming^ Mcmiflf— Hypocrisy, hypocrisy { couoCerfiit rbtue. JOHiriL 
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Bidding the law make court'sy to their will ; 

Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite, 

To follow as it draws ! PU to my brother : 

Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 

Before his sister should her body stoop 

To such abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

More than our brother is our chastity. 

ril tell him yet of Angelo's request, 

And fit his mind to death, for his soul's reit. [Exit, 



ACT III. 

^CENE I.— ^ Room in the Prison, Enter DtAe, Cl au- 
dio, and ProvosL 

Duke, 

SO, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo ? 

C^u. The miserable have no other medicine. 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Duke, Be absolute for death ; either death, or life, 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life, — 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 
Hourly a£9ict :. merely, thou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun, 
And yet run'st toward him still : Thou art not noble ; 
For all th' accommodations that thou bear'st, 
Are nurs'd by baseness :* Thou art by no means valiant ; 
For thou dost fear the soil and tender fork 

p] Dr. Warburton is undoubtedly misUkeo io suppoeing that by baietun is 
meant tt^f-lovt^ here assigned as the motive of all human actions. Shakespeare 
ooly meant to observet that a minute analjrals of life at once destroys that q>leDdour 
which dazzles the imagiaation. Whatever grandeur can display, or luxury eq}oy. 
la proenred by basenttt^ by offices of which the mind shrinks from the contempla- 
tloQ. All the delicacies of the table may be traced back to the stamblea and the 
dungbiU, all magoificence of buildiog waa hewn fh>nf the quarry, and all tha pMBp 
oC ornament dug from among the damps and darkneis of the mine. JOHN SON> 
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Of a poor worm :• Thy best of rest is sleep, 

And that thou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself;' 

For thou exist'st on many a thousand grains 

That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 

For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get ; 

And what thou hast, foreett'st : Thou art not certain ; 

For thy complexion shins to strange effects 

After Uie moon :* If thou art rich, thou art poor ; 

For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bows, 

Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey, 

And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou none ; 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire, 

The mere effusion of th^ proper loins, 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum, 

For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth, nor age ; 

But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep,^ 

Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed 3'outh 

Becomes. as aged, and doth beg the alms 

Of palsied eld :^ and when thou art old, and rich, 

Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty, 

To make thy riches pleasant. What's yet in thb. 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 

Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear, 

That makes these odds all even. 

Gau^ I humbly thank you. 
To sue to live, 1 find, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : Let it come on. 

[a] Worm Is put for toy ereeplM; thing or serpent. Shakespeare supposes fMse- 
)v, but aceording to tbe vul|»r notimi, that a serpent wounds with his tongue, and 
tnat bis tongue u forked. Re confounds reality and fiction; »seipent*s tongue is 
t^y but o&tJMnd nor hurtfur. If it could hurt, it could not be soft JOHNSON. 

Shaliespeare mentions the ** adder*8yorJ;*' in Macbeth ; and might have caught 
this idea from old tapestries or paintings, in which the tongues of serpents and dra- 
gons always appear barbed lllce the point of an arrow. STEE VEnS. 

r31 Thou ait per|>«tuaUy repaired and renovated by external assistance, thou 
tuonstest upon foreign matter, and hast no power of producing or continuing thy 
Qwo being. JOHnSON. 

[4] For e^eeCr read t^sdit that is, o^bcNoM, maitions of mind, or disorders of 
Mfwuiomlyt^eeted: J0HNS0N7 

[6l This it exqubitely imagined. When we are young, we bu^y ourselves iu 
ftmniag sehMiMS rar succeeding time, and miss the gratifications that are before iis : 
when we are old, we amuse the Isinguorof age with the recollection of youthful 
p l eae ui es or performances ; so that our life, of which no part is filled with the bu8i* 
■Mi of the pmeot time, resembles our drMffls after dinner, when the eirents of tbe 
■onlBg are mingled with the designs of the erening. JOHNSON. 



[•) Eld h generally used for old ace, decrepitude. It is here put for old peopI< 
rnott won with yean. fiTBETENS. 
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Enter Isabella. 

hah. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and g^ood company ! 

Prov» Who's there ? come in : the wish deserves a 
welcome. 

Duke. Dear sir, ere long I'll visit you again. 

Clau, Most holy sir, I thank you. 

Isab, My business is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome. — Look, signior, here's your 
sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov, As many as you please. 

Dvke. Bring Uiem to speak, where I may be conceal'd, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provost. 

Qau. Now, sister, what's the comfort ? 

bab. Why, as all comforts are ; most good indeed : 
Lord Angelo, having afifairs to heaven. 
Intends you for his swifl embassador. 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 
Therefore your best appointment^ make with speed : 
To*morrow you set on. 

Clau. Is there no remedy ? 

hab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Gau. But is there any ? 

bob. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Qau. Perpetual durance ? 

bob. Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Though all the world's vastidity you had. 
To a determin'd scope.' 

Qau. But in what nature ? 

iMab. In such a one as (you consenting to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Qau. Let me know the point. 

bab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake. 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain. 
And six or seven winters more respect 

[7] The word appointment, on this occwion, should seem to compreheod cooftt* 
tloot eommunioo, and abtolution. STEEVENS. 

[8] A confinement of your noind to one painful idea; to ^nomioT, ofivhicll tbt 
■eabrtoce can neither be auppreised nor escaped. JOHNSON. 
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Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die ? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor heetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a g^ant dies. 

' Clau. Why give you me this shame ? 
Think you 1 can a resolution fetch 
From oowery tenderness ? If I must die, 
I will encounter darkness as a hride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Isab. There spake my brother ; there my father^s grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy »-— 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' th' head, and follies doth enmew, 
As falcon doth the fowl,^ — is yet a devil ; 
His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Clau, The princely Angelo ? 

hab. O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In princely guards ! Dost thou think, Claudio, 
If 1 would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'st be freed ? 

Qau. O, heavens ! it cannot be. 

hab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offence, 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Clau, Thou shalt not do't 

Isab, O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Clau; Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab, Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Clau, Yes. — Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by th' nose. 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least^ 

[9} In whose presence the fcdlies of youth are afraid to show tbemselves, as the 
fowl is afraid to flutter while the falcon hovers over it. To enmen is a term in 
Aleonry. STSEVBNS. 

[1] It may be useful to know which they are; the reader is, therefore* pre- 
sented with the followins catalogue of them, vIe. Fridej Envy, Wrath, Sloth, 
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Jsab. Which is the least ? 

Clau. If it were damnable, he, beings so wise» 
Why, would he for a momentarj trick 
Be perdorably fin'd ?•— O Isabel l* 

Isab, What says my brother? 

Clau. Death is a fearful things. 

Isab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Clau. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where j 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick- ribbed ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless winds, 
And blown with restless violence round about ' 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — 'tis too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death.** 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

CTaii. Sweet sister, let me live : 
What sin you do to save a brother's life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, you beast ! 

CoTetouioeas, Gluttony^ and Lechery. To recapitulate the pimlshmeots hereafter 
for these sins, might have too powerful an effect upon the ireak: nerves of the pre- 
sent generation ; but whoever is desirous of being particularly ac(]uainted with 
them, may find infiirmation In some of the old monkish systems of divinity, andea- 
pecially in a curious booh entitled Le KahnAritr det BergierSt 1500, Colio, of which 
there is an English translation. DOUCi!'. 

raj Pertf«rd6/jr is lastinfclv. STEEVV.N8. 

[3J Shakespeare shows his knowledge of human nature in the conduct of flaudio. 
When Isabella first tells him of Anjelo's proposal, he answers, with honest indigna- 
tion, agreeably to his settle*] principles. Thou sfmlt not du't. But the love of life 
being permitted to ofxrate, soon furnishes him with ^lophlirical arj^uments; he b«- 
lieves it cannot be very .langerous to the soul, since An.;elo, who is so wine, will 
▼entureit. JOHNSON. . ,,. 

[4] Most certainly the idea of the "spirit bathins; in fiery CooilV* or of resldkis 
•• in thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice," is not original to our poec ; but I am not 
sure that they came from the Platonic hell of V'ir;;il. The monks al>o ha«l their hot 
and cold hell; •' the fyrste isfyre that ever brenneth, and nuver »yveth llRhte," 
•ays an old homily .— " The seconde is pa&sying cold, that yf a greatc hylle of fyre 
were cast therin, it shold torne to yce." One of their Wends, well remembered 
in the time of Shakespeare, gives us a dialogue between a bishop and a soul torment- 
ed in a piece of ice, which was brought to cure a brcnning heate in hi^ foot ; take 
care, that you do not interpret this the go««, for I remember xMeoage quotes a ca- 
tion upon us : _, _ __ » 
I " Si quis diserit ejii<C9jivin podagra laborart, enafifme 5tt." F ARMKR. 
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O, fiuthless coward ! O, dishonest wretch ! 

Wilt thoa be made a man out of my yice ? 

Is't not a kind of incest, to take life 

From thine own sister's shame ? What should I think 7 

Heaven shield my mother play'd my father fair ! 

For such a warped slip of wilderness 

Ne'er issu'd from his blood.^ Take my defiance : 

Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 

Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 

m pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 

No word to save thee. 

Clau. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

hab, O, fye, fye, fyc ! 
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade : 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd: 
'Tis best that thou diest quickly, [Goit^ 

Qau. O hear me, Isabella. 
• Re-enter Dvke. 

Duke, Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one word. 

hob. What is your will ? 

Dvke, Might you dispense with your leisure, I would 
by and by have some speech with you : the satisfaction I 
would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

Isab, I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay, must be 
stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a while. 

Duke. [To Claudio, aside.] Son, I have overheard 
what hath past between you and your sister. Angelo 
had never the purpose to corrupt her ; only he hath 
made an essay of her virtue, to practice his judgment 
with the disposition of natures : she, having the truth 
of honour in her, hath made him that gracious denial 
which he is most ' glad to receive : I am confessor to 
Angelo, and I know this to be true ; therefore prepare 
yourself to death ; Do not satisfy your resolution with 
hopes that are fallible : to-morrow you must die ; go tc 
your knees, and make ready. 

Oau. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am so out of 
love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it. 

Duke. Hold you there : Farewell.— [Exit Cxav 

Re'enter Provost. 
Provost, a word with you. 

Prov, What's your will, father ? 

I5J hildtinf' n bwn used for ntidiuut. tlM state of betig 4i8ordBrIy. 8TE. 
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• 

Dvke That now you are come, you will be gone :— 
Leave me a while with the maid ; my mind promises 
with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my company. 

Ptw. In good time. [Ean't Prav, 

Duke. The hand, that hath made you &ir, hath made 
you good : the goodness, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodness ; but grace, being the soul of 
your complexion, should keep the body of it ever fair. 
The assault, that Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath 
conveyed to my understanding ; and, but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling, I should wonder at Angelo. 
How would you do to content this substitute, and to save 
your brother ? 

Isak, I am now going to resolve him : I had rather my 
brother die by the law, than my son should be unlaw- 
fully bom. But O, how much is the good duke deceived 
in Angelo ! If ever he return, and I can speak to him, I 
will open my lips in vain, or discover his government. 

Duke* That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as the mat* 
ter now stands, he will avoid your accusation ; he made 
trial oi you only. — Therefore, fasten your ear on my ad* 
visingB ; to the love I have in doing good, a remedy pre- 
sents itself. I do make myself beUeve, that you may most 
uprighteously do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit ; 
redeem your brother from the angry law ; do no stain to 
your own gracious person ; and much please the absent 
duke, if, peradventure, he shall ever return to have 
hearing ofthis business. 

bah. Let me hear you speak further ; I have spirit to 
do any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my spirit. 

Dvke. Virtue is bold, and goodness never fearful. 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of Fred- 
erick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

bah, 1 have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Dtike. Her should this Angelo have married ; was affi- 
anced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : be* 
tween which time of the contract, and limit of the solem- 
nity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at sea, having 
in that perish'd vessel the dowry of his sister. Bu^ 
mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, in his love 
toward her ever most kind and natural ; with him the 
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Correction and instruction must both work, 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sit ; he has giren 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whoremaater : 
if he be a whoremonger, and come before him, he were 
as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some would seem to be,| 
Free from our faults, as faults from seeming, free 1 

Enter Lucio. 

Elb, His neck will come to your waist, a cord, sir.^ 

Clown. I spy comfort ; I cry, bail : here's a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the heels 
of Caesar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What, is there 
none of Pyg^malion's images, newly made woman, to be 
had now, for putting the hand in the pocket and extrac- 
ting it clutch'd ? What reply ? Ha ? What sayst thou 
to this tuse, matter, and method? Is't not drown'd i' tb 
last rain ? Ha ? What says't thou, trot ? Is the world as 
it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is it sad, and few 
words ? Or how ? The trick of it ? 

Duke, Still thus, and thus ! still worse ! 

Lacio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress ? Pro- 
cures she still ? Ha 2 

Offwn. Troth, sir, she liath eaten up all her beef, and 
she is herself in the tub.* 

Laicio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it must 
be so : Ever your fresh whore, and yourpowder'd bawd: 
An unshunn'd consequence ; it must be so : Art going to 
prison, Pompey ? 

Clovm. Yes, faith, sir. 

Lucie. Why 'tis not amiss, Pompey : Farewell : Go ; 
•ay, I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? Or how ? 

Ell. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Ludo. Well, then imprison him: If imprisonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : Bawd is he, 
doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd-bom. Farewell, 
good Pompey: Commend me to the prison, Pompey: 

[9] i. e. bis neck will be tied, like your waist, with a rape. The Man of tfai 
Fnnciscan order, perhaps of all others, irear a hempeo cord far a gMleii TtM 
Buehanaa : *' Fac genuud ndt 

*' rariaia Urgu/kmlbui." JOHNSON. 

p] The method of eure for Teaereai eon pla lB t i Si frooly called tbt p 9 m4m t»t 
tw JOHNSOST 
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You will turn good husband now, Poropey ; you will 
keep the house. 

C7owfi. I hope, sir, your good worship will be my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will 1 not, Pompey ; it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase your bondage : 
if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more : Adieu, trusty Pompey. — Bless you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? Ha ? 

Elh. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Gown. You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. — What news abroad, 
friar ? What news ? 

Elb, Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Lucio. Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : — 

[Exeunt Elbow, C/oicti, and Cheers. 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Ludo. Some say, he is with the emperor of Russia ; 
other some, he is in Rome : But where is he, think you ? 

Duke. 1 know not where : But wheresoever, I wish 
him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never bom 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence ; he puts 
transgression to't. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio. A httle more lenity to lechery would do no 
harm in him : something too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity must cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred ; it is well ally'd : but it is impossible to extirp it 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
say, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, afler 
the downright way of creation : Is it true, think you ? 

Duke. How should he be made then ? 

Lucio. Some report, a sea-maid spawned him : — Some, 
that he was begot between two stock-fishes : — But it is cer- 
tain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd 
ice ; that I know to be true : and he is a motion ungene- 
ratiTe, that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
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man ? Would the duke, that is ahsent, have done this ? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred hastards, he would have paid for the nursing a 
thousand : He had some feeling of the sport ; he knew 
the service, and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the ahsent duke much detected 
for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio. O, sir, you are deceived. 
. Duke. 'Tis not possible. 

Lucio, Who ? not the duke ? yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
dish : the duke had crotchets in him : He would be drunk 
too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke, You do him wrong, surely. 
' Lucio, Sir, I was an inward of his : A shy fellow was the 
duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of his withdrawing. 

Duke, What, I pr'ythee, might be the cause ? 

Lucio, No, — ^pardon ; — 'tis a secret must be lock'd with- 
in the teeth and the lips : but this 1 can let you understand, 
— The greater file of the subject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke, Wise ? why, no question but he was. 
. Lucio, A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow. 

Duke, Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistaking ; 
the very stream of his life, and the business he hath 
helmed, must, upon a warranted need, give him a better 
proclamation. Let him be but testimonicd in his own 
bringings forth, and he shall appear to the envious, a 
scholar, a statesman, and a soldier : Therefore you speak 
unskilfiilly ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is much 
darkened in your malice. 

Lucio, Sir, 1 know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, 1 know what I know. 

Duke, I can hardly believe that, since you know not 
what you speak. But, if ever the duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may,) let me desire you to make your an- 
swer before him : If it be honest you have spoke, you 
have courage to maintain it : I am bound to call upon 
you ; and, I pray you, your name ? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the duke. 

Duke, He shall know you better, sir, if I may live to 
Report you. 

Lucio, I fear you not. 
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Duke, O, you hope the duke will return no more ; or 
jou imagine me too unhurtful an opposite. But, indeed, 
I can do you little harm : you'll forswear this again. 

Lucio. I'll be hangM iirst : thou art deceived in me, 
friar. But no more of this : Canst thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir? 

Lueio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. I 
would, the duke, we talk of, were retum'd again : thi?^ 
ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with conti- 
nency ; sparrows must not build in his house-eaves, be- 
cause they are lecherous. The duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly answer'd ; lie would never bring them 
to light : would he were rctuni'd ! JMarry, this Claudio 
is condenm'd for untrus^ing. Farewell, good friar ; I 
pr'ythee, pray for me. The duke, I say to thee again, 
would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, 
and I say to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
she smelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I said so. 
Farewell. » [Exit. 

Duke, No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back- wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : W^hat king so strong, 
C-an tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Prarvost, Bawd, and Officers, 

Escal. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd, Good my lord, be good to me ; your honour is 
accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Escal, Double and treble admonition, and still forfeit 
in the same kind ? This would make mercy swear, and 
piay the tyrant. 

Prov, A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
ple&de your honour. 

Baxsfd, My lonl, this is one Lucio's information against 
me : mistress Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 
the duke's time ; he promised her marriage ; his child id 
a year and quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have 
kept it myself; and see how he goes about to abuse me. 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much license : let 
him be Galled before us. — Away with her to prison : Go 
to ; no more words. [Exeunt Bawd and (^icers.] — ^Pro- ■ 
vost, my brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio must , 
die to-morrow: let him be furnished with divines, and. j 
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have all charitable preparation : if my brother wrought 
bj mj pity, it should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with him, 
and advised him for the entertainment of death. 

Escal. Good even, good father. 

Duke, BUss and goodness on you \ 

Escal. Of whence are you ? 

Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the sec, 
In special business from his holiness. 

Escal. What news abroad i' th' world ? 
^ Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever on good* 
ness, that the dissolution of it must cure it : novelty is 
only in request ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of course, as it is virtuous to be constant in any un« 
dertaking. There is scarce truth enough alive to make 
societies secure ; but security enough, to make fellowships 
accurs'd : much upon this riddle runs the wisdom of the 
world. This news is ob^ enough, yet it is every day's 
news. I pray you, sir, ofwhat disposition was the duke ? 

Escal. One, that, above all other strifes, contended es- 
pecially to know himself. 

Dtike. What pleasure was he given to ? 

Escal. Rather rejoicing to sec another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profess'd to make him rejoice : 
a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his 
events, with a prayer they may prove prosperous ; and 
let me desire to know, how you find Claudio prepared ? I 
am made to understand, that you have lent him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his judge, but most wilhngly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : yet had he -framed to 
himself, by the instruction of hxa iw^ilty, many deceiving 
|>romi9C3 of lii^ ; which I, by my good leisure, have dis- 
credited to him, and now is he resolved to die. 

Escal. You have paid the heavens your function, and 
the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I' have la- 
boured for the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore of 
my modesty ; but my brother justice have I found £0 severe, 
that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed— justice. 

Duke. If his own life answer the straitness of his pro- 
ceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein, if he chance 
to fidl, he hath sentenced hiooself. 
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JEscal. I am going to visit the prisoner : Fare yon well. 

Duke. Peace be with you ! [Exit Escal. and Prot. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear^ 
Should be as holy as severe ; 
Pattern in himself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 
More nor less to others paying. 
Than by self-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whose cruel stnking 
Kills for &ult8 of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
0, what may man within him hide, 
Though angel on the outward side ! 
How may likeness, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times. 
Draw with idle spiders' strings 
Most ponderous and substantial things ! 
Crafl against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis'd ; 
So disguise shall, by the disguis'd. 
Pay with &lsehood false exacting, 
And perform an old contracting. [Exit, 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Room in Mariana's house. Mariana dis- 
covered sitting ; a Boy singing, 

SONG. 
TAKEj oh take those lips away,* 

Thctt so sweetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes^ the break of day, 

Lights that do mislead the mom : 
But my kisses bring again, 

bring again. 
Seals of love, bitt seaVd in vain, 

seaTd in vain. 



ri I TUf It part of a litUe song of Shakespeare's own writing, consisting of t«u 
fltaazaa, tad m ejEtremely sweet, that the reader won*t be diipleawd te haVe 
the ffther. 

FitU, oh kUi thott halt 9f f^on, 
. ffhieh thgfrotm tonm heart. 
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Mart. Break off thy song, and haste thee quick away , 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose ad?ice 
Hath often still'd my brawling discontent. [Elxii Boy. 

Enter Duke. 
1 cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical : 
Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — 
My mirth it much displeas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duke. 'Tis good : though music oil hath such a charm, 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for me here 
to-day ? much upon Uiis time have I promised here to 
meet. 

Mart. You have not been inquired after : I have sat 
here all day. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you : — 

Enter Isabella. 

The time is come, even now. I shall crave your for-? 
bearance a little ; may be, I will call upon you anon for 
some advantage to yourself. 

Mari. I am always bound to you. [Exit. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

hab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick,* 
Whose western side is with a vineyard backM ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate,^ 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other dolh curamand a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him, 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find this way ? 

hab. I have ta'en a due and wary note upon't ; 
With whispering and most guilty diligence, 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her observance ? 



On whose tops the pinks that grorVf 
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[81 CircvmmuTtd, walled round. JOHNSON. 
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bab. No, none, but only a repair i' th' dark ; 
And that I have possessed him, my most stay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me along, 
That stays upon me ; whose persuasion is, 
1 come about my brother. 

Duke. 'Tis well borne up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho I within ! come forth ! 

Re-enter Mariana. 
I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

Jsab, I do desire the like. 

Duie. Do you persuade yourself that I respect you ? 

JVJRart. Good friar, I know you do ; and have fi)und it. 

Duke, Take then this your companion by the hand* 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
1 shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari. Wilt please you walk aside ? 

[Elxe. Mari. and Isab 

Duke. O place and greatness, millions of false eyes 
Are stuck tfpon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these ^se and most contrarious quests 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 
And rack thee in their fancies ! — 
Welcome ! how agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

bab. SheUl take the enterprize upon her, father, 
If you advise it. 

Dvke. It is not my consent,. 
But my entreaty too. 

bah. Little have you to say 
' VVhen you depart from him, but, soil and low, 
Jtemeinber now my brother. 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle dauiyhter, fear you not at all : 
He is your husband on a pre-contr&ct : 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to sow. [£retifif 

Vol. II. C 2 
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SCENE II. 

A room in the Prison. Enter Provost and Clown. 

Prw, Come hither, sirrah : Can you cut off a man's head! 

0(mm. If the man he a hachelor, sir, I can : but if he 
be a married man, he is his wife's head, and I can nevei 
cut off a woman's head. 

Pr<yD. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and yielc 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning are to dl( 
Claudio and Bamardine : Here is in our prison a commoi 
executioner, who in his office lacks a helper: if you wil 
take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem you from you; 
gyves ; if not, you shall have your full time of imprison 
ment, and your deliverance with an unpitied whipping 
for you have been a notorious bawd. 

Qown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out oi 
mmd ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hangman 
I would be glad to receive some instruction from my fel 
low partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson ! where's Abhorson, there 

Enter Abhorson. 
' Abhor. Do you call, sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-morrovi 
in your execution : If you think it meet, compound witi 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; if not 
use him for the present, and dismiss him : He canno 
plead his estimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, sir ? Fye upon him, he will discredi 
our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather wil 
turn the scale. [Exit 

Gown. Pray, sir, by your ^ood favour, (for, surely 
sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hangiaj 
look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a mystery 2 

Abhor. Ay, sir, a mystery. 

Cfotvn. Painting, sir, I have heard say, is a mystery ; 
and your whores, sir, being members of my occupatioDi 
using painting, do prove my occupation a mystery : bui 
what mystery there should be in hanging, if I should be 
faang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery. 

down. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief: If il 
be too litUe for your thief, your true man tfainki it big 
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enoQgfa ; if it be .too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it litde enough : so every true man's apparel fits your 
thief. 

Re'cnter Provost. 

Prav, Are you agreed ? 

Clovm. Sir, I will serve him ; for I do find your hang- 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; he doth 
oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prav, You, sirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor, Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in my 
trade ; follow. 

Gofam, I do desire to learn, sir ; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you shall find 
me yare : for, truly, sir, for your kindness, I owe you a 
good turn. 

Prov, Call hither Bamardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

[Exeunt Clown and Abhorson. 

Enter Claudio. 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made inmiortal. Where's Bamardine ? 

Gau, As &st lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless labour 
When it lies starkly^ in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov, Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking ixithin. 
Ileavcn give your spirits comfort ! — By and by : — 
I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, [Exit Clau, 

For the most gentle Claudio. — Welcome, fether. 

Enter Duke. 

Dvke, The best and wholesomest spirits of the night 
£nvelop you, good provost ! Who calPd here of late 't 

Prov, None, since the curlew rung. 

Dvke, Not Isabel ? 

Prov. No. 

Dvke. They wiU then, ere't be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 



t€} StrnmSf^-iOmj. Tlimtw»Mawiftrtl»YT yiwtol lii». iOBSL. 



€0 MEASVRE FOR MEASURE. ACT 

Dnke. There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Dvke. Not so, not so ; his life is paralleled 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice ; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others : Where he meal'd' 
With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous 
But this being so, he's just.— [£itocA;mff within,] 1 
are they come. — iProvoH goes 

This is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men.— 
How now ? what noise ? that spirit's possess'd with ha 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these strokes 

Promost retumsj speaking to one at the door. 

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is csdl'd up. 

Dvke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet. 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov, None, sir, none. 

Duke, As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 
Toa somethmg know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countennand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice,^ 
Lord Angelo hath to the pxiblic ear 
Profess^ the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Duke. Thiai# ibis lordship's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mess. My lord hath sent you this note ; and by me, 
further chaurge, that you swerve not from the smallest 
tide of it, neither in time, matter, or other circums tar 
Good-morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. [Eocit Messen^ 

Duke. [Asi.] This is his pardon ; purchased by such 
For which the pardoner himself is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority : 



[51 Where he sprinkled, where he defiled. A figure of the same kind our au 
UNtlB aiMbeth »— *• The N0Ml-Mier*tf Buqao." JOHNSON. 

. {6]i>t. Kat8rjutUc«i «<«g«»FftiRk STEBVfiNS. 
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When vice makes mercj, mercy's so extended, 
That, for the Cult's love, is th' offender friended.— 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Proi>. I told you : Lord Angelo, helike, thinking^ me 
remiss in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted put- 
ting on: methinks, strangely; for he hath not used it 
berore. 

Ihdu. 'Pray you, let's hear. 

jProv. [Rtads.'] Whatsoever you may hear to the contrary^ 
let Qaudio be executed by four of the clock ; and, in the 
afternoon^ Bamardine : for my better BatisfactioUy let me 
have Claudio^s head sent me by Jive, Let this be duly per- 
formed; with a thought y that more depends on it than we 
must yet deliver. Thus fail not to do your office y as you will 
answer it at your peril. 
What say jrou to this, sir ? 

Duke, What is that Bamardine, who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? 

Prav, A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed up and bred : 
one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Duke, How came it, that the absent duke had not either 
deliFer'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? I have 
heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Frov. His friends still wrought reprieves for him : And, 
indeed, his fact, tiU now in the government of lord Ange- 
lo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent? 

Prov, Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke, Hath he borne himself penitenUy in prison ? 
How seems he to be touch'd ? 

Prtm, A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully, 
but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reckless, and fearless 
of what's past, present, or to come ; insensible of mortali- 
ty, and desperately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none : he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the prison ; give him leave to escape hence, he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days en- 
tirely drunk. We have very often awaked him, as if to 
carry him to execution, and show'd him a seeming war- 
rant for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke, More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, provost, honesty and constancy ; if I read it 
tmly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but, in the bolds' 
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t>t my cunning, I will lay myself in hazard/ Claudio, 
whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced him : 
To make you understand this in a manifested effect, I crave 
but four days' respite ; for the which you are to do me 
both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Pr<yv, Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack ! how may 1 do it ? having the hour limit- 
ed ; and an express command, under penalty, to dehver 
his head in the view of Angelo ? I may make my case as 
Claudio's, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if my 
instructions may be your guide. Let this Bamardine be 
this morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the favour.* 

Duke. O, dcath^s a great disguiser : and you may add 
to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ; and say, it was 
the desire of the penitent to be so bared before his death: 
You know, the course is common. If any thing fall to yon 
upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
saint whom I profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Prov, Pardon me, good father; it is against my oath. 

Duke. Were you s^vom to the duke, or to the deputy / 
.Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if the 
duke avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

Prov, But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet since 
1 see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor my 
persuasion, can with ease attempt you, I will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look you, 
sir, here is the hand and seal of the duke. You know the 
character, I doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke ; 
you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure ; where you 
fthall find, within these two days he will be here. This 
is a thing, that Angelo knows not : for he this very day 
receives letters of strange tenor ; perchance, of the 

L7] L e. iD ooDfldeoee of my sasacity. ST£EV£178. 

IJBJ Fttwur k oouattBMce. STEEVEI7S. 
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duke's death ; perchance, entermginto some monastery ; 
but, 1^ chance, nothmgof what h writ. — ^Look, the un- 
fol<£bg star calls up the shepherd : l^ut not yourself into 
amazement, how thcTse things shoald be : all difficulties 
are but easy when they are known. Call your execution- 
er, and off with Bamardine's head : I will g^ve him a 
present shrill, and advise him for ^ better place. Yet 
you are amazed ; but this shall absolutely resolve you. 
Come away ; it is almost clear dscwn. {Exeunt 

SCENE III. 

Another Room in the same. Enter Clown, 

Clown. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
house of profession :^ one would think, it were mistress 
Oyer-done's own house, for here be many of her old cus- 
tomers. First, here's young master Rash ; he's in for a 
commodity of brown paper and old ginger, ninescore and 
seventeen pounds ; of which he made five marks, ready 
money : marry, then, ginger was noj: much in request, 
for the old women were all dead. Then is there here 
one master Ca^er, at the suit of master Three-pile the 
mercer, for some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, which 
now peaches him a^ beggar. Then have we here young 
Dizy, and young master Deep-vow, and master Copper- 
spur, and master Starve-lackey the rapier and dagger-man, 
and ypung Drop-heir that killed lusty Pudding, and master 
Forthright the tilter, and brave master Shoe-tie the ffreat 
traveller^ and wild Half-can that stabb'd Fot,ts, and, I think, 
forty more ; all great doers in our trade, and are now for 
the Lord's sake.^ 

Enter Abhorson. - 

Abfior. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
' Clown, Master Barnardine ! you must rise and be hang'd, 
master Barnardine ! 

^fiAor. What, ho, Barnardine t 

Barn. [Within,] A pox o' your throats I Who makes that 
noise there ? What are you? . 

[9] This enttmention of the inhabitants of the prison affords a very striking 
view of the practices predominant in Shakespeare^s age. Besides those wheee 
follies are common to all times, we have four aghtins men and a traveller. It ii 
^ not unlikely that the originals of the pictures were then well known. JOBxt » 
[)j i. e. tx) bes Cor the rest Of their tires. WARBURTOST. 
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Oorun. Your friends, sir ; the hangman : Yoa must be 
so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bam. [Within.] Away, you rogue, away ; I am sleepy 

Abhor, Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly too. 

Clown. Pray, master Bamardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown. He is coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear the 
straw rustle. 

Enter Barxardine. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clown. Very ready, sir. 

Bam. How now, Abhorson ? what's the news with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap into your 
prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barn. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, I am 
not fitted for't. 

Clown. O, the better, sir; for he that drinks all night, 
and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may sleep the 
sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke, 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly father^ 
Do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
liastily you are to depart, I am come to advise you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barn. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard all night, 
and I will have more time to prepare me, or they shall 
beat out mv brains with billets : I will not consent to die 
this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, I beseech you» 
Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Barn. I swear, I will not die to-day for any man's per- 
suasion. 

Duke. But hear you, — 

Barn. Not a word ; if you have any thing to say to me, 
come to my ward ; for thence will not I to-day. [Exit. ■ 

Enter Provost. 

Duke, Unfit to hve, or die : O, gravel heart ! — 
After him, fellows ; bring him to tbe block. — 

[Ext. Abhor, and Clown. 

Prov, Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner ? 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd,- unmeet for death ; 
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And, to transport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prcv. Here in the prison, £ither, 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One,Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head, 
Jast of his colour : What i£ we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke, O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides! 
Despatch it nresently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo : See, this be done, 
And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Proro. This shall be done, good fether, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this aflemoon : 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 
To save me firom the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 

Dvke, Let this be done ; — Put them in secret holds, 
Both Bamardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant. 

LhJce, Q^ick, despatch. 
And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them, — ^whose contents 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publicly : him I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form. 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re^enier Proroost. 

Prov. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it : Make a swiil return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things, 
That want no ear but yours. 
^ Prov, I'll make all speed. [Exit 

I 5 Vol. II. 
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Isah, [Within.] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — She's come to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 

Elnter Isabella. 

hab. Ho, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 

Itah. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath vet the deputy sent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd lum, Isabel, from the world; 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. * 

hab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other : 
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience, 

hab. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

/sa6. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel 1 
Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 
^ Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot : 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. I 

Mark what I say ; which you shall find 
By every syllable, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow : — nay, dry your eyc8 ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance :*• Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
'Here to g^ve up their power. If you can, pac« jour i 

wisdom 
In that g^od path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom on this wretch,* 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. | 

hab. 1 am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter g^ve ; 
^Tis that he sent me of the dukt.*'s return : 
Say, by this token, 1 desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, { 
I'll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 

[3] Tour wiBb ; your lieirt*s desire, JOHITSON. 
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Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
I am combined by a sacred vow, 
And shall be absent. Wend yon with this letter :' 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; trust not my holy order, 
If 1 pervert your course* — Who's here ? 

Enter Lvcio. 

Lucio, Good even ! 
'■'riar, where is the provost ? 

Duke, Not within, sir. 

Lucio, O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
see thine eyes so red : thou must be patient : I am fain 
to dine and sup with water and bran ; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would set me to't : 
Bat they say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
mth, Isabel, I lov'd thy brother : if the old fijitastical 
duke of dark-corners had been at home, he had lived. 

[Eont IsAB, 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Lttcio, Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well as I 
dos he's a better woodman than thou takest him for. 

Dvke. Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Imcio, Nay, tarry ; I'll go along with thee ; I can tell 
thee pretty talcs of the duke. 

Duke, You have told me too many of him already, sir, 
if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child. 

Duke, Did you such a thing? 

Lucio, Yes, marfy did I : but I was faiu to forswear it ; 

they would else have married me to the rotten medlar. 

Vuke. Sir, your company is fidrer than honest : Rest 
you well. 

Lucio, By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's end : 

if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of it: Nay, 

friar, I am a kind of burr, I shall stick. [Exeunt, 



[3] To rvend It to {O.— An obiolete word. 8T£E VENS. 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angelo's House, Enter Angelo and Escajlu 

Escal, Every letter he hath writ hath disvouch'd othe 

Ang, In most nneyen and distracted manner. His a 
tions show much like to madness : pray heaven, his wi 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, ai 
re -deliver our authorities there ? 

EscaL I guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an hour befoi 
his entering, that, if any crave redress of injustice, the 
should exhibit their petitions in the street ?* 

EscaL He shows his reason for that : to have a despatc 
of complaints ; and to deliver us from devices hereafle 
which shall then have no power to stand against us. 

Ang, Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim'd : 
Betimes i' th' mom, I'll call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit,^ 
As are to meet him. 

EscaL I shall, sir : fare you well. [£rt 

Ang, Good night. — 
This deed unshapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowerM maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
The law against it ! — But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss. 
How might she tongue me ? Yet reason dares her ? — no 
For my authority bears a credent bulk,** 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather. He should have liv'd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge. 
By so receiving a dishononr'd life* 
With ransom of such shame. 'Would yet he had liy'd! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not. [Exi 

[A] It is the conacious guilt of Aogelo that prompts this question. The reply 
EicaluB is •nch as trlses irom an undisturbed mind, that only considers the myit 
rjous conduct of the Duice in a political point of vieir. STEE YENS. 

[5] In the feudal times all vassals, were bound to hold tvit and service to the 
oter-lord; i. e. to be ready at all times to attend and serve him, either when suo 
moned to his cout-ts, or to his standard in war. STEE YENS. 

[6] Credent is creditable, inforcing credit, not qnestiooable. The old Engli< 
writers often confound the active and passive adjectives. . JOHN&sON. 
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SCENE V. 

Fields without the town. Enter Duke in his own Jiabil, and 

Friar Peter. 

Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving letters. 
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep jour instruction. 
And hold jou ever to our special drift ; 
Though sometimes you do blench from this to that,^ 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins' house, 
And tell him where I stay : giye the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

Peter. It shall be speeded well. [Exit Friar 

Enter Varrius. 
Duke, I thank thee, Varrius ; thou hast made good 
haste : 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt 

SCENE VI. 

Street near the City Gate. Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

hob. To speak so indirectly, 1 am loth ; 
1 would say the truth : but to accuse him so, 
That is your part : yet I'm advis'd to do it ; 
He says, to veil full purpose. 

Mari. Be rul'd by him. 

hab. Besides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 
I should not think it strange ; for 'tis a physic, 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter — 

Isab' O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand most fit. 
Where you may have such vantage on the duke. 
He shall not pass you ; Twice have the trumpets sounded ; 

f 71 To W'ncA is to start off, to ay off. STEEVENfc'. 
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The generous* and gravest citizens 
Have hent the gates, ^ and very near upon 
The duke is ent'ring : therefore hence, away. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L—A public Place near the City Gate. Ma 
(veiVd)^ Isabella, and Peter, at a distance, £i 
opposite doors^ Duke, Varrius, Lords ; Angelo, 
Lus, Lucio, Provostf Officers, and Citizens. 

Duke. 

MY very worthy cousin, fairly met ; — 

Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to see you. 

Ang, & Escal, Happy return be to your royal gr 

Dvke, Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 

Dulce. O, your desert speaks loud ; and I < 
wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom. 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A fbrted residence, 'gainst the tooth of time. 
And razure of obHvion : Give me your hand, 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come forward. 
Pet, Now is your time ; speak loud, and kneel befor 
Isab, Justice, O royal duke ! Vail your regard^ 

Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have said, a maid ! 

O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 

By throwing it on any other object, 

1'- 

[8] 1. 6. the most noble, &c. Oeneront i» here used io Its Latin scbm. 
el ceBerosa el nofti/i*."— Cicero. STEEVENS. 

PJ Hare Mixed or taken possession of the gate* JOH NSON. 

[1j That is, withdraw your thoughts from higher thiaM, iet your ao 
•ceaj upon a wronged woman. To vaU ia to lower. JOH 
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Till yoo hare heard me in my true complaint. 
And g^ven me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Dvke. Relate your wrongs : In what ? By whom 1 Be 
brief: 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

hob. O, worthy duke, 
Tou bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being belie v'd. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, here. 

Ang, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cot off by conlrse of justice. 

IseUf. By course of justice ! 

Ang. And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 

Isd, Most strange, but yet most truly, will I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is't not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Is it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke, Nay, ten times strange. 

Isab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To th' end of reckoning.* 

Duke, Away with her : — Poor soul. 
She speaks this in th' infirmity of sense. 

hab. O prince, I c6njure thee, as thou believ'st 
There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touchM with madness : make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike : His not impossible, 
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute,* 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 
In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 
Be an arch- villain : believe it, royal prince, 

[JJ Tbat is» truth hu so gradttioos; nothiog which admits of iocreaM md be 
■0 nnieh what it is, as truth is truth. There may be a itraugt thing, and a thins 
■Mpe ttroHft but if a proposition be (rve, there can be none mors true. JOHN. 

[3] Ji «i^,— as reserved, as abstracted : at ^wf,— as oiot, as«xact : ox akio/nle -<> 
m eonplete io all the round of dut^. JOHNSON. 
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If he be less, he's Dothing; but he's more. 
Had I more name for bacbess. 

Duke. By mine honesty, 
If she be mad, (as I believe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e'er T heard in madness. 

Isab, O, gracious duke. 
Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the false, seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad, 
Have, sure, more lack of reason. — ^^Vhat would you s; 

Isaif. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemn'd by Angelo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother: One Lucio 
As then the messenger ;— 

Lucio. That's 1, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

Isab. That's he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord ; 
Nor wish'd to hold my peace. 

Duke. I wish you now then ; 
Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Lucio. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourself; take heed to it 

Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time. — ^Proceed. 

Isab. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy 

Dvke. That's somewhat madly spoken. 

hob. Pardon it ; 
The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. 'Mended agaiiv: the lixatter ;-^Proceed. 
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balh In brief, — to set the needless procest by, 
How I persuaded, how I prayM, and kneeled, 
How he refeird me, and how I reply 'd ; 
(For this was of much len^,) the Vile conclasioB 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust. 
Release my brother ; and, afler much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour. 
And I did yield to him : But the next mom betimes, 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Dvke, This is most likely ! 

Isab. O, that it were as hke, as it is true ! 

Dvke. Dj heaven, fond wretch,^ thou know'st not what 
thou speak'st ; 
Or else thou art subom'd against his honour, 
In hateful practice : First, his integrity 
Stands' without blemish : — next, it imports no reason. 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so o£fended. 
He would hare weigh'd thy brother by himself, 
And not have cut him ofif : Some one hath set you on ; 
Confess the truth, and say by whose adyice 
Thou cam'st here to complain. 

hah. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you blessed ministers above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance ! — ^Heaven shield your gprace from woe. 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke, I know, you'd ^n be gone : — An officer ! 
To prison with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to &11 
On him so near us ? This needs must be a practice.' 
—Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 

I$a^, One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Dvke. A ghostly father, belike :— Who knows that 
Lodowick ? 

Imcio. My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling fiiar ; 
I do not like the man : had he be en lay, my lord, 

[41 WmtA wretch ^foolUh wretch. STBEVENS. 

[5j PnMMM WM uMd by Um old writers for any uoltwfld or ^"'^'^iS^g^ 

Vot. 11. D 
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For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swing'd him soundly. . 

Duke. Words against me ? This' a good friar, belike i 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute ! — ^Let this friar be found. 

Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and that friar 
I saw them at the prison : a sawcy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

Peter. Blessed be your royal grace ! 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd : First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute ; 
Who is as freiB from touch or soil with her^ 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke. We did beliere no less. 
Know you that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of? 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that neyer yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

Jjucio. My lord, most vUlanously ; believe it. 

Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord. 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere request, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither, 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath. 
And aH probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he's convented. First, for this woman ; 
(To justify this worthy nobleman, 
So vulgarly and personally accused,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes. 
Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. [Isab. is carried c^ 

[guarded : and Mariana comes forwards 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? — 

O heaven I the vanity of wretched fools ! 

Give us some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this I'll be impartial ; be you judge 

Of your own cause. Is this the witness, friar? 

First, let her show her face'; and, after, 6pe.adt. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face. 
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Until my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are yen married ? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Didie. Are you a maid ? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Dvke. A widow then ? 

Mart. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you are nothing then : 
Neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lucio. My lord, she may be a punk ; for many of them 
are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow : 1 would, he had some cause 
To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mxri. My lord, I do confess I ne'er was married ; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband ; yet my husband^ knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk, then, my lord ; it can be no better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, 'would thou wert so too. 

Lucio. Wcllj my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Marl. Now I come to't, my lord: 
She, that accuses him of fornication. 
In self-same manner doth accuse my husband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
When I'll depose I had him in mine arms. 
With all th^ effect of love. 

Aug. Charges she more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you say, your husband. ^ 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabel's. 

Ang. This is a strange abuse : — Let's see thy face. 

Mari. My husband bids me ; Now I will unmask. 
This is that £ice, thou cruel Angelo, {Unveiling,] 

Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
-Was %st belock'd in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house, 
In her imagin'd person. 
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Duke, Know you this woman ? 

Lmcio, Carnally, she says* 

Ihke, Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio, Enough, my lord. 

Ar^. My lord, I must confess, I know this woman ; 
And, five years since, there was some speech of maxTiag> 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was hroke off. 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ; hut, in chief. 
For that her reputation was disvadued 
In levity : since which time, of five years, 
I never spake with her, saW her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mar*. Nohle prince. 
As there comes H^ht from heaven, and words from breatl 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as strongly 
As words coiild make up vows : and, my good lord. 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 
Or else for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Jing* I ^d but smile till now ; 
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch'd : I do perceive. 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member, 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 
And pupiBh them unto your height of pleasure. — 
Thou foohsh friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact' with her that's gone! think'st thou, jtfiy oaths, 
Though they would swear dpwn each particular saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That's seal'd in approbation ?-^You, lord Escalus, 
Sit with niy cousin-; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv'd. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

. Peter, Would he were herie, my lord ; for he, indeed 
Hath set the women on to this com]^laint : 
Your provost knows the place "where he abides. 
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And he may fetch him. 

Dvke. Go, do it instantly. — \Extt Prvoott 

And 3rou, my noble and well-warranted cousm, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth. 
Do with your injuries as seem you best^ 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave yoa ]_ but stir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

EsccU, My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. [Exit Duke, 
-^-Signior Lucio, did not you say, you knew that friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person ? 

Lucio. Citctdlus non facit monachum : honest in nothing, 
but in his clothes ; and one that has spoke most villanous 
speeches of the duke. 

Esccd, We shall entreat you to abide here till he come, 
and enforce them against bun : we shall find this fciar a 
notable fellow. 

Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EbcoH. Call tibiat same Isabel here once again ; I would 
speak with her : [To an AttendarU.'l — Pray you, my lord, 
give me leave to question ; you shall see how I'll handle 
her. 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report 

Eical, Say you ? 

Lucio. Marry, sir, I think, if you handled' her private- 
ly, she would sooner confess ; perchance, phblicly she'll 
be ashamed. 
Re-enter (fficerSy with Isabella ; the Duke, in the Friar*$ 

habit, arid Provost. 
- jBscai^Igwill go darkly to work with her. 

Z^ctc^^hat's the way; for women are light at mid- 
night ;• 

Escal. Come on^ mistress: [To Isabella.] here's a 
gentlewoman denies all that you have said. ^ 

Lucio.' My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke of; here 
with the provost. 

Escal. In very good time :*— speak not you to him, till 
we call upon yoii. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Escal. Come, sir : Did you set these women on to slan- 
der lord Angelo ? they have confessed you did. 

Duke. 'Tis false.. 

Escal. How ! know you where you are ?\ 

Duke Respect to your gpreat place ! and let the 
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Be sometime honoured for his barning throne :-^ 
Where is the duke ? 'tis he should hear me speak. 

Escal, The duke's in us ; and we will hear you speak : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least : — ^but, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ? 
6ood>night to your redress. Is the duke gone ? 
Then is your cause Rone too. The duke's unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal ; 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Ldtcio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

Escal. Why, thou imreverend and unhallow'd friar ! 
Is't not enough, thou hast suborn'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witness of his proper ear, 
To caU him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to th' duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice ? — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by joint, 
But we will know this purpose : — What I unjust ? 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial : My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop. 
As much in mock as rnark.^ 

Escal. Slander to the state ! Away with him to prison. 

Ang. What can you vouch against him, signior Lucio ? 
Is this the man that you did teU us of? 

Lucio. 'Tis he, my lord. — Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate I' Do you know me ? 

[6] Barber's shops were, «t all timeit the resort of idle pe<^le : 
** TonsMna trat qtuedam: hU tBUbamus fere 
" Plerumque cam opperiri" — 
which Donatus calls apta sedet otiosit. Formerly irith ua, the better sort of ptspte 
went to the barber's shop to be tnuuoed ; who tiien practised tlie under piurti flf 
sarsery : so that he had occasion for numerous instruments, vhjeh hj tlan tmBf 
for use ; and the idle people, with whom his shop was geoenllr wt iwu edt ««dtf ■• 
perpetually haodling and misusing them. To remedy whieh, I stippoa* Omm «« 
jriaced up against the wall a table of fbrfeiturea, adapted to eTtnr oWMwi off tUi 
Uod ; which, it ia not lUcely, would long ^reecr^ili snfchorttf : WABB^BTCMI* 
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Duke. 1 remember you, sir, by the sound of your voice r 
I met you at the prison, in the absence of the duke. 

Lucio, O, did you so ? And do you remember what you 
said of the duke ? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lmcio, Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a flesh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to be ? 

Duke. You must, sir, change persons with me, ere you 
make that my report : you, indeed, spoke so of him ; and 
much more, much worse. 

Jbudo. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck thee 
by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Dvke. I protest, I love the duke, as I love myself. 

Ang> Hark ! how the villain would close now, after his 
treasonable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : — ^Away 
with him to prison : — Where is the provost ? — Away with 
him to prison ; lay bolts enough upon him : let him speak 
no more : — Away with those giglots too, and with the other 
confederate .companion. 

[The Provost lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, sir ; stay a while. 

Ang. What! resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir ; come, sir; fob, sir. 
Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal ! you must be hooded, 
must you ? Show your knave's visage, with a pox to you ! 
show your sheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour ! 
Wiirtnotoff? 

[Pulls off the Friar's hood, and discovers the Dvke. 

Duke. Thou art the first knave that e'er made a duke. 
—First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three :— 
Sneak not away, sir ; [To Lucio.] for the friar and you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging. 

Dvke^ .What you have spoke j. I pardon ; sit you down. 

[7b Esc ALUS. 
We'll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : [To Ano. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
^That yet can do thee oflBce ? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard. 
And hold no longer out. . 
. Ang. O my dread lord, 
I should be ^iltier than my guiltiness, 
To thmk I can be undiseemibley ^.,^^ 
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When I perceive, your grace, like power di?ine, . 

Hath look'd upon my passes : Then, good pnnce» i 

No longer session hold upon my shame, 
Bat let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Inmiediate sentence then, and sequent death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Dvhe, Come hither, Mariana : — 
Say, wast thou e'er contracted to this woman ? 

Ang. I was, my lord. 

DtJu. Go take her hence, and marry her instantly .-r- 
Do you the office, friar ; which consummate, 
Return him here again : — Go with him, Provost. 

[Exe, Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Prvowt. 

EtctU, My lord, I am more amaz'd at his dishonoar> 
Than at the strangeness of it. 

Dvike, Come hither^ Isabel : 
Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertising, and holy to your business, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attorney 'd at your service. 

bah, O, give me pardon. 
That I, your vassal, have employ 'd and pain'd 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardoned, Isabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart; 
And you may marvel, why I obscur'd myself. 
Labouring to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid, \ 

It was the swift celerity of his death, 1 

Which I did think with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose : But, peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort,' 
So happy is your brother. 

Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost, 

bah. I do, my lord. 

Ditke, For this new-married man, approaching here» 
Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake : but as he adjudg'd your blather . 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach. 
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Ttiereon depend^at, for joar brother's life,) 

The very, mercy of the law cries out 

Most audible, even from his proper tongue. 

An Angela for Claudia^ ckcUh for death. 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 

Like doth quit like, and Measure still /or Measure. 

Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifested ; 

Which though t}ioo wouldst deny, denies thee vantage : 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with like haste ; — 

Away with him. 

Mart, O, my most gracious lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Dvke, It is your husband mocked you with, a husband . 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation, 
For that he knew you might reproach your life. 
And choke your good to come : for his possessions, 
Although by confiiscation they are ours, 
We do instate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better husband. 

Mart. O, my dear lord, 
I crave no oHier, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him : we are definitive. 

Mart. Gentle, my liege, — . [Kneeling 

Duke. You do but lose your labour ; 
Away with him to death. — ^Now, sir, to you. [To Lucio* 

Mari. O, my good lord ! — Sweet Isabel^ take my. part ; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to cOme 
I'll lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Duke, Against all sense you do importune her : 
Should she Imeel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

•Man.' Isabel, 
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing, I'll speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And,'for the most, become tnuch more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
O^ Isabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke, He dies for Claudio^s death* 

bob. Most bounteous sir, . [Kneeling, 

6 Vol. IL- D 2 
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Look, if it please you, on this man condemned, 

As if my brother by'd : I partly thiidc^ 

A dae sincerity goyem'd hi» deeds, 

Till he did look on me f since it is so. 

Let him not die : My brother had but justice,, 

In that he did the thing for which he £ed : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not overtake his bad intent ; 

And must be buried but as an intent 

That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjects ; 

Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke, Your suites unprofitable ; stand up, I say.— 
I have bethought me of another &ult : — 
. Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? 

Prim. It was commanded so. 

Duke, Had you a special warrant for the deed 1 

Prov. No, my good lord 5 it was by private message. 

Duke, For which I do discharge you of your o£Bce : 
Give up your keys. 

Prov, Pardon me, noble lord : 
J thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 
That should by private order else have died, 
i have reserv d alive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Prov. His name is Bamardine. 

[7] The Duke has justly observed, that Isabel is impartwud against o/I senn to 
solicit for Aagelo, yet here against all tense she solicits for ium. H6r argumeiit is 
extraordinary : 

A due tincerUjf governed his deeds 

TUl he did look on me : since itUso^ 

Let him not die. 
That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged against him, as far m he could 
commit them, is evident. The only intent which his act did mat ov<rlcJfc«,'WM tht 
deBlement of Isabel. Of this Angelo was only intentionally guilty. 

AngeJo's crimes were such as must sufficiently justify punishment, whether its 
end be to secure the innocent from wrong, or to deter guilt by example ; aod I be- 
lieve every reader feels some intiignrtion when he finds him roared From what 
extenuation of his crime can Isabel, who yet supposes her brother dead, fiNrm toy 
plea in his favour ? Since he nqs good tilt he looked on me, let Mm not dU: « I am 
afraid our varlet poet intended to inculcate, that women think ill of nothiflX thil 
raises the credit of their beauty, and are ready, however virtuouii to pttWB tfny 
act which they think incited bv- their own charaw. JOHNSON. 

It is evident that Isabel condescends to Mariana's importunate aolictf etloii with 
great reluctance. Bad as her argument might be, it is the best thiit the guilt of 
Angelo would admit. The sacrifice that she makes of her revenge to her ftiOHhUp 
scarcely merits to be oooaider^d in so harsh a light RITSON. 
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Duke. I would, tiiou hadst done so by Clandio.*— 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. [Ex. Paor. 

Eical, I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo, have still appeared, 
Should slip sa grossly, both in the heat of blood. 
And lack of tempered judgment afterward. 

Ang. I am -sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
'Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it * 

Re-enter Provosiy Barnardine, Claudio, and Jvliet. 

^ Dvke. Which is that Bamardine ? 

ProTD, This, my lord* 

Duke, There was a friar told me of this man :— « 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt condemned ; 
But, for those earthly &ults, 1 quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : — ^Friar, advise him ; 
I leave him to your haud. — What muffled fellow's that ? 

Prov, This is another prisoner, that I sav'd", / 

That should have died when Claudio lost his head ; / 

As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

\J7nmuffies Claudiq 

Duke, If he be like your brother, for his sake [To Isab. 
Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake, 
Give me your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's safe ; 
Methinks, I see a quick'ning in his eye : — 
Well, Angelo, your eyil quits you well : 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, worth yours. — 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; — 
Ton, sirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [To Luc 
One all of luxury, an ass, a madman ; . 
Wherein have I so deserved of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lmcio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according to the 
trick : if you will hang me for it, you may ; but 1 had ra- 
fter it would please you 1 might be whipp'd. 
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Dvki. WhippM first, dr, and liang'd afier.«- 
PM>clabi Hy nt>T08t, roand about tl^ city ; 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As 1 have heard him swear himself, there's one 
Whom he be^t with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall marry her : the nuptial finish'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucio, I beseech your highness, do not marry oke to a 
whore ! Tour highness said even now, I made you a 
duke ; good my lord, do not recompense me, in making 
me a cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits : — Take him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 
. ^ Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to death, 
whipping j and hanging. 

Dme. Sland'ring a prince deserves it. — 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.—- 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — ^love her, Angelo ; 
I have confess'd her, and I know her virtue.—- 
Thanks, gopd friend Escalus, for thy much goodness : 
There's moFe'behind, that is more gratulate.— - 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care and secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place :— - - 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itself.— Dcfar Isabel, 
I have a motion miich imports your good ; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine !«•« 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
What's yet behind, that's meet you ail should know. 

[Exemt 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



Comedy of Errors.] Shakespeare might have takea 
the general plan of this comedy from a translation of the 
MeruBchmt of Plautas, by W. W. i. e. (according to Wood) 
William Warner, in 1595, whose version of the acrosttcal 
argument is as follows : 

** Two twione borne aonnea a Sicill marchant had; 
•* M enechmus one, and Sosiclea the other ; 

** The first his father lost, a little lad ; 
** The graodsire namde the latter like his brother t 

" This Cgrowne a maa) long travell took to seeke 
*' His brother, and to Epidamnum came, 
. ** Where th' other dwelt inricht, and him so like, 
** That citizens there take him for the same : 
** Father, wife, neighbours, each mistaking either, 
" Much pleasant error, ere they meet toglther." 

Perhaps the last of these lines suggested to Shakespeare 
thre title for iiis piece. 

See this translation of the MenoBckmiy among six old 
Plays on which Shakespeare founded, &c. published by S. 
Leacroft,. Charing Cross. 

At the beginning of an address Ad Lectorem, prefixed 
to the errata of Decker's Satiromastix, &c. 1602, is the 
following passage, which apparently alludes to the titlis 
pf the comedy before us : 

" In steed of the trumpets sounding thrice before the 
play begin, it shall not be amisse (for him that will read) 
first to beholde this short Comedy of Errors^ and where 
the greatest enter, to give them instead of a hisse, a gen- 
tle correction." Steevens. 

I suspect this and all other plays where much rhyme 
IS used, and especially long hobbling verses, to have 
h€OD among Shakespeare's more early productions. 

Blackstone. 
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I am possibly singular in thinking that Shakespeare 
was not under the slightest obligation, in forming this 
comedy, to Warner's translation of the MeruBchmi. The 
additions of Erotes and Sereptus, which do not occur in 
that translation, and he could never invent, are, alone, a 
sufficient inducement to believe that he was no way in- 
debted to it. But a further and more convincing proof 
is, that he has not a name, line, or word, from the old 
play, nor any one incident but what must, of course, be 
common to every translation. Sir William Blackstone, 
I observe, suspects " this and all other plays where 
much rhjrme is used, and especially long hobbling verses, 
to have been among Shakespeare's more early produc- 
tions." But I much doubt whether any of these " long 
hobbling verses" have the honour of proceeding from 
his pen ; and, in fact, the superior elegance and har- 
mony of his language is no less distinguishable in his ear- 
liest than his latest production. The truth is, if any in- 
ference can be drawn from the most striking dissimilarity 
of style, a tissue as difierent as silk and worsted, that this 
comedy, though boasting the embellishments of our 
author's genius, in additional words, lines, speeches, and 
scenes, was not originally his, but proceeded from some 
inferior playwright, who was capable of reading the 
MeruBchmi without the help of a translation, or, at least, 
did not make use of Warner's. And this I take to have 
been the case, not only with the three Parts of King 
Henry VL (though not, perhaps, exactly in the way, or 
to the extent, maintained by a late editor,) but with The 
Two Gentlemen of Ferona, Lovers Labour* s Lost, and King 
Richard IL in all which pieces Shakespeare's new work 
IS as apparent as the brightest touches of Titian would 
be on the poorest performance of the veriest canvass 
spoiler that ever handled a brush. The originals of 
these plays were never printed, and may be thought to 
have been put into his hands by the manager, for the 
purpose of alteration and improvement, which we find 
to have been an ordinary practice of the theatre m his 
time. We are therefore no longer to look upon the 
above ** pleasant and fine conceited comedie," as entitled 
to a situation among the *' six plays en which Skake^ 
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$peare founded his Measure for Measure,** &c. of which 
I should hope to see a new and improyed edition. 

RiTSON. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in 1593. See An 
Attempt to ascertain the Order of Shakespeare's Plays, Vol. 
U. MaLone. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

SoLiNUS, duke of Ephesus. 

iBoEON, a merchant of Syracuse, 

A r n L ( twin-brothers, and sons 

ANTIPHOLUS of hpheSUS. J n? J TT^ 'T 

A /• o \ JiLseon and Jtimlia. 

Antifholus of Syracuse, j ? . i ./ 

•^ ^ ' ( unknown to each other 

Dromio of Ephesus, i twin-brothers, and attendant. 

Drouio of Syracuse, ( the two Antipholus^s, 

Balthazar, a merchant. 

Anoelo, a goldsmith, 

A merchant, friend to Antipholus of Syracuse, 

Pinch, a schoolmaster , and a conjurer, 

/Emilia, wife to ^geon, an abbess at Ephesus. 
Adrian A, wife to Antipholus of Ephesus. 
LuciANA, her sister. 
Luce, her servant. 
Jl Courtezan. 

Gaoler , Officers^ and other Attendants. 

m 
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COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



ACT I. 

SCENE h—A Hall in the Duke's Palace. Enter Duke, 
iBcEON, Gaoler, Officers, and other Attendants. 

JRi^eon, 

Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall, 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

jDtilhi. Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws : 
The enmity and discord, which of lute 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, — 
Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
Haye seal'd his rigorous statutes with their bloods,— 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
'Twiit thy seditious countrymen and us. 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed, 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns ; 
Nay, more. 

If any, bom at Ephesus, be seen 
At any Syracusan marts and fairn, 
Again, If any Syracusan bom, 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies. 
His goods confiscate to the duke's dispose ; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 
To quit the penalty, and to ransonie him. 
Thy substance, valued at the highest rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 

^geon. Yet this my comfort ; when your words are 
done, 
My woes end likewise with the evening sun. 

Duke, Well, Syracusan, say, in brief, the cause j 
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Why thou departedst from thy native home ; 
And for what cause thou cam'st to Ephesus. 

^geon. A heavier task could not have been impos'd, 
Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witness that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
I'll utter what my sorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracusa was I bom ; and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth increas'd 
By prosperous voyages 1 often made 
To Epidamnum, till my factor's death ; 
And he (great care of goods at random left) 
Drew me from kind embracements of my spouse 
From whom my absence was not six months old^ 
Before herself (ahnost at fainting, under ^ 

The pleasing punishment that women bear) 
Had made provision for her following me. 
And soon, and safe, arrived where I was. 
There she had not been long, but she became 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other, 
As could not be distinguish'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the seif-same inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male -twins, both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed ; alas, too soon. 
We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail'd, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm : 
But longer did we not retain much hope ; 
For what obscured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, though myself would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife. 
Weeping before, for what she saw must come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes>. 
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That mouro'd for fiishion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to seek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — ^for other means was none.— 
The sailors sought for safety by oar boat, 
And left the ship, then siu king-ripe, to us : 
My wife, more careful for the latter-born, 
Had festen'd him unto a small spare mast. 
Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus dispos'd, my wife and 1, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd> 
Fasten'd ourselves at either end the mast ; 
And floating straight, obedient to the stream, 
Were carried towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
Dispers'd those vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wish'd light. 
The seas wax'd calm, and we discovered 
Two ships from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 
But ere they came,— -O, let me say no more ! 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off so : 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

JEgeoiu O, had the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them merciless to us ! 
For, ere the ships could meet by twice five leagues 
We were encounter'd by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon. 
Our helpful ship was splitted in the midst. 
So that, in this unjust divorce of us. 
Fortune had led to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to sorrow for. 
Her part, poor soul ! seeming as burdened 
With lesser weight, but not with lesser woe. 
Was carried with more speed before the wind ; 
And in our sight they three were taken up 
By fishermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ship had scizM on us ; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to save, 
Gave helpful welcome to their shipwreck' d guests 
And would have reft the fishers of their prey, 
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Had not their bark been very slow of sail, 

And therefore homeward did they bend their course.— 

Thus have you heard me severed from my bliss ; 

That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 

To tell sad stories of my own mishaps. 

Duke. And, for the sake of them thou sorrowest for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 

Mgeon, My youngest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
At eighteen years became inquisitive 
After his brother ; and imp6rtun'd me. 
That his attendant, (for his case was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 
Might bear him company in quest of him : 
Whom whilst I laboured of a love to see, 
1 hazarded the loss of whom I lov'd. 
Five summers have I spent in fiirthest Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Asia, 
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
Hopeless to find, yet loth to leave unsought. 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here must end the story of my life ; 
And happy were I in my timely death. 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 

Dvke, Hapless ^geon, whom the fates have markM 
To bear the extremity of dire mishap ! 
Now, trust me, were it not against our laws. 
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity, - 
Which princes, would they, may not disannul, 
My soul should sue as advocate for thee. 
But, though thou art adjudged to the death ; 
And passed sentence may not be recalled. 
But to our honour's great disparagement. 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day^ 
To seek thy help by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou hast in Ephesus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die : — 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. ■ 

GaoL 1 will, my lord. 

Mgeon, Hopeless, and helpless, doth ^geon wend, 
But to procrastinate his lifeless end. [£steim/. 
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SCENE II. 

A public Place. Enter Aiitiphglus and Dromio ofSyra' 

cwCf and a Merchant. 

Mer. Therefore, give out, you are of Epidamnum, 
Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 
This very day a Syracusan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the statute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west. 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

Ant. S. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we host, 
And stay there, Dromio, till 1 come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, I'll view the manners of the town. 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return, and sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel 1 am stiff and weary. 
Get thee away. 

Dro. S. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. [Ex. Dro. S. 

Ant. S. A trusty villain, sir ; that very oil, 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy. 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town. 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited, sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you, I'll meet with you upon the mart. 
And afterwards consort you till bed-time ; 
My present business calls me from you now. 

Ant. S. Farewell till then : I will go lose myself. 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 

Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant 

Ant. S. He that commends me to mine own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks another drop ; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself: 
So I, to Bnd a mother, and a brotheri 
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In quest of them, unhappy, lose nmelf. 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus, 
Here comes the almanack of my true date.—- 
What now ? How chance, thou art retum'd so soon ? 

Dro, £. Retura'd so soon ! rather approached too late : 
The capon hums, the pig falls from the spit ; 
The clock has strucken twelye upon the bell, 
My mistress ipade it one upon my cheek : 
She is so hot, because the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
You come not home, because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach, haying broke your ^t ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to ^t and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. S. Stop in your wind, sir ; tell me this, I pray. 
Where haye you left the money, that I gaye you ? 

Dro. E. O, — six-pence that I had o' Wednesday last. 
To pay the saddler mr my mistress* crupper ; — : 
The saddler had it, sir, I kept it not. 

Ant. 5. I am not in a sportiye humour now : 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being strangers here, how dar'st thou trust 
So great a charge from thine own custody ? 

Dro. E. I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
I from my mistress come to you in post ; 
If I return, I shall be post indeed ; 
For she will score your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, should be your clock, 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant. S. Come, Dromio, come, these jests are out of 
season ; 
Reserye tiiem till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I g^ve in charge to thee ? 

Dro. E. To me, sir ? w^y you gaye no gold to me. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knaye, haye done your foolishness, 
And tell me, how thou hast d^spos'd thy charge. 

Dro. E. My charge was bqt to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner ; 
My mistress, and her sister," stay for you. 

Ant. S, Now, as I dm a christian, answer me. 
In what safe place you haye bestow'd my money ; 
Or I shall break that merry sconce of yours. 
That stands on tricks when I am undispos'd : 
Where. is the thousand marks thou hadst of ate ? 
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Dro. E. I have some marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my mistress' marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a tiiousand marks between you both.-— 
If I should pay your worship those again, 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant. S. Thy mistress' marks ! what mistress, slave, 
hast thou ? 

Dro. E, Your worship's wife, my mistress at the 
Phoenix ; 
She that doth &st, till -you come home to dinner ; 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Anti S, What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, sir knave. 

Dro. E, What mean you, sir ? for God's sake, hold 
your hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, sir, I'll take my heel?. [Ex. Dro. £. 

Ant. S. Upon my life, by some device or other, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my money. 
They say, this town is full of cozenage ;^ 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye. 
Dark- working sorcerers, that change the mind. 
Soul-killing witches, that deform' the body ; 
Disguised cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many such like liberties of sin :* 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner, 
I'll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. [Exit. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I. — A public Place. Enter Adriana and Lvciana. 

Adriana, 
NEITHER my husband, nor the slave return'd, 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

Lmc. Perhaps, some merchant hath invited him. 
And firom the mart he's somewhere gone to dinner 
Good sister, let us dine, and never fret : 



[1] This was the character the ancicnta give of Ephesus. WARBURTON. 
[2] By 2{»erii<ff qf fin, I believe, Shalcespeare meant lictnttd offendtrtt 8ueb ta 
moQBtebankB, fortuoe-tellera, &c. who cheat with impuoitf. STEEVENS. 

7 Vol. II. E 
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A man is master of his liberty : 

Time is their master ; and, when they see time, 

They'll go, or come : If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be more ? 

Luc. Because their business still lies out o'door. 

Adr. Look, when I serve him so, he takes it ill. 

Luc, O, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr, There's none, but asses, will be bridled so. 

Luc, Why, headstrong liberty is lash'd with woe.* 
There's nothing situate under heaven's eye. 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in -sky : 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males' subjects, and at their controls : 
Men, more divine, the masters of all these, 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry seas, 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls. 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls. 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 
. Luc, Not this, but troubles o^the marriage bed. 

Adr, But, were you wedded, you would bear some sway. 

Luc, Ere I learn love, I'll practise to obey« 

Adr. How if your husband start some other where ? 

Luc, Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr, Patience, unmov'd, no marviB^l though she pause 
They can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity. 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; 
But were we burdened with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee. 
With urging helpless patience wouldst relieve me : ' ^ 
But, if thou live to see like right bereft, 
This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luc, Well, I will marry one day, but to try ; — 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

[3] Should it not rather be f^aM^d, i.e. coupled like a headstrong grey-bound! 
It may be observed, -however, that seamen still use lath in the same sense as leask. 
Lace was the old English word for a cofd, from which verbs have been derived very 
differently modelled by the chances of pronunciation. When the mariner, however, 
taskes his gun, the sportsman hasfies his dogs, and the female laees her clothes, they 
all perform one act of fastening with a lace or cord. Of the same original is the 
word rvindlast, or more properly windlace, an engine by which a lace or cord is 
wound upon a barrel. To iHce likewise signified to bestow correction with a corfl 
cr rope's end. . STEEVENS. 



ACT II. COMEDY OT ERRORS. 99 

Enier Dromio rf Ephesus. 

Adr, Saj, is your tardy master now at hand ? 

Dro. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that my 
two ^'ars can witness. 

Adr, Say, didst thou speak with him ? know'st thou 
his mind ? 

Dro, E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear : 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it 

Luc, Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not feel hie 
meaning ? 

Dro, E, Nay, he struck so plainly, I could too well feel 
his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that I could scarce 
under-stand them. 

Adr, .But say, I pr'ythee, is he coming home ? 
It seems, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro, E, Why, mistress, sure my master is horn-mad. 

Adr, Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

Dr,E, I mean not cuckold-mad ; but, sure, he's stark mad : 
When I desir'd him home to dinner. 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
^Tis dinner-time^ quoth I ; My gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I ; My gold, quoth he : 
Will you come home ? quoth I ; My gold, quoth he : 
Where is the thousand marks I gave tiiee, villain ? 
The pigy qupth I, is burned ; My gold, quoth he : 
My mistress, sir, quoth I ; Hang up thy mistress ; 
I know not thy mistress ; out on thy mistress ! 

Luc, Quoth who? 

Dro,E, Qjaoth my master : 
/ knom, quoth he, no house, no wife, no mistress ;— 
. So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, 1 bare home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr, Go back a^in, thou slave, and fetch him home. 

Dro, E, Go back again, and be new beaten home ? 
For God's sake, send some other messenger. 

Adr, Back, slave, or 1 will break thy pate across. 

Dro. E, And he will bless that cross with other beating : 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr, Hence, prating peasant; fetch thy master home. 

Dro, E, Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That, like a foot-ball, you do spurn me thus ? 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
If I last in this service, ypu must case me m \^^\!t\fet . \E»x. 
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Lmc, Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face ! 

Adr, His company must do his minions grace, 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then, he hath wasted it; 
Are my discourses dull ? barren my wit ? 
If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd, 
Unkindness blunts it, more than marble hard. 
Do their g^y. vestments his affections bait ? 
That's not my fault, he's master of my state : 
What ruins ^re in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures :* My decayed fair* 
A sunny look of his would soon repair : 
But, to unruly deer, he breaks the pale. 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his stale .^ 

Laac» Self-harming jealousy ! — fye, beat it hence. 

Adr. Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs dispense. 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 
Or else, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sister, you know, he promis'd me a chain ; — 
Would that alone, alone, he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
I see, the jewel, best enamelled. 
Will lose his beauty ; and though gold 'bides still, 
That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that hath a name. 
But falsehood Sind corruption doth it shaiAe. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 

ZiMc. How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ? 

[Exeuni 

SCENE 11. 

The same. . tinier Antipholus of Syracuse, 

Ant, &. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave 

Is wander'd forth, in care to seek me out. 

[• 

[4] By d{featyret is here meant alteration ^features. At the end of this pity 
the same word is used with a somewhat different signification. STEEVENS. 

[51 Shakespeare uiea the adjective gilt, as a substantive, for nhat is gUt, and in 
thMinstanceyoirfor/ainwjii. STEEVENS. 

[61 The word stale, in this place, used as a substantive, means not something of- 
fered to allun^ar aUract^ but something vitiated with use, something of ifvhielitiM 
best part has been enjoyed and ooisumed. JOHNSON. 
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By computation, and mine host's report, 
I could not speak with Dromio, since at first 
1 sent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 

Enter Dromi'o df Syracuse, 
How now, sir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you loye strokes^ so jest with me again. 
You 'know no Centaur ? you receivM no gold ? 
Your mistress sent to have m^ome to dinner ? 
My house was at the Phoenix ?^Wast thou mad, 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 
- Dro, S, What answer, sir ? when spake I such a word ? 

w3/ii. S, Even now, even here, not half an hour since. 

Dro, S, I did not see you Sipce you sent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur; with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. 5. Villain, thou- didst deny the gold's receipt ; 
And told'st me of a mistress, and a dinner;. 
For which, I hope, thou felt*st 1 was displeas'd.^ 

Dro. S. 1 am glad to see you in this merry vein : 
What JUdans this jest I I pray you, master, tell me. 

Ant. S. Yea,. dost.thou jeer, and flout me in the teeth? 
Think'st thou, I jest ? Hold, take thou that, and that. 

[Beating him. 

Dro. S.Holdi sir, for God's sake : now your jest is 
~ earnest : 
Upon what bargain do ydu give it me t 

Ant. S^ Because that I familiarly sometimes . 

Do use ybu for my fool, and chat with you. 
Your sauciness will jest upon my Ipye, 
And make a common of my serious hours, 
When' the sun splines', let foolish gnats make sport, 
But creep iii crannies, when he hides his beams, 
ff you will jest with me," know ray ^p^ct. 
And fstshion your demeanour to my looks, , 
Or I will beat this method in your. Sconce. 

Dro. S. Sconce, call you it ? so you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a head: an you use these 
blows, long, I must get a soonce for my head, and insconce 
it too, or else I shall seek my wit in my shoulders. But, 
I pray, sir, why am- 1 beaten ? 

Ant.S. Dost thou not know ? 

Dro. S. Nothing, sir ; but that I am beafen. 

Ant. S. Shall I tell you why ? 

Dro. S. Ay, sir, and whereffure ; for, they say, every 
why hath a wherefore. 
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Ant. S. Why, first, — ^forfloutiDg me; and then, wherefore, 
— For urging it the second time to me. 

Dro, S. Was there ever any man thus heaten out of 
season ? 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither rhyme 

nor reason ? — 
Well, sir, I thank you. 

Ant, S. Thank me, sir ^for what? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, fo if this something that you gave 
me for nothing. 

Ant, S. m make you amends, next, to give you nothing 
for something. But say, sir, is it dinner- time ? 

Dro, S4 No, sir ; I think, the meat wants that I have. 

Ant. S. In good time, sir, what's that ? 

Dro. S, Baiting. 

Ant. S. Well, sir, then 'twill be dry. 

Dro. S, If it be, sir, I pray you, eat none of it. 

Ant. 5» . Your reason ? > 

Dro. S. Lest it make you choleric, and purchase me 
another dry-basting. 

Ant. S. Well, sir, learn to jest in good time ; There's 
a.time for all things. 

- Dro. S. I- durst have denied that, before you were so 
choleric. 

Ant. S. By what rule, sir ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, by a rule as plain as the plain bald 
pate of father Time himself. 

Ant. S. Let's hear it. 

Dro. S. There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

Ant. S. May he not do it by firie and recovery ? 

Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke., and recover the 
lost hair of another man. 

Ant. S. Why is Time such a niggard of hair, being, as 
it is, so plentiful an excrement ? 

Dro. S. Because it is . a blessing that he bestows on 
beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair, he hath 
given them in wit. 

Anti S. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair 
than wit. 

Dro, S, Not a man of those, but he hath the wit to lose 
his hair. 

Ant. S. Why, thou didst concfude hairy men plain .deal- 
en without wit. 
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Dro, S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost : Yet he 
loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant, S. For what reason ? 

Dro. S, For two ; and sound ones too; 

Ant,S. Nay, not sound, 1 prayvyou. 

Dro, S, Sure ones then. 

Ant. S, Nay, not sure, in a thing falsing. 

Dro, S. Certain ones then. 

Ant, S, Name them. 

Dro. S, The one, to save the money that he spends in 
tiring ; the other, that at dinner they should not drop in 
his porridge. 

Ant. S, You would all this time have proved, there is no 
time for all. things. 

Dro. S. Marry, and did, sir ; namely, no time to recover 
hair lost by naturec 

Ant. S, But your reason was not substantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

Dro.S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, and there 
fore, to the world's end, will have bald followers. 

Ant, S, I knew, 'twould be a bald conclusion : 
But soil ! who wafts us yonder V 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and frown ; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd wouldst vow 
That never words were music to thine ear, 
That nev^r object pleasing in thine eye, 
That never touch well-welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat sweet-savour'd in thy taste, 
Unless I spake, look'd, touch'd, or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband,, oh, bow comes it. 
That thou art then estranged from thyself ? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear selfs better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may'st thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminishing, 

[7] i. «. beckoas us. 5o, in Hamlet :-^* It waflt roe still;* &(^. ^"^"ei^:^. 
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At take from me tfajjrself, and not me too. . 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 

Shouldst thou but hear I were licentious ; 

And that this body, consecrate to thee. 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate ? 

Wouldst thou not spit at me, and spurn at me, 

And hurl the name of husband in my face, 

And tear the stain 'd skin off my harlot brow. 

And from my falfie hand cot the wedding ring, 

And break it with a deep-diyorcing vow ? 

I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, thou do it. 

I am possessed with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play false, 

I do digest, the poison of thy flesh, 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. . ' 

Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed ; 

I hve dis-stain'd, thou undishonoured. 

ArU. S. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know you not 
In Ephesus I am but two hours old. 
As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; . 
Who, every word by all my wit being scanh'd, 
Want wit in all one word to understand. 

Late. Fye, brother! how the world is changed with you. 
When were you wont to use miy sister thus ? 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. " 

Ant. S. By Dromio ? 

Dro. 5. By me ? 

Adr, By thee ; and this thou didst return from him,— 
That he did bdffet thee, and, in his blows, 
Denied my house for his, me for. his wife. 

Ant, S. Did you converse $ sir, with this gentlewoman ! 
What is the course and drift of your compl.ct ? 

Dro. S. I, sir? I never saw her till this time. 

Ant. S. Villain, thou best ; for even her very words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 
- Dro. S. I never spake with her in all my life. 

Ant. S. How can she thus then call us by our names, 
Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity. 
To counterfeit thus grossly witii your slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
B^ it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
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Come, I will fiMtea on this sleeve <^thiiie : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state. 
Makes me with thy strength to conmionicate : 
If ought possess thee from me, it is dross, 
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning; with intrusion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy confusion. 

Ant. S. To me she speaks ; she moves me for her theme : 
What, was I married to her in my dream ? 
Or sleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
What error drives oar eyes and ears amiss ? 
Until 1 know this sure uncertainty, 
ril entertain the offerM fallacy. 

Luc. Dromio, go bid the ser\^ts spread for dinner. 

Dro. S. O, for my beads ! 1 cross me for a sinner. 
This is the feiry'land ; — ^O, spite of spites I — 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites ; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue, 
TheyMl suck our breath, or pinch us black and blue.* 

Lmc. Why prat'st thou to thyself, and answer'st not ? 
Dromio, thou drohe, thou snail, thou slug, thou sot ! 

Dro. 5. I am transformed, master, am not I ? 

Ant. S. I think, thou art, in mind, and so am I. 

Dro. S. Nay, master, both in mind, and in my shape. 

Ant. S. Thou hast thine own form. 

Dro. S. No, I am an ape. 

Lmc. If thou art changed to aught, 'tis to ah ass. 

Dro. S. 'Tis true ; she rides me, and I long /or grass. 
'Tis so, I am an ass ; else it could never be. 
But I should know her as well as she knows me* 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilst man, and master, laugh my woes to soom. — 
Come, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate : — 
Husband, I'll dine above with you to-day. 
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks : — ^ 
SirrpJi,-if any ask you for your master, 

[81 It was an old popular superstition, that the screech-owl sucked out the breath 
■M blood of infants in the cradle. On this account, the Italians called tvitche*, who 
were supposed to be io like manner mischievously bent against children, stregra^ 
trom ttrix, the screeck-owl. This superstition they had derived from their pagan 
Ucestors as appears from a passage in Ovid, Lib. v I. Fast. WARBL KTON. 

W Ttot is, I iriU cirft you to conression, and make you tell y°"^ *^<^^^ 

E2 
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Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter.-— 
Come, sister : — Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant, S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or walking ? mad, or well-advis'd ? 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd ! 
rU say as they say, andpers^ver so. 
And in this mist at all adventures go. 

Dro, S, Master, shall I be porter at the gate ? 
: Adr. Ay j and let none enter, lest I breai your pate. 

Luc, Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. — The same. Enter Antipholus of Ephesns, 
Promio of Ephesus, Angelo, and Balthazar. 

Antipholis E, 
GOOD signior Angelo, you must excuse us all ; 
My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I lin^er'd with you at your shop, 
To see the maJiing of her carkanet,' 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that 1 beat him. 
And charg'd him with a thousand marks in gold ; 
And that I did deny my wife and house : — 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean by this ? 
Dro, E, Say what you will, sir, but I know what I 
know : 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to show: 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you gave 

were ink, 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 

Ant, E. I think, thou art an ass. 
' Dro, E, Marry, so it doth appear 
By the wrongs I suffer, and the blows I bear. 
I should kick, being kick'd ; and, being at that pass, 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an ass. 
Ant, E. You are sad, signior Balthazar : 'Pray God, 
our cheer 

[\) Carkanet seems ip bave been t necklace, or rath^E diain, perhaps hascUiS 
itmu double from the neck. So, Lovelace, in his poem ;' 

** the mpres9 ipreadi her carcaneti." JOHNSON. 
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May answer my good will, and your good welcome here. 
BcU, I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your welcome 

dear. 
Ant, E, O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh or fish, 
A tahle full of welcome makes scarce one dainty dish. 
BcU, Good meat, sir, is common ; that every churl 

affords. 
Ant. E, -And welcome more common ; for that's no- 
thing hut words. 
Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 

feast. 
Ant, E, Ay, to a niggardly host, and more sparing guest t 
But though my cates be mean, take them in good part ; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
But, soft ; my door is lock'd : — Go bid them let us in. 
Dro, E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Jen' ! 
Dro.S. [Within,] Mome,* malt-horse, capou, coxcomb, 
idiot, patch ! 
Either get thee, from the door, or sit down at the hatch : 
Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'dst for such 

store. 
When one is one too many ? Go, get thee from the door. 
Dro, E, What patch is made our porter? My master 

stays in the street. 
Dro. S. Let him walk from whence he came, lest he 

catch cold on's feet. 
AnU.E, Who talks within there ? ho, open the door. 
Dro. S. Right, sir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell me 

wherefore. 
Ant. E. Wheref6re ? for my dinpier ; I have not din'd 

to-day. 
Dro.S. Nor to-day here you must not ; come again, 

when you may. 
Ant. E. What art thou, that keep'st me out from the 

house I owe ? 
Dro. S. The porter for this time, sir, and my name is 

Dromio. 
Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine office and 
my name ; 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mtckle blame. 
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If thou had'st been Dromio to-day in my place, 

Thou wouldst haye changed tiby face for a name, or thy 

name for an ass. 
Liuee. [Within.] What a coil is there! Dromio, who 

are those at the gate ? 
Dro. E. Let my master in, Luce. 
Luce, Faith, no ; he comes too late ; 
And so tel) your master. 

Dro. E. O Lord, I must laugh : — 
Have at you with a proverb.— Shall I set in my staff? 
Ldice. Have at you with another : that's, — ^When ? can 

you tell ? 
Dro. S, If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou hast 

answer'd him weU. 
ArU. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let us in, I hope? 
lAice. I thought to have ask'd you. 
Dro. S. And you said, no. 
Dro. E. So, come, help ; well struck ; there was blow 

for blow. 
Ant, E, Thou baggage, let me in. 
Ijuce. Can you tell for whose sake ? 
Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard. 
Luce, Let him knock till it ake. 
Ant, E, You'll cry for this, mioion, if I beat the i door 

down ? 
Luce, What needs all that, and a pair of stocks in the 

town ? 
Adr. [fViihin,] Who is that at the door, that keepsi all 

this noise ? 
Dro, S, By my troth, your town is troubled with un- 
ruly boys. 
Ant. E, Are you there, wife ? you might have come 

before. 
Adr. Your wife, sir knave ! go, get you from the door. 
Dro, E, If you went in pain, master, this knave would 

go sore. 
Ang, Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; wc 

would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was best, we shall part with 

neither. 
Dro. E. They stand at the door, master ; bid them 

welcome hither. 
4ni. E. There is something in the wind, that we can* 

not get in. - 
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Dro. E. YoQ would saj so^ master, if your gftnnents 
were thin; 
Your cake here is warm withm ; yoa stand liere in the 

cold : 
It would make a man mad as a bucjr, to be so hooght and 
sold. 
Ant.E. Go» fetch me something/ I'll break ope the 
gate.. 
. Dro.S,. Break any breaking here, and I'll break your 
knave'i^ pate. • 

Dro. E, A man may break a word with you, sir ^ and 
words are- but wind f 
Ay, s^d break it in your: &ce, So he brealL.it not behind. 
Dro* jS.' It seems, thou wantest' breaking ; Out upon 

thee, hind! " 
Dro, E. Here's too much, Out upon thee ! I pray thee, 

let me in. „. - 

Dro. S* Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fish have 

no fin. ' . 

Ant, E: Well, I'll break ih ; Go borrow me a crow. 
^Dro. E. A crow withotit a feather; master, mean you so ? 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather :. 
If a crow help us in,*sirrah, we^ll phick a crow together. 
Ant. E. Go,. get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow 
BcU. Hate patience, sir ; O, let it "not b^ so^ 
Herein you war againat your reputation. 
And draw within th', compass of suspect 
Th' unviol&ted honour of your wife. „ - 

Once this, — Yont long experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against yoQ.* 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience^ . . 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 

And, atout evening, come yourself alone, 
To know the reason of this strange restraint* 
If by strong hand you oflfer to' break in, 
Now in the stirring passage 6f the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 
And that supposed by the common rout 
Against your yet ungalled estimation, 

I I 111 I < I ■— «.— ^1— ^l^^l^i^^M.^M^M^^— 

[3] To make the door, is the ^pression used to this day is I0|D6 countiM 
hait imketaaif to bof the door. 8TEEVENS. 
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Thflt may with fiiul intrusion enter in,. 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 

For slander lives upon succession ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets possession. 

AnL E, You have prevail'd ; f will depart in quiet, 
And, in despite of mirth, mean to he merry. 
I know a wench of excellent discourse, — 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too, gentle ; — 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean, 
My wife (but, I protest, without desert) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner. — Get you home. 
And fetch the chain ; by this, I know, 'tis made : 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the house ; that chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spite my wife,) 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste : 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdain me. 

Jlng. I'll meet you at that place, some hour hence. 

AfU. E, Do so, this jest will cost me some expence. 

[ExeuM 

SCENE II. 

The ^ame. Enter Lvci ah a and Antiphohts of Syracuse. 

Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 

A husband's office ? shall, Antipholus, hate. 
Even in the spring of love, thy love-springs rot ? 

Shall love, in buildmg, grow so ruinate ? 
If you did wed ray sister for her wealth, 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use herwith more kindness: 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muffle your false love with some show of blindness : 
Let not my sister read it in youir eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a, holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : what need she be acquainted i. 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint ? 
'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
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Shame iiath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

lU deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women! make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit, that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm, show -us the sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us.. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife : 
'Tis holy sport, to be a httle vain,* 
^ When the sweet breath of flattery comjuers strife. 
JInt.S. Sweet mistress, (what your name is else,! know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your grace, you show not, 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my » earthly gross conceit^ 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning olyour words' deceit. 
Against my soul's pure truth why labour you, 

To ibake itwainder in ah unknown field ? 
Are you a god? would you create me. new ? 

Transform roe then, and to your power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then well 1 know, , 

'.Your weeping sister is' no wife of mine", 
Nor to her bed no homage do- 1 owe ; ^ 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
Oj train me not, sweet m^maid, with thy note, 

To drown me in thy sister's flood of tears ;• 
Sing, syren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

Spread o*e.r the silver waves thy golden hairs. 
And as a bed 111 take thee", and there lie ; • 

And, in that glorious supposition, think 
He gains by death, that h^ith-such means' to die : — 

Let love, being light, be drovmed if she sink! 

Lmc. What are you mad, that you io reason so ? 

Ant, S.. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 

Lmc. It is a fault that springe th from your eye. 

Ant: S. For gazing on your beams^ fair sun, being by. 
; Luc, Gaze where you should, and. that will clear your 
' sight. 

Ant. S. As good to wink, i^weet love, as look on night. 

Luc. Why call you me love ? call my sister so. 

' Ant. S. Thy sister's sister. 

^ *^ • _ ] — — 

[4] Tflin, light Of tongue, not verecioui. JOHS^OTS. 
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Luc. That's my sister. 

Jinr. 5.N0;. 
It is thyself, mine own self's hetter part ; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
My food, my fortune, and my sweet hope's aim, 
My sole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim/ 

Lmc, All this my sister is, or else should be. . 

Ant, S, Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou hast no husband yet, nor I no wire : 
Give me thy hand. 

Lmc. O, soil, sir, hold you still ; 
I'll fetch my sister, to get her good will.- [Exit Luc» 

Enter^ from the house of Antipholus of Ephesus, Drohio 

of Syracuse, 

AnU S, Why, how now, Dromio ? where run^st thou 
so fast ? 

Dro. S. Do you know me, sir ? am I Dromio ? am I 
your man ? am I myself? 

Ani, S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thyself. 

Dro. S. I am an ass, I am a woman's man, and besides 
myself. 

Ant. S. What woman's man ? and how besides thyself ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due to a wo- 
man ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me. 

Ant. S. What claim lays she to thee ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, such a claim as you would lay to 

four horse ) and she would have me as a beast : not that, 
being a beast, she would have me ; but that she, being 
a very beastly creature, lays claim to me. 

Ant. S. What is she ? 

Dro. S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a one as a 
man may not speak of, without he say, sir reverence : I 
have but lean luck in the match, and yet is she a won* 
drous fat marriage. 

Ant. S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchen-wench, and all 
grease ; and I know not what use to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 

[5] Wheor he calls Che girl hib otUjf keapen on the earthy he utters the commoQ 
cant of loyers. When he calls her ht* htaven** dakn^ I cannot uodentaBd Mb. 
r«rluy»]ieiBMiistlwtirbiclibeaakioflieaTeo. JOHHSOK. 
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I warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will ham t 
Poland winter : if she lives till doomsday, she'll horn t 
week longer than the whole world. 

Ant. S. What complexion is she of? 

Dro. S, Swart, like my shoe, but her face nothing like 
so clean kept ; For why ? she sweats, a man may go over 
shoes in the grime of it. 

Ant, 5. That's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro. S. No, sir,'ti8 in grain ; Noah's flood could not do it. 

Ant. S. What's her name ? 

Dro. S. Nell, sir ; — but her name and three quarters, 
that is, an ell and three quarters, will not measure her 
from hip to hip. 

Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth ? 

Dro. S. No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 
hip : she- is spherical, like a globe ; I could find but coun* 
tries in her. 

Ant. S. In what part of her body stands Ireland ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, in her buttocks ; I found it out by 
the bogs. 

Ant. S. Where Scotland ? 

Dro. S. I found it out by the barrenness ; hard, in the 
palm of the hand. 

Ant. S. Where France ? 

Dro. 5» In her forehead ; armed and reverted, making 
war against her hair. 

Ant.S. Where England ? 

Dro.S. I looked for the chalky cliffs, but I could find 
DO whiteness in them : but I guess, it stood in her chin, 
by the salt rheum that ran between France and it. 

Ant. S. Where Spain ? 

Dro. S. Faith, I saw it not ; but I felt it, hot in her breath. 

Ant. S. Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro. S. O, sir, upon her nose, all o'er embellished with 
rubies, carbuncles, sapphires, declining their rich aspect 
to the hot breath of Spain ; who sent whole armadas of 
carracks to be ballast at her nose. 

Ant. S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

Dro. S. O, sir, I did not look so low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; called me Dro- 
mio ; swore, I was assured to her ; told me what privy 
marks I had about me, as the mark of my shoulder, the 
mole in my neck, the great wart on my left arm^ thait l^. 
9 Vol. II. 
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amazed, ran from her as a witch : and, I think, if m} 
breast had not been made of faith,^ and my heart of steel, 
she had transformed me to a curtail-dog, and made me 
turn i' th' wheel. 

Ani, S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the road ; 
And if the wind blow any way from shore, 
I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart. 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, t think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

Dro. S, As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [RciL 

' Ant. S. There's none but witches do inhabit here ; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair sister, 
Possess'd with such a gentle sovereign grace, 
Of such enchanting presence and discourse, 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself: 
But, lest myself be guilty to self wrong, 
I'il step mine ears against the mermaid's song.' 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Master Antipholus ? ■ 

Ant, 5* Ay, that's my name. 

Ang, I know it well, sir : Lo, here is the chain ; ' '. ' 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The' chain unfinish'd made me stay thus long. { 

Ant. S. What is your will, that I shall do with this ? 

Ang. What please yourself, sir ; I have made it for you. 

Ant, S, Made it for me, sir ! I bespoke it not. i 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have : | 
Go home with it, and please your wife withal ; ^ 

And soon at supper-time I'll visit you. 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. I pray you, sir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er see chain, nor money, more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, sir ; fare you well. [Exit. 

Ant. S. What I should think of this, I cannot tell : 
But this I think, there's no man is so vain. 
That would refuse so fair an offer'd chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live by shifls, 

- --T 

fB) AlludSog to tho supenstitioa of the common people, that ifotbiog could resial 
$ witcb*B power of traosiormifie men Uito «Bin»\a. but a cce&t ahare ofjaiVu 
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When in the streets he meets such golden gifts. 

ril to the mart, and there for Dromio stay ; 

If any ship put out, tljien straight away. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE r. — The same. Enter a Merchant y Angqlo, and 

an Officer. 

Merchant, 
YOU kuow, since Pentecost the sum is due, 
And since I have not much imp6rtun'd you. 
Nor now I had not, hut that I am bound • 

To Persia, and want gilders for my voyage :^ 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 
Or I'll attach you by this ofl&cer. 

Ang, Even just the sum, that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Antipholus :^ 
And, in the instant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Please th you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Ephesus, and Dromio of Ephestis. 

Offi, That labour may you save ; see, where he comes. 

Ant, E, While I go to the goldsmith's house, go thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. — 
But soil, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

Dro. E. I buy a thousand pound a year ! I buy a rope 

[Eocit Dromio 

Ant. E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to Jrbu : 
I promised your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love would last too long. 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not. 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note> 
How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat ; 
The. fineness of the gold, and chargeful fiishion ; 

Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 

— ■■ ■ . J ■ ■ ■ — 

[71 A gUder is a coiB valued from one shilliDg and aix-peuce \a \:«0'%\iV^\d|^.~ 
BTSEVEN8. [8] i. e. iccrulBg to me. ^T^^NE^Sk^. 
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Than I stand debted to this gentleman : 
I pray you, see him presently discharged. 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 

Ant. E. I am not fumish'd with the present money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburse -the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourself? 

Ant. Em No ; bear it with you, lest I come nqt time 
enough. 

Jfng. Well, sir, I will : Have you the chain about you ? 

Ant. E. An if I have not, sir, I hope you have ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 

J^ng. Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me the chain ; 
Both wind and tide stays for this genUeman, 
And 1, to blame, have held him here too long. 

Ant. E. Good lord, you use this dalliance, to* excuse - 
Your breach of promise to the Porcupine : 
I should have chid you for not bringing it. 
But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawl. 

Mer. The hour stealis on ; I pray you, sir, despatch. 

Ang. You hear, how he importunes me ; the chain^- 

Ant. E. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your money. 

Ang. Come, come, you know, 1 gave it you even now; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some token. 

.Ant. E. Fye ! noW you run this humour out of breath: 
Come,*where'8 the chain ? I pray you, let me see it. 

Mer. My business cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no ; 
If not, ril leave him to the officer. 

Ant. E. I answer you ! What should I answer you ? 

Ang, The money, that you owe me for the chain. 

Ant. E. I owe you none, till I receive the chain^ 

Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour since. 

Ant. E. You gave me none ; you wrong me much t» 
say 80. 

Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it : 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit. 

Mer. Well,, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Qfi' I do ;. and charge you, in the duke's name, to 
obey me. 
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A^. This touches me in reputation :-— 
Ei&er consent to pay the sum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. 

AtU. E, Consent to pay thee that I never had ! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'sf. 

Aj^, Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer ; 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Q^. I do arrest you, sir ; you hear the suit. 

Ant. £. I do obey thee, till. I give thee bail :-— 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Af^, Sir, sir, i shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dfo, S» Master, there is a hark of Epidanmum, 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away: our fraughtage, sir, 
I have convey'd aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitae. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fiur from land : they stay for naught at all, 
But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

Ant. E. How now ! a madman ? Why thou peevish sheep, 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ? 

Dro. 8. A ship you sent me to, to hire waflage. 

Anti E. Thou drunken slave, I sent thee for a rope ; 
And told thee to what purpose, and what end. 

Dro.^S. You sent me, sir, for a rope's-end as soon: 
You. sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

Ant. E, 1 will debate this matter at more leisure, 
And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight ; 
Give tier this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkish tapestry. 
There is a purse of ducats ; let her send it ; 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street, 
And that shall bail me : hie the ^ slave ; begone. — 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exe. Merchant^ Angelo, Officer, and Ant. E. 

Dro. S. To Adriana ! that is where we din'd. 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compass. 
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Thither I must, although against my will, 

For servants must their masters' minds fulfil. [Exit 

SCENE II. 

The same. Enter Aoriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee so ? 
Might'st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
That he did plead in earnest, yea or no ? 

Look'd he or red, or pale ; or sad, or merrily? 
What observation mad'st thou in this case. 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face ?• 

Lmc. First, h^ denied you had in him no right. 

Adr, He meant, he did me none ; the more my spite. 

Luc. Then swore he, that he was a stranger here. 

Adr, And true he swore, though yet forsworn he were. 

Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what said he ? 

Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me* 

Adr. With what persuasion did he tempt thy love ? 

Luc. With words, that in an honest .suit might move. 
First, he did praise my beauty ; then, my speech. 

Adr. Didst speak him lair ? 

Luc. Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, shall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere,* 
lU-fac'd, worse -bodied; shapeless every where ; 
Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
Stigmatical in making,* worse in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of such a one ? 
No evil lost is wail'd when it is gone. 

.Adr. Ah.! but 1 think him better than I say. 

And yet, would herein others' eyes were worse : 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ;* 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curse. 

[91 Alluding to those meteors in the sky, which have the appearance of Uiieiaf 
armies meeting in the shock. To this appearance he compares civil wars in anotbor 
place-King Henry IV. P. I. sc. I. WARflURTON. 

[11 Sere— i. e. dry, withered. JOHNSON. 

[2] That is, marked or stigmaHxed by nature with deformity, as a toktD of hk 
Ticious disposition. JOHNSON. 

[3] This expression seems to have been proverbial. Greene, in his SM<Hid Fut 
of Coney-Catching, 1592, says,—*' But again to our priggers, who, as before I said, 
crji mUh, the lapwing /arthett/rom the nest^ and (rom their place of reeidtae* wbivt 
their most abode is.** BTfiBVSNS. 
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A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring ? - 
Adr. What, the chain ? 

Dro. S, No, no, the hell : 'tis time, that I were gone. 
It was two ere 1 left him, and now the clock strikes one. 
Mr. The hours come back ! that did I never hear. 
Dro. S. O yes. If any hour meet a sergeant, a' tonu 

back for very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt! how fondly dost thov 

reason ? 
Dro. 5. "Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more thai 
he's worth, to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men say. 
That time comes stealing on by night and day ? 
If he be in debt^ and thefl, and a sergeant in the way, 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day ? 

Enter LrciANA. 
Adr. Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear it straight 
And bring thy master home immediately. — 
Come, sister ; I am press'd down with conceit ; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. {ExewU 

SCENE III. 

7%e sam^. Enter Antipholus of Syracuse, 
Ant. S. There's not a man I meet, but doth salute me. 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some .other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 
Some o£rer>me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor call'd me in his shop. 
And show'd me silks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginary wiles, 
And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 
Dro. S. Master, here's the gold you sent me for 
What, have you got the picture of old Adam new ap 
parelled ? 
Ant. S. What gold is this ? What Adam dost thou mean 
Dro. S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, bu 
that Adam, that keeps the prison : he that goes in th< 
calfs-skin that was killed for the prodigal ; he that canu 
behind you, sir, like an evil angd, and bid you forsak< 
your liberty. 
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Ani. S. I understand thee not 

Dro, & No ? why, 'tis a plain case : he that went hke 
k base-yiol, in a case of leather ; the man, sir, that, when 
gentlemen are tired, gives them a foh, and 'rests them ; 
he, sir, that takes pity on decayed men, and g^ves them 
suits of durance ; he that sets up his rest* to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace, than a morris-pike. 

Ant. S. What ! thou meanest an officer ? 

Dro. S. Ay, sir, the . sergeant of the band : he, that 
brings any man to answer it, that breaks his band ; one 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and says, God give 
you good rest! 

Ant. S. Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. Is there 
any ship puts forth to-night ? may we be gone ? 

Dro. S^. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour since, 
that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night; and then 
were you hindered by the sergeant, to tarry for the hoy De- 
lay : Here are the angels that you sent for, to deliver you. 

Ani.'ST The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, welf met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now : 
Is that the chain, you promised me to-day ? 

Ant. S. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee tempt me not ! 

Dro. S. Master, is this mistress Satan ? 

Ant. S. It is the devil. 

Dro.S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's dam; and 
here she comes in the habit of a light wench; and there- 
of comes, that the wenches say God damn me, that's as 
much as to say, God make me a light wench. It is written, 
they appear to men like angels of light : light is an effect 
of fire, and fire will bum ; ergo^ light wenches will bum ; 
Come not near her. 

Cottr. Your man and you are marvellous merry, sir. 

[91 StU vp hit rest J h a phrase taken Crom military exercise. When gunpowder 
w«s first invented, its force was very weak compared to that in present use. This 
■acesnrily required fire-arms to be of an extraordinary length. As the artists im- 
proved the strength of their powder, the soldiers prc^ortionably shortened their 
nwB and artillery ; so that the cannon, which Froloart tells us was once fifty feet 
Ions, WM contracted to less than ten. This proportion likewise held in their raus- 
ft«ts ; BO that, till the middle of the 16th century, the musketeers always supported 
their pieces, when they gave fire, with a rest stuck before thein in the grouai), 
whifib tbey caUed tetting vp tkdr rtst^ ud Is bare alluded to. W A RBUBTO^. 

\roL.ll. ^ 
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Will you go with me ? We'll mend our diuier here. . 

Dro. S. Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, or be- 
speak a long spoon.* 

Ant. S. Why, Dromio ? 

Dro,S. Marr}% he must have a long spoon, that must 
eat with the devil. 

Ant S. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st thou me of sup- 
FDg? 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I c6njure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mbe you had at dinner, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd j 
And I'll be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro. S. Some devils 
Ask but the paring of one's nail, a rush, 
A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherry-stone ; but she, more covetous. 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise ; an' if you give it her, 
The devil will shake her chain, and fright us with it. 

Cour. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me so ? 

Ant. S. Avaunt, thou witch ! — 6ome, Dromid, let us go. 

Dro. S. Fly, pride, says the peacock : Mistress, that you 
know. [Exe. Ant. S. and Dko.S, 

Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mad, 
Else would he never so demean himself: 
A rinff he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
And ror the same he promis'd me a chain ; 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reason that 1 gather he is mad, 

S Besides this present instance of his rage) 
s a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors being shut against his entrance. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 
On purpose shut the doors against his way. 
My way is now, to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 
He rush'd into my house, and took perforce 
My ring away : This course I fittest choose ; 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [Exit, 

n ] The paasnge is wrong pointed, and the or a mistake for and : 

Cour. WeHl pund our dituuT kere. 

©ro. S. MoiUTt if you dOy expecl spoon nif^t and betpealt a long spoon. RITS09.^ 
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SCENE IV. 

Tie janie. Enter Antipholus of EphesuSy and an Officer, 

AnL £• Fear me not, man, I will not break away ; 
m giye thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. * 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lightly trust the messenger, 
Tfaiat I should be attach'd in Ephesus : 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears. — 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus, with a ropers end. 
Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the money. 
— ^How now, sir ? have you that 1 sent you for ? 

Dro, £• Here^s that, 1 warrant you, will pay them all. 

Ant, E, But Where's the money ? 

Dro, E. Why, sir, I gave the money for the rope. 

Ani, E, Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 

Dro, E, I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the rate. ' 

Ant, E, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 

Dro. E, To a rope's end, sir ; and to that end am I re 
turned. 

Ant, E, And to that end, sir, I will welcome you. 

[^Beating him. 

Offi, Good sir, be patient. 

Dro, E, Nay, 'tis for me to be patient ; I am in adversity 

Offi, Qood now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro, E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his hands. 

Ant, E, Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro, E, I would I were senseless, sir, that I might not 
feel your blows. 

Ant, E. Thou art sensible in nothing but blows, and so 
is an ass. 

Dro, E, I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have served him from the hour of my nati- 
vity to this instant, and have nothing at his hands tor my 
service, but blows : when I am cold, he heats me with 
beating : when 1 am warm, he cools me with beating : I 
am w&ed with it, when I sleep ; raised with it, when 1 
sit; driven out of doors with it, when 1 go from home ; 
welcomed home with it, when I return : nay, 1 \)ear it w 
my shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I think, 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it from t^oQr to 
door. 
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Enttr Adriaita, LuciAna, and the Courtezan^ with Pnicfi, 

and others. 

Ant, E. Come, go along ; my wife is coming yonder. 

Dro.E. Mistress, respice Jinem^ respect your end; or 
rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware the rape^send. 

Ant. E. Wilt thou still talk ? [Beats fctiw. 

Cour. How say you now ? is not your husband mad? 

Adr. His inciyility confirms no less. 
— Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer; 
Establish him in his true sense again. 
And I will please you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks ! . 

Cour. Mark, how be trembles in h^ extacy ! 

Pinch. Giye me your hand, and let me feel your pulse. 

Ant. E. There is tny hand, and let it feel your ear. 

- Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, housM within this man, 
To yield possession to my holy prayers, \ 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight; 

1 c6njure thee by all th.e saints in hqayen. 

Ant. E, Peace, doting wizard, peace ^ I am not mad. 

Ad)\ O, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 

Ant.E. Tou minion, you, are these your customers? 
Didtbis companion with the saffron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to-day, ^/ 
Whilst iipbn me the guilty doors were shut, 
And; I denied to enter in my house ? ' 

.Adr, O, husband, God doth know, you din'd at home ; 
Where 'would you had r^main'd until this time. 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame ! : 

Am. E. I din'd at home 1 Thou villain^ what'say'st thou? 

Dro. E' Sir, sooth to say, yoii did not dine at home. 

Ant. E. Were not my doors lock'd up, ahd I shut out? 
. Drp. E. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you shut out 

Ant.E. And did not she herself revile me there ? 

Dro, E. Sans fable, she herself reyil'd you there. 

Jlnt. E.^ Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and scorn 

- Dro. E. Certes, she did ; the kitchen- vestaP scpm'd you* 
Ant. E. And did not I in rage depart firom thence ? 

. Dro. E. In verity, you did ;— my bones bear witness, 

That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 

■ 1.1, 1 ... .. I ■..,.., I . — 

{9] Her cbtite betnc, like tlia$ of tbe restcl Tiiitns, to keep tlie fire baming. 

JOHNSON 
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Adr. IsU good to sooth him in these contraries ? 

Pinch, It is^ bo shame ; the fellow finds his yein^ 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

Ant. E. Them hast subom'd the goldsmith to arrest rae. 

Adr, Alas, h sent you money to redeem you, 
By Dromio here, who camb in haste for it. 

Dro, jB. Money by me ? heart and good will you might. 
But, surely, master, not' a rag of money. 

Ant, E. Went'st not thou to her for a purse of ducats ? 
1 Adr. He came to me,^ and I deUver'd it. 

Imc. And I am wimess with her, that she, did. 

Dro. E. God and the rope-maker, bear ine witness^i 
That I was sent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch. Mistress, both man and master is possessed ; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They must be bound, and laid in some dark rdom. 

Ara.^E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me^rth to-day; 
— And why . dost thou deny {he i)ag of gold ? 

Adr. I did not, gentle liusband, lock thee ^rth. 

Dro. E^ A&d, gentle master, I receiv'd nb gold;. 
But, I .confess, sir, that we were lock'd out 

Jbir. DissemUing yillain, thou speak'st &l3e in both^ 

j9nt.*£. Dissembling harlot^ thou art felse in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathsome alg'eci scorn of me : 
But ,with these nails I'll pluck out these false eyes, 
That would behold me in this shameful sport. 

[Pinch and hit Assiaianti bifid Ant.E. and Dno.E, 

Adr. . O, bind him, bind him, let him not «mie near me. 

Pihch. More company ;— ^the fiend is strong within lum. 

Luc. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 

Ant.E. What, will you murder me ? — ^Thou gapler, thou, 
I am thy prisoiier ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? ' , 

' Qfi. Masters, let him got 
H^ is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. ' 

Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. ■ 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer ?* 
Hast thoti delight to see a wretbhed man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself? 

. Qfi. He is my prisoner ; if I let him go, ^ 

— ■ ■ — — —. ■ . 

[11 Thift it tbe leeond time-iliafc, io tin couise oT this play» ftevishhM been wed 
f«/aa/i«A. STEEVfiNS 
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The debt he owes, wiUbe requir'd of me. 

Adr. I will discharge thee, ere I go firom thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will "pay it. 
— Good master doctor, see him safe convey'd 
Home to my house. — O, most unhappy day ! 

Ant, E, O most unhappy strumpet ! 

Dro,E, Master, I am here enter'd in bond for you. 

Ant. E. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore dost thou mad 
me? 

Dro, E, Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad. 
Good master ; cry, the devil. — 

Luc, God help, poor souls, how idly do they talk ! 

Adr, Go bear him hence. ---Sister, go you with me. 
[Exe, Pinch and AsststantSf with Ant. £. and Dro. E. 
— Say now, whose suit is he arrested at ? 

Q^. One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do you know him ? 

Adr, I know the man : What is the sum he owes ? 

Qffi, Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Say, how grows it due ? 

Qfi, Due for a chain, your husband had of him. ' 

Adr, He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cour. When as your husband, all in rage, to-daj 
Came to my house, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I saw upon his finger now,) 
straight afler, did I meet him with a chain. 

Adr, It may be so, but I did never see it : — 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholvs of Syracuse, with his rapier drawn^ and 

Dromio of Syracuse. 

Laic. God, for thy mercy ! they are loose again. 

Adr, And come with naked swords ; let's call more help^ 
To have them bound aeain. 

Offi, Away, they'll kill us. [Exeunt Q^. Adr. and Lvc 

Ant,S, 1 see, these witches are afraid of swords. 

Dro, S, She, that would be your wife, now ran firom 
you. 

Ant. S, Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stuff from 
thence : 
I long^ that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. 5, Faith, stay here this night, thdy will sorely 
do us DO barm ; you saw, they speak us &ir> give us gold : 
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methinks, they are sach a gentle nation, that but for the 
mountain of mad iSesh that claims marriage of me, I could 
find in my heart to stay here still, and turn witch. 
Ani, S. I will not stay to-night for all the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [Elxeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The same. Enter Merchant and Akgklo. 

Angelo. 
1 AM sorry, sir, that I have hinder'd you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me, 
Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

JIfer. How is the man esteemM here in the city t 

Ang, Of very reverend reputation, sir. 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd. 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Mer, Speak sofUy : yonder, as I think, he walks j 
Enter Anttpholcs and Dkomio of Syracuse, 

Ang, 'Tis so ; and that self chain about his neck, 
Whicn he forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir, draw near to me, I'll speak to him.— 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny' 
This chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprisonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honest fiiend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

A9U. S, I think, I had ; I never did deny it. 

Mer. Yes, that you did, sir ; and forswore it too. 

Ant. S, Who heard me to deny it, or forswear it ? 

Mer. These ears of mine, thou knowest, did hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thou liv'st 
1*0 walk where any honest men resort 

Ant. S. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
rn prove mine honour and mine honesty 
Against thee presently, if thou dai'sl|jbui&% 
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Mitr. I dare, and do defy thee for a TiUain. 

[Theydrm 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan^ and others, 
Mr, Hold, hurt him not, for God's sake ; he is mad ;- 
Some get within him,* take his sword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house. 

Dro, S, Run, master, run ; for God's sake, take 
house.^ 
This is some priory ; — In, or we are spoil'd. 

[Exeunt Ant. S. and Dro. S. to the Prior 

Enter the Abbess, 

Abb, Be quiet, people ; Wherefore throng you hithei 

Adr, To fetch my poor distracted husband hence : 
Let us come in, that we may bind him &st, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang, I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mer, I am sorry now that I did draw on him. 

Abb, How long hath this possession held the niaD ? 

Adr, This week he hath been heavy, sour, sad. 
And much, much different from the man he was ; 
But, till this afternoon, his passion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb, Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck at sea ' 
Buried some dear friend ? Hath not else his eye ' 
Stray 'd his affection in unlawful love ? 
A sin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who g^ve their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrows is he subject to ? 

Adr, To none of these, except it be the last; 
Namely, some love, that drew him oil from home. 

Abb, You should for that have reprehended him. 
. Adr. Why, so I did. 

j966. Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr, As roughly, as my modesty would let me. 

Abb, Hapl^, in private. 

Adr, And m assemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enough. 

Adr, It was the copy of our conference :* 
In bed, he slept not ror my urging it ; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it ; 

9] i e. elflte with him, snpple with him. STEEVBN8. ^ 

I. •. CO into a house. So, wa nv-^ doglaJket f*e nmter. STEXVEini 
Le. Ute theme. We itiU tdk tf mUJdc copies for boys. STEfiVSir8 
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Aloncy it was the subject of my theme ; 

In company, I often glanced it ; 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb* And thereof came it, that the man was mad : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It seems, his sleeps were hindered by thy railing : 
And thereof comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou say'st, his meat was sauc'd with thy upbraidings * 
Unquiet meals make ill digestions. 
Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madness ? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hinder'd by thy brawls ; 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue, 
Bat moody and dull melancholy, 
(Kinsman to g^m and comfortless despair ;) 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of pale distemperatures, and foes to life ? 
In food, in sporty and life -pre serving rest 
To be disturbed, would mad or man, or beast : 
The consequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the use of wits. 

Luc» She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himself rou^h, rude and wildlv. — 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 
. Adr, She did betray me to my own reproof. — 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 

Adr, Then, let your sen^ants bring my husband forth. 

Abb. Neither ; he took this place for sanctuary, 
And it shall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Adr* I vriU attend my husband, be his nurse. 
Diet his sickness, for it is my ofHce, 
And will have no attorney but myself; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb. Be patient ; for I will not let him stir, 
Till I have usM the approved means I have. 
With wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formsd man again :* ^ 

iklibmnftetfWMft, ** <i^«f*Mi women,** for ^tte tx«0cnil* ^¥i»>* > 
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It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order ; * 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 

Adr. I will not hence, and leaye my husband here ; 
And ill it doth beseem your holiness, 
To separate the husband and the wife. 

Abb, Be quiet, and depart, thou shalt not have him. 

Luc, Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 

Adr, Come, go ; I will fall prostrate at his feet, 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take perforce my husband from the abbess. 

Mer, By this, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, I am sure, tlie duke himself in person 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and sorrv execution,^ 
Behind the ditches of the aboey here. 

Ang, Upon what cause ? 

Mer, To see a reverend Syracusan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against the laws and statutes of this town, ' 
Beheaded publicly for his offence. 

Ang, See, where they come ; we will behold his death. 

Luc, Kneel to the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

Enter Duke attended ; ^geon hare-headed; 'with the Heads- 
man, and other (fleers, 

Duke, Yet once again proclaim it pubhcly. 
If any friend will pay the sum for him, 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

Adr, Justice, most sacred duke, against the abbess ! 

Duke, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she hath done thee wrong. 

Adr, May it please your grace, Antipholus, my husband, 
^-Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important^ letters, — ^this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That desperately he hurried through the street, ^ 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence 

fSl Sorrjf bad aocienUr a Btroager meaning than at present Mr. DoUM iftf 
optnioo, that it h put for terronifM. tSI^EVfiNS. 

{7J in^vrtmU aeems to be wed Cw URferHtMU. ^OKS^^ « 
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Ruig8» jeweb, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him hound, and sent him home, 

Whilst to tu^ order for the wrongs I went. 

That here and there his fury had committed. 

Anon, I wot not by what strong escape,* 

He broke from those that had the guanl of him ; 

And» with his mad attendant and himself, 

Each one widi ireful passion, with drawn swords, 

Met OS again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chas'd us away ; tiU, raising of more aid, 

We came again to bind them : then they iSed 

Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And hQre the abbess shuts the g^tes on us. 

And will not suffer us to fetch him out. 

Nor ^nd him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Duke. Long since, thy husband sery'd me in my ?ran * 
And I to thee engaged a prince's word, 
When thoa didst make him master of thy bed. 
To do him all the grace and good 1 could. — 
Go, some of you, knock ^t the abbey-gate. 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
I will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a Servant. 

Scr. O mistress, mistress, shift and save yourself! 
IVIy master and his man are both broke loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard they have sing'd oil' with brands of fire ; 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 
My master preaches patience to Lirn, while 
His man with scissars nicks him like a fool : 
Andy sure, unless you send some present help. 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Mr. Peace, fool, thy master and his man are here ; 
And that is false, thou dost report to us. 

Ser. Mistress, upon my life, 1 tell you true ; 
1 have not breath'd almost, since I did see it. 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you. 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : [Cry within: 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mistress ; fiy, be gone. 

fV] A itrMf udipi, I ivppoae, means an escape eStcttdb^ ^^^'^^^^r^^rSw ^ 
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Duke. Come, stand by me, fear notbing : Onard with 
halberds. 

Adr. Ah me, it is my husband ! Witness yon, 
That he is borne aboat invisible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here ; 
Xnd now he's there, past thought of human reason. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Ephesui, 

Ant, E. Justice, most gracious duke, oh, grant me justice! 
Even for the service that long since I did thee, 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood. 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. '^'^*«v; 

^geon. Unless the fear of death doth make medow^'fcj^ 
I see my son Antipholus, and Dromio. 

Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that woman there. 
She whom thou gav'st to mc to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour'd me 
Even in the strength and height of injury ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 

Duke. Discover how, and thou shalt find mc just. 

Ant. E. This day, great duke, she shut the doors upon me, 
Whilst she, with harlots feasted in my house.' 

Duke. A grievous fault : Say, woman, didst thou so ? 

Adr. No, my good lord ; — myself, he, and my sister, 
To-day did dine together : So befal my soul, 
As this is false, he burdens me withal ! 

Luc. Ne'er may 1 look on day, nor sleep on night. 
But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Ang. O perjur'd woman ! they are both forswomi '| 

In this tlie madman justly chargeth them. > 

Ant. E. My liege, 1 am advised what I say ;* 1 

Neither disturb'd with the effect of wine, J 

Nor heady-rash, provok'd with raging ire, 

______^ * 

[I] AntiplioluB did not suspect his wife of having entertained coufteAms, but of ^ 

otTing b«en confederate with cheats to impose on Mm and abuae bim. ThenlbN, 
be says to ber—Act IV. bc. iv : 

** a re these your customers ? 

*' Did this companion with the lafflron face 

" Revel and feast it at my house to-day?" 
By this description be points out Pi$uh and bis followers. Batlott was a fcproacb 
ayipUedtocbeatsamonsDenaswellastowaDtMis among women. Chanetr uaei Ite 
wefd ■(»• than once ; 

** A sturdy harlot went bem ay bebind, 
** That was birboBtlnaD." Ite. SsauMMref Mt, ▼. 

iaiL^.l«» »5 j^to^ I«ilpititrfy or tarttf yTC^ 
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Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiser mad 
This woman. h>ck'd me out this day from dinner. 
That goldsmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to g^ fetch a chain, 
Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to seek him : In the street 1 met him ; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldsmith swear me down, 
That I this day of him received the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which. 
He did arrest me with an officer. 
I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats : he with none returuM. 
Then fiiirly I bespoke the officer, 

To go in person with me to my house. By the way we met 
My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
. Of Tile confederates ; along with them 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-faced villain, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man : tliis pernicious slave, 
Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 
And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 
And with no face, as Hwere, outfacing me. 
Cries out, I was possessed : then altogether 
They fell upon me. bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
TiD gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
I g^ain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with him ; 
That he dined not at home, but was lock'd out. 

Dvke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no ? 

Ang. He had, my lord : and when he ran in here, 
.Tliese people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mtr. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears sf asiBe 
Heard jea cesfess you had the chain of yn^ 
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After you first forswore it od the mart, 
And, hereupon, I drew my sword on yon ; 
And then you fled into this abhey here, 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 

Ant, E, I never came within these abbey walls, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this is false, you burden me withal. 

Duke. What an intricate impeach is this ! 
T tliink, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hbusM him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly :— 
You say, he din'd at home ; the goldsmith here ■ 
Denies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 

Dro, E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the Porcupine. 

Cour, He did ; and from my finger snatch'd that ring. 

Ant, E, 'Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 

Duke, Saw^st thou him enter at the abbey here ? 

Conr. As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

Duke. Why, this is strange : — Go call the abbess hither ; 

[ElxU an Attendant, 
I think, you are all mated,* or stark mad. 

JFjgeon, Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak a word , 
Haply, 1 see a friend will save my life, 
And pay the sum that may deliver me. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracusan, what thou wilt. 

JEseon, Is not your name, sir, calFd Antipholus ? 
And IS not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Dro, E. Within this hour I was his bondman, sir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

ASgeon, I am sure, you both of you remember me. 

Dro, E* Ourselves we do remember, sir, by yoM ; 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir ? 

JEg, Why look you strange on me ? you know me well. 

Ant, E, I never saw you in my life, till now. 

^g. Oh ! grief hath chang'd me, since you saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written strange defeatures in my face :* 

pi Maied, i. e. eonfouoded. 8TEEVENS. 

[3] Defeaturei are eeitiinly neither more nor less than/'«a<ifref ; as demeriit art 
peitber more nor less than meHts. Time^ savs £geon, hath placed ntn cM ttrmigt 
ftfitmji in Bvftce; I. e. given ft quite ■ diflbKnt appeanoM : ao irondir tfcff*- 
fort thou doit not kaovae. RITfiOJf. 
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But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice ? 

Ant. E. Neither. 

JEgeon. Dromio, nor thou ? 

Dro, E, No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

JEgeon. I am sure, thou dost. 

Dro. £. Ay, sir ? but 1 am sure, I do not ; and what- 
soever a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 

Mgeon. Not know my voice ! O, time's extremity ! 
JIast thou so crack'd and splitted my poor tongue, 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares V 
Though now this grained' fece of mine be hid . 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Tet hath my Aight of life some memory. 
My wasting lamps some fading glimmer lefl, 
My dull-deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

JlnU E, I.neVer Hlw my father in my life. 

.^geon. But seven'years since, in Syracusa, boy, 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, my son, 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery. 

Ant. E. The duke, and all that know me in the city, 
Can witness with me that it is not so ; 
I ne'er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 
During which tioie he ne'er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbess , mith Antipholus Syracusan, and Dromio 

Syracusan. 

Abb. Most mighty duke, behold a man much wrong'd. 

[All gather to see him. 

Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duke. One of these men is Genius to the other ; 
And so of these : Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant. S. -aSgeon, art thou not ? or else his ghost ? 

,. * » 

r4l I. e. tte weak and diaconlaiit tone of my voice, that ia changed by Krief. 
dWcb; [»1 I. «. ftirr<m«d like tke grsin tf wowl. TVbIVInS. 



136 COMEDY OF E&aoRS. ACT T. 

Dro. S O, my old master ! who hath bound him hete 1 
Abb. Whoever bomd him, I wiU loose his bonds, 

.\nd gain a husband bv his liberty : — 

Speak, old £geon, if thoa be'st the man 

That hadst a wife once called iEmilia, 

That bore thee at a burden two fidr sons : 

0, if thou be'st the same £geon, speak, 
.\nd speak unto the same Emilia ! 

JEgeon. If I dream not, thou art iBmilla , 
If thoa art she, tell me, where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abbm By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken op : 
But, by and by, rude fishermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my son from theuK 
And me they lefl with those of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 

1, to this fortune that you see me in. 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning story right : 
These two Antipholus^s, these two Si lik^. 
And these two Dromio's, one in semblance, — 
Besides her urging of her wrecl^at sea, — 
These are the parents to these children, 
Wliich accidentally are met together. 
Antipholus, thou cam'st from Corinth first ? 

Ant. S. No, sir, not I ; 1 came from Syracuse. 

Duke. Stay, stand apart ; 1 know not which is which. 

.^nt.. E. I came from Corinth, my most gracious lord. 

Dro. E. And I with him. 

Ant. E. Brought to this town by that most famoii* 
warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 

Ant* S. I, gentle mistress. 

Adr. And are you not my husband ? 

Ant. E, No, I say nay to that. 

Ant.S. And so do I, yet did she call me so ; 
And this ^r gentlewoman, her sister here. 
Did call me brother : — What I told you then, 
I hope, I shall have leisure to make good ; 
If this be not a dream, I see, and hear; 

Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you had of Be. • 

Ant. S. I think it be, sir ;. I deny it not 

J!^ E. Aai joQ« sir, for this c^oisk «rtetftJb^^<b\ 
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Ang. I think I did. Sir ; I deny it not 

A^-. I sent joo money, sir, to be your bail, 
Bjr Dromio ; but I think he brought it not 

Dro. £• No, none by me. 

Ant, S, This purse of ducats I receivM from you, 
And Dromio, my man, did bring them me : 
I see, we still did meet each other's man. 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon these Errors are arose. 

AfU, E, These ducats pawn I for my father here 

Dvke. It shall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cour. Sir, I nrast have that diamond from you. 

Ant, £. There, take it ; and much thanks for my good 
cheer. 

Ahb. Renowned duke, Touchsafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes :— - 
And all that are assembled in this place, 
That by this sympathized one day's error 
Have suffer'd wrong, go, keep us company. 
And we shall make full satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you my sons'; nor, till this present hour. 
My heavy burdens are delivered : — 
The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity. 
Go to a gossip's feast, and go with me ; 
Afler so long grief, such nativity ! . 

Duke, With all my heart, I'U gossip at this feast ^ 

[Exeunt Dvke^ Abbess^ ^geok, CourtezaUy 
Merchant^ Angelo, and Attendants, 

Dro, S. Master, shall 1 fetch your lituff from shipboard ? 

Ant, E. Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou embark'd ? 

Dro. S, Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in the Centaur. 

Ant, S, He speaks to me ; I am your master, Dromio : 
Come, go with us ; we'U look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 

\Exeunt Avtipholvs S. and £. Ann. and hvc» 

Dro, S, There is a fat friend at your master's house. 
That kitchen'd me for you to-'day at dinner ; 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

Dro. E, Methiidcs, yoa are my glass and not my bro- 
ther: 

\ 
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I see by you, I am a 8weet-£iced youth. 
Will you walk in to see their gossiping ? 

Dro, S* Not I, sir ; you are my elder. 

Dro. E. That's a question : how shall we try it ?• 

Dro, S. We will draw cuts for the senior : till theo 
lead thou first. 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 

[Exemt} 

[6] do a etreful revision of the foresoinff aceoes, I do not hesitate tx> pronoMci 
them the compositioo of two very unequal writers. Shakec^ieare Ittd uiMoalitsdlx 
a share in them; but that the entire pmj was no worlc of his, is an <H>inion wliicl 
(at BenedklE says) ** fire cannot melt out of oie ; I will die in it at the stalce.*' Tbui, 
as w« are informed by Aulus Oelliua, Lib. III. cap. 3, some plays are absolutel/ 
ascribed to Plautus, which in truth bad oaly been Iretnctatti et eTpoliMd) n* 
touched aod polished by him. STEEVEIfa 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



The Merchant of Venice.] — It appears from a pas 
sage in Stephen Gosson's School of Musty &c. 1579, that 
^ play, comprehending the distinct plots of Shakespeare *s 
MtrauifU of Venice, had been exhibited long before he 
commenced a writer, viz. '* The Jew shown at the Bull, 
representing the greediness of worldly choosers, and the 
bloody minds of usurers." — ** These plays," says Gosson, 
(for he mentions others with it) *' arc goode and sweete 
plays," &c. It is therefore not improbable that Shake- 
speare new- wrote his piece, on the model already men- 
tioned, and that the elder performance, being inferior, 
tras permitted to drop silently into oblivion. 

This play of Shakespeare had been exhibited before the 
fear 1698, as appears from Meres's Wits Treasury, where 
t is mentioned with eleven more of our author's pieces. 
^t was entered on the books of the Stationers' Company, 
^nly 22, in the same year. It could not have been print- 
id earlier, because it was not yet licensed. The old 
long of Germuius the Jew of Venice, is published by Dr. 
i*ercy in the first volume of his Reliques of ancient English 
^oetry : and the ballad intitled, The murtherous Lyfe and 
errible Death of the rich Jewe of Malta ; and the tragedy 
m the same subject, were both entered on the Stationers' 
>ooks, May, 1591. Steevenp. 

The story was taken from an old translation of Tlie Ges- 
a Romanorum, first printed by Wynkyn de Wordc. The 
>ook was very popular, and Shakespeare has closely co- 
>ied some of the language : an additional argument, if 
^e wanted it, of his track of reading. Three vessels are 
exhibited to a lady for her choice — The first was made of 
jknre gold, well beset with precious stones without, and 
^>ithin full of dead men's bones ; and thereupon was en- 
graven this posie : Whoso chuseih me, shall find that he de- 
ftrveth. The second vessel was made of fine silver, filled 
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with earth and worms ; the superscription was thofl . 
Whoso chuseth me, shall find thai his nature destreth. The 
third vessel was made of lead, full within of preciom 
stones, and thereupon was insculpt this posie : Whoso chw' 
eth me, shall find that God hath disposed for Aim, — The la- 
dy, aflter a comment upon each, chuses the leaden vessel. 
In a MS. of Lidgate, belonging to my very learned 
friend. Dr. Askew, I find a Tale of 7\vo Merchants ^ 
Egipt and of Baldad, ex Gestis Romanorum, Leland, fc 
therefore, could not be the original author, as Bishop " 
Tanner suspected. He lived a century after Lidgate. 

Farmer. 

The two principal incidents of this play are to be found 
separately in a collection of odd' stories, which were very 
popular, at least five hundred years ago, under the title 
of Gesta Romanorum, The first, Of the Bond, is in ch. 
xlviii. of the copy which I chuse to refer to, as the com- 
pletest of any which 1 have yet seen. MS. Harl. n. 2270. 
A knight there borrows money of a merchant, upon coo- 
dition of forfeiting all his fiesh for non-paymcnh When 
the penalty is exacted before the judge, die knight^s ndS' 
tress, disguised, in forma viri 4* vestimentis pretiosis indulat 
comes into court, and, by permission of the jndge, endea- 
vours to mollify the merchant. She first offers him his 
money, and then the double of it, &c. to ^1 which his 
answer is — " Conventionem meam volo habere, — Pnella, 
cum hoc audisset, ait coram omnibus, Domine mi judei, 
da rectum judicium super his quae vobis dixero. — Von 
scitis quod miles nunquam se obligabat ad aliud per lite- 
ram nisi quod mercator habeat potestatem cames ab ossi* 
bus scindere, si7ie sanguinis eff'usione, do quo nihil erat 
prolocutum. Statim mittat manum in eum ; si vero san- 
g^inem efiuderit. Rex contra eum actionem habet, Mer- 
cator, cum hoc audisset, ait ; Date mibi pecuniam ^om-* 
nem actionem ei remitto. Ait puella. Amen dice tibit 
nullum denarium habebis — pone ergo manum in eum, iU 
ut sanguinem non cffandas. Mercator vero videns se coa- 
fusum abscessit : & sic vita militis salvata est, & nulhiffl 
denarium dedit." 

The other incident, of the caskets, is in ch. xciz. of the 
same collection. A king of Apulia sends his daughter to I 
be married to the son of an emperor^ of Rome. Afd^t I 
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Boine adrenturcs, (which arc nothing to the present pur- 
pose,) she is brought before the emperor ; who says to 
her, '* Puella, propter amorem filii mci multa ad versa 
Bustinuisti. Tamen si digna fueris ut uxor ejus sis cite 
probabo. £t fecit fieri tria vasa. Primum fuit de auro 
ourisnmo & lapidibus pretiosis interius ex omni parte, & 
plenum ossibus inortuorum : & extcrius erat subscriptio , 
^i me elegerit, in me inveniet quod meruit. Secundum 
iras erat de argent o puro & gemmis pretiosis, plenum 
'erra ; & exterius erat subscriptio ; Q«i me elegerit, in me 
'nveniet quod natura appetit, Tertium vas de plumbo ple- 
lum lapidibus pretiosis interius^' gemmis nobilissimis ; & 
}xterius erat subscriptio talis : Q^ui me elegerit, in me in- 
veniet quod deus disposuit. Jsta tria ostcndit puellae, & 
lixit, si unum ex istis cicgcris in quo commodum, & pro- 
icuum est, filium me urn habebis. Si vero elegeris quod 
lec tibi nee aliis est commodum, ipsum non habebis." 
The young lady, after mature consideration of the vessels 
md their inscriptions, chuses the leadtn, which being 
>pened, and found to be full of gold and precious stones, 
he emperor says : *' Bona puella, bene elegisti — ^ideo 
ilium meum habebis." 

From this abstract of these two stories, I think it ap- 
pears sufficiently plain that they arc the remote originals 
»f the two incidents in this play. That of the caskets, 
>hakespeare might take from the English Gesta Romano- 
'wm, as Dr. Farmer has observed ; and that of the bond 
night come to him from the Pecorone ; but upon the 
'vhole I am rather inclined to suspect, that he has follow- 
ed some hitherto unknown novelist, who had saved him 
he trouble of working up the two stories into one. 

Tyrwhitt. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in the beginning 
)f the year 1598. Meres's book was not published till 
he end of that year. Sec An Attempt to ascertain the 
'^der of Shakespeare's Plays, Vol. II. Malone. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Duke of Venice. 

Prince of Morocco^ } .. ^ n 4' 
D • V /I / suitors to Fortia, 

Pnnce of Arragon , J 

Antonio, the merchant of Venice : 

Bassanio, his friend, 

Salanio, i 

Salarino, > friends to Antonio and Bassamo. 

Gratiano, ) 

Lorenzo, in love with Jessica. 

Shylock, a Jew. 

Tubal, a Jew^ his friend. 

Launcelot Gobbo, a c/ozi'n, servani to Shylock, 

Old Gobbo, father to Launcelot. 

Salerio, a messenger from Venice. 

Leonardo, servant to Bassanio. 

o ' i servaiiis to Portia. 

Stephano, J 

Portia, a rich heiress. 
Nerissa, her waiting-maid. 
Jessica, daughter to Shylock. 

Magnificoes of Venice, Officers of the Court of Justice, 
Jailer, Servants, and other Attendants. 

SCEJSCE — partly at Venice, and partly at Belmoniy the 
seat of Portia, on the continent. 
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OF VENICE. 



ACT I. 

SCENE 1. — Venice. A Street. Enter Antoxio, Salari< 

NO, and Salamo. 

Antonio, 

In sooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 
It wearies me ; you say, it wearies you ; 
Bat how I caught it, found it, or came by it« 
\Thai stuff 'tis made of, whereof it is born, 
f am to learn ; 

And snch a want-wit sadness makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know myself. 

Saiar. Tour mind is tossinp^ oti tlic ocean ; 
There, where your arc^osies' with portly sail,— 
Like signiors and ricii burp^hers of the flood, 
Or, as it were the pair(»a[it-! of the sea, — 
Do oyerpecr the petty trailirkers, 
That curt'sy to them, 'lo tlieni reverence. 
As they fly by them witli their woven wings. 

Solan, Believe me. sir, had I such venture forth. 
The better part of my ailoctions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 
Placking the grass,* to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object that miii^ht make me foar 
Misfortune to my « vntures, out of doubt, 
Would make me sad. 

Salar. My wind, roolinj]^ my broth, 
Would blow me t«» an ai.iiM. when 1 thoui^ht 
What harm a wind V:c yT';ai nt;ght do at sea. 



ro- 



[I] Argoties-^A uame ..Kom in oi.t duthor's timn to hhiiisuf praat bsirthfn, pr 
Wily fi:iLUeoiis, such n-: t!o ^i!.!ui:ir..'^ u~o in tiiir Wr.it ImJii triUv JOHNSON. 

(2] By holding up tin; rra.-Msr :inv \h hi bociv tl:«t « ill brjitl by :i .rfntle bla-tt, the 
(iirecijon of the wind ]a for.u :.— •' Tlsis way I u-ed in "hnctii!;-. 1J« tw Ik! th»' •miV.tn 
■was an open place, there 1 take a ft tii^T", or a Ijtlit I'.i'tt sruiSi, and .-^ lt,jiii».'.l ho^ 
the wind ktoud/' Aictam, JjllSS'OS. 

10 Vol. Ji Vi 
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I should not see the sandy hour-glass run, 

But 1 should think of shallows and of flats ; 

And see my wealthy Andrew^ dock'd m sand, 

Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs, 

To kiss her burial. Should I go to church, 

And see the holy edifice of stone, 

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks ? 

Which, touching but my gentle vessel's side. 

Would scatter all her spices on the stream ; 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 

And, in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought 

To think on this ; and shall I lack the thought, 

That such a thing, bechanced, would make me sad ? 

But, tell not me ; 1 know, Antonio 

Is sad to think upon his merchandize. 

Jlnt, Believe me, no ; I thank my fortune foF'it, .^ ■. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted, *<-*•' 
Xor to one place ; nor is ray whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not sad. 

Salan, Why then you are in love. 

Ant. Fye, fye I 

Salan. Not in love neither ? Then let's say, you are sad, 
Because you are not merry : and 'twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are merry, 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes,* 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of such vinegar aspect, 
That they'll not show their teeth in way of smile/ 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 

Salan, Here comes Bassanio, your most noble kinsman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 

Salar. I would 4iave staid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Ant, Your worth is very dear in my regard. 

[31 Andrew—The oame of the ship. JOHNSON. 

U] This givei a very picturesque image of the countenance in laughing wheniba 
•yea are half shut. WARBUBTON. 
l5] Because such are apt enough to show their teeth in anger. W ARBU RTON. 
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e it, your own business calls on you, 

^ou embrace the occasion to depart. 

'4ir, Good-morrow, my good lords. 

ss. Good signiors both, when shall wc laugh ] Sa* , 

when ? 
I^ow exceeding strange : Must it be so ? 
ar. We'll make our leisures to attend on yours. 

[Exe. Salarino and Salamo. 
r. My lord Bassanio, since you have found Antonio. 
wo will leave you : but, at dinner time, 
y you, have in mind where we must meet. 
S8. I will not fail you. 
a. You look not well, signior Antonio ; 
have too much respect upon thq world : 
'; lose it, that do buy it with much care, 
ve me, you are marveljously chang'd. 
L I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano ; 
ge, where every man must play a part, 
mine a sad One. 
a. Let me play the fool :^ 

mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ; 
let my liver rather heat with wine, 
I my heart cool with mortifying groans. 

should a man, whose blood is warm within, 
ke his grandsire cut in alabaster ? 
) when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
eing peevish ? 1 tell thee what,' Antonio, — 
B thee, and it is my love that speaks ; — 
•e are a sort of men, whose visages 
ream and mantle, like a standing pond ; 
3o a wilful stillness entertain, 

purpose to be drcst in an opinion 
isdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
ho should say, / am sir Oracle^ 
when I ope my lipSy let no dog bark! 
J Antonio, 1 do know of these, 

therefore only are reputed wise, 
raying nothing ; who, I am very sure, 
sy should speak, would almost damn those ears, 
ih, hearing them, would call their brothers, fools. 

Uluiling to the common compariwn of human life to a stage-play. Fo that 
res his may be the foors or buttbon'd part, which ytta a coDdtant rharnrrer in 
ftreeii (rom ^heuQe c%nxe Dk ■phi-Ane, to piny Iht/iioi. WAUUU vVl'^AH. 
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m tell thee more of this another time : 
But fish not, with this melancholy hait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. — 
Come, good Lorenzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 
V\\ end my exhortation afler dinner.^ 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time : 
I must he one of these same dumh wise men, 
For Gratiano never lets me speak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company hut two years more. 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own tongue. 

Ant, Farewell : I'll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra. Thanks, i' faith ; for silence is only conunendable 
In a neat's tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeunt Gra. and LoREir. 

Ant» Is that any thing now ? 

Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of qpthing, more 
than any man in all Venice : His reasons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two bushels of chaff; you shall seek all 
day ere you find them ; and, when you have them, they 
are not worth the search. 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this same 
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of? 

Bass. 'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much I have disabled mine estate. 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my faint means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts. 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal, 
Hath lefl me gag'd : To you, Antonio, 
I owe the most, in money, and in love ; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purposes. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Ant. 1 pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it ; 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do, 
Within the eye of honour, be assur'd, 
My purse, my person, my extremest means. 
Lie all unlock'd to your occasions. 

[7] The humour of this consista in Hs beiDg an allusion to the prrctie* of tbe pn* 
ritan preachers of those times ; who being generallx loos Vid tMioof, ware oliM 
forced to put o/T that part of tUeir aermun called the ex&^rtaCim, till after dioser. 
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Bass. In my school-days, when I had lost one shaft, 
I shot his fellow of the self-same flight 
The self-same way, with more advised watch. 
To find the other forth ; and hy advent'ring hoth, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof, 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again. 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 

,Ant. You loiow me well ; and herein spend but time. 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And", out of doubt, you do me now more wrong. 
In making question of my uttermost, 
Than if you had made waste of all I have : 
Then do but say to me what I should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am prest unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass, In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And she is fair, and, j&irer than that word. 
Of wond'rous virtues ; sometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fair speechless messages : 
)Ier name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples hke a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colchos' strand; 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift. 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

AU. Thon know'st, that all my fortunes are at sea ; ^ 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 
. To raise a present sum : therefore go forth, 
Tiy what my credit can in Venice do ; 
Tliat ihall he racked, even to the uttermost. 
To fhnuflh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia, 
Oo, presently inquire, and so will I,. 
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Where money is ; and I no question make.. 

To have it of my trust, or for my sake. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Belmont, A Room in Portia's House. Enter Portia 

and Nerissa. 

Por. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is a- weary 
of this great world. 

JVer. You would be, sweet madam, if your miseries 
were in the same abundance as your good fortunes are : 
And, yet, for aught I see, they arc as sick, that surfeit 
with too much, as they that starve with nothing : It is 
no mean happiness therefore, to be seated in the mean ; 
superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, but competency 
lives longer. 

Por. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 

JVer. They would be better, if well followed. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to know what were good 
to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men's cot- 
tages, princes' palaces. It is a good divine that follows 
his own instructions : I can easier teach twenty what 
were good to be done, than be one of the twenty to fol- 
low mine own teaching. The brain may devise laws for 
the blood ; but a hot temper leaps over a cold decree . 
such a hare is madness the youth, to skip o'er the meshes 
of good counsel the cripple. But this reasoning is not in 
the fashion to choose me a husband : — O me, the word 
choose ! I may neither choose whom I would, nor refuse 
whom I dislike ; so is the will of a living daughter curbM 
by the will of a dead father : — Is it not hard, Nerissa, 
that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none ? 

JVer. Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men, at 
their death, have good inspirations ; therefore, the lot- 
tery, that he hath devised in these three chests, of gold, 
silver, and lead, (whereof who chooses his meaning, 
chooses you,) will, no doubt, never be chosen by any 
rightly, but one who you shall rightly love. But what 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of these 
princely suitors that are already come ? 

Por. I pray thee, over-name them ; and as thou namest 
them, I will describe them ; and, according to my descrip- 
tion, level at my affection. 

-Yer. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 



ACT I. MERCHANT OF VENICE. 161 

For. Ay, that's, a colt' indeed, for he doth nothiog 
but talk of his horse ; and he makes it a great appropri- 
ation to his own good parts, that he can shoe him him- 
self : I am much afraid, my lady his mother play'd false 
with a smith. 

JVer. Then, is there the county Palatine.® 

Por. He doth notliing but fro^vn ; as who should say , 
An if you will not liave rnc, choose : he hears merry tales, 
and smiles not : 1 fear, he will prove the weeping philo- 
sopher when he grows old, being so full of unmannerly 
sadness in his youth. I had rather be married to a death's 
head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of these. 
God defend me from these two ! 

Aer. How say you by the French lord, monsieur Le Bon ? 

Por, God made him, and therefore let him pass for a 
man. In truth, 1 know it is a sin to be a mocker ; But, 
he ! why, he hath a horse better than the Neapolitan's ; 
a better bad habit of frowning than the count Palatine : 
he is every man in no man : if a throstle sing, he falls 
straight a capering ; he will fence with his own shadow : 
if I should marry him, I should marry twenty husbands : 
If he would despise me, I would forgive him ; for if he 
love me to madness, I shall never requite him. 

A^r. What say you then to Faulconbridge, the young 
baron of England ? 

Por, You know, I say nothing to him ; for he under- 
stands not me, nor I him : he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Italian ;* and you will come into the court and swear, 
that I have a poor pennyworth in the English. He is a 
proper man's picture ; But, alas ! who can converse with 
a dumb show ? How oddly he is suited ! I think, he bought 
his doublet in Italy, his round hose in France, his bonnet 
in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

JVer. What think you of the Scottish lord, his neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; for 
he borrowed a box of the ear of the Englishman, and 

[8] Colt is used for a heady, gay vouogster, whence the phrase used of an old man 

too jUTenile, Uuit he still retains bis colt's tooth. See Henry Vlll. Act T. sc. iii. 

•' JOHNSON. 

[9J I am almost inclined to believe, that Shakespeare has more allusions to par- 
fjeuur facta and persons than bis readers commonly suppose. The count here men- 
Uooed wai, perhaps, Albcrtus a Lasco, a Folish Palatine, who visited England iu 
our author's life-time, was eagerly caressed, and splendidly entertained; but run- 
Bins in debt, at last stole away, and endeavoured to repair his fortune by enchant- 
moot. JOHNSON. „ , _ . 

[11 A satire on the isnorance of the young English travellers io ourautbor'a 
time. WARBURTON. 
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awore he would pay him again, when be was ahle : I thinks 
the Frenchman became his surety,* and sealed under for 
another. 

JVer. How like you the young German, the duke of 
Saxony's nephew ?• 

For. Very vilely in the morning, when he is sober \ 
and most vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk : 
when he is best, he is a little worse than a man ; and 
when he is worst, he is little better than a beast : and the 
worst fall that ever fell, I hope, I shall make shift to go 
without him. 

Ner. If he should offer to choose, and choose the right 
casket, you should refuse to perform your Other's ^wil)« 
if you should refuse to accept him. 

For, Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray thee, set 
a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the contrary casket : for« 
if the devil be within, and that temptation without, I know 
he wDl choose it. I will do any thing, Nerissa, ere I will 
be married to a spunge. 

JVer. You need not fear, lady, the having any of these 
lords ; they have acquainted me with their determina- 
tions : which is indeed, to return to their home, and to 
trouble you with no more suit ; unless you may be won 
by some other sort than your father's imposition, de- 
pending on the caskets. 

For. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as chaste 
as Diana, unless I be obtained by the manner of my &- 
ther's will : 1 am glad this parcel of wooers are so rea- 
sonable ; for there is not one among them but I dote on 
bis very absence, and I pray God g^ant them a fiir de- 
parture. 

JVisr. Do ^ou not remember, lady, in your fiither's 
time, a Vcmtian, a scholar, and a soldier, that came hi« 
ther in company of the Marquis of Montferrat ? 

Far. Yes, yes, it was Bassanio ; as I think, so was he. 
called. 

Ner. True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolish eyes looked upon, was the best deserving a &ir 
la^y 

[2J Alluding to the constant aBsistanee, or rather constant promJteM of ■wtitai 
that the French gave the Scots in their quarrels with the English. This is hen 
murouBl J satirized. WARBURTON. 

[31 In Shakespeare^s time the Duke of Bavaria visited London, and was 
knight of the garter.^Ferh^ps in this enumeration of Portia*s suiton thfrt awf ^ 
some covert aUosioB to those of queoB EUzibeth. JOHNSON. 
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For, I remember him well ; and I remember him wor- 
thy of thy praise. — How now ! what news ? 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser, The foor strangers seek for you, madam, to take 
their leaye : and there is a fore-runner come from a 6iih, 
the prince of Morocco ; who brings word, the prince, his 
master, will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fiflh welcome with so good 
Jieart as I can bid the other four farewell, I should be glad 
of his approach : if he have the condition of a saint, and 
the complexion of a devil, I had rather he should shrive 
me than wive me. Come, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go before* — 
Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks 
at the door. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Venice. A public Place. Enter Bassanio and Shtlock. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well. 

Bass, A}', sir, for three months. 

Shy, For three months, — well. 

Bass. For the which, as 1 told you, Antonio shall be bound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become bound, — well. 

Bass. May you stead me ? Will you pleasure me ? 
Shall I know your answer ? 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, for three months, and 
Antonio bound ? 

Bass, Your answer to that. 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Btiss. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy, Ho, no, no, no, no ; — my meaning, in saying he 
is a good man, is to have you understand me, that he is 
sufficient : yet his means are in supposition : he hath an 
argosy bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies ; I un- 
derstand moreover upon the Bialto, he hath a third at 
Mexico, a fourth for England, — and other ventures he 
hatby squandered abroad : But ships are but boards, sailors 
tat men : there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
thieTes, and land-thieves ; I mean, pirates ; and then, 
there is tiie peril of waters, winds, and rocks : The maa 
is, notwithstanding^ sufficient ; — three thousand ducats ;— 
1 |bink» I may take his bond. 

Ban, Be assured you may. 
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Shy. I will be assured, I may ; and, that I may be assured, 
I will bethink me : May I speak with Antonio ? 

Bass. If it please you to dine with us. 

Shy, Yes, to smell pork ; to eat of the habitation which 
your prophet, the Nazante, conjured the devil into :* I 
will buy with you, sell with you, talk with you, walk with 
you, and so following ; but I will not eat with vou, drink 
with you, nor pray with you. What news on the Rialto ? 
—Who is he comes here ? 

Enter Antonio. 

Bass. This is signior Antonio. 

iS^y. [Aside.] How like a fawning publican he looks ! 
I hate him for h^is a christian : 
But more, for that, in low simplicity. 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, ' 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our sacred nation ; and he rails. 
Even there where merchants most do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift. 
Which he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him ! 

Bass. Shylock, do you hear ? 

SSiy. I am debating of my present store ; 
And, by the near guess of my memory, 
I cannot instantly raise up the gross 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 
Will fiimish me : But sofl ; How many months 
Do you desire ? — Rest you fair, good signior ; [To Ant.. 
Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 

Ant. Shylock, sdbeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of excess. 
Yet, to supply the ripe wants of my friend,^ 
I'll break a custom : — Is he yet possess'd, 

Uj Ferluqw there is no character through all Shakespeare, drawn with bom 
tiptm, and just discrimination, than Shylock^s. His husuace, allusiona, and idefli» 
■re every where so appropriate to a Jew, that Shylock might be exhibited for v 
exemplar of that peculiar people. HENLEY. 

{51 This, Dr. Johnson obsenres, is a phrase taken from the practice of wresUen} 
and (he might have added) is an allusion to the angel's thus laying hold of Jacob 
when he wrestled with him. See Gen. xxxii. 34. HENLJBV . 

[6] A^M tPMlrrito wants come to the height, wants that can have no other delay 
FMn^ we nigK read— rjA MMMff, wants that come thick upon him. - 

JORirSOn. i 



ACT I. MERCHANT OF TEHICE. 155 

How mock yon would ? 

Shy, Aj, ay, three thousand ducats. 

Ant, And for three months. 

Sky. I had forgot, — ^three months, you told me so. 
Well then, your bond ; and, let me see, — But hear you 
Methoug^t, you said, you neither 1^|^, nor borrow. 
Upon adrantage. ^ 

Ant, I do never use k. 

Shy, When Jacob grazM bis uncle Laban*8 sheep. 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf,) 
The third possessor ; ay,, he was the third. 

Ant, And what of him ? did he take interest ? 

Shy, No, not take interest ; not, as yon would sfty. 
Directly interest : mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himself were compron^is'd. 
That all the eanlings which were streak d and pied. 
Should Ml as Jacob's hire ; the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams i 
And when the work of generation was 
Between these woolly breeders in the act. 
The skilful shepherd peePd roe certain wands, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He stuck them up before the fulsome. ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and those were Jacobus. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ; 
And thrifl is blessing, if mea steal it not. 

Ant, This was a venture ,^ sir, that Jacob serv'd for 
A thing not in his power to bring to pass. 
But sway'd, and ^ishion'd, by the hand of heaven. 
Was this inserted to make interest good ? 
Or is your gold and silver, ewes and rams ? 

Shy, I cannot tell ; 1 make it breed as &st :-^ 
But note me, signior. 

Ant, Mark you this, Bassanio, 
Tiie devil can cite scripture for his purpose.^ 
An evil soul, producing holy witness. 
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; 
O, what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! 

Shy. Tluree thousand ducats,^— 'tis a good round sum 
Three months from twelve, then let me see the rate. 



•*«■ 



[7] 8f« SI. Mattken, iv. S. H£NLfiY. 
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Ant, Well, Shjlock, shall we be beholden to jou ? 

Shy, Signior Antonio, many a time and of^, 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances :' 
Still have I borne it with a patient shrug ; 
For sufferance is the«badge of all our tribe : 
You call me — ^misbelie^r, cut- throat, dog, 
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine, 
And all for use of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help : 
Go to then ; you come to me, and you say, 
Shylock, Tce would have monies ; You say so ; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard. 
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
0?er your threshold ; monies is your suit. 
What should I s^ to you ? Should I not say, - 
TJath a dog money ? is it possible^ 
.^ cur can lend three thousand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 
With 'bated breath, and whispering humbleness. 
Say this, — 

Fair sir, you spit on m£ on Wednesday last ; 
You spumed me* such a dayj another time 
You calPd me — dog ; and for these courtesies 
ril lend you thus much monies. 

Ant, I am as like to call thee so again, 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends ; (for when did friendship take 
A breed for barren metal of his friend ?)^ 
But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 
Who if he break, thou may'st with better face 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy, Why, look you, how you storm ! 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the shames that you have stain'd me with, 

[8] I^Vamc. in our author's time, I believe, 8lgiii6ed iattrut qf mautf. It tai 
been once before used in this play in that sense. M ALONE. 

[9] A brttd^ i. e. interest naoney bred Uom the principal. Br the apKhft 
barren, the author would instruct us in the argument on whleh the advocates 
against usury went, which is this ; that money is a barren thing, and caonot; Ukfl 
com and cattle, multiply itself. And to set on the absurdity of thb kind of UMiiyi 
Kte put brud and barrvn in opposition. WARBURTON 

Dr. Warburton very truly interprets this passage. Old Meres Hya, ** VwsM 
and encreaae by gold and silver is unlawful, beeauae againat OBtufO ; notuM iMCk 
SMde them tUrul and kamn^ usurie makes them prQcreat^e. FAaMSR. 
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Supply -your present wantSi and take no doit^ 
Oi usance, fo^ my monies, and you'll not hear me: 
Tills is kind 1 offer. 

AfU. This were kindness. 

Sky. This kindness will I show : — 
^:;^ with me to a notary, seal me there 
"'^'Ifell^'^ingle hond ; and, in a merry sporty 
-Jf >Jfou repay me^not on such a day, 
In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
Expressed in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Aril. . Content, in faith ; Til seal to such a bond, 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Bass. You shall not seal to suph a bond for.me^ 
Vl\ rather dwell in my necessity. 

Ant. Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it^- 
Within these tWo months, that's a month before 
This bond, expires, 1 do expect return 
Of -thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what these Christians are^ 
' Whose own ha^^d dealings teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! Pray you, tell me this j 
If he should br^k his day, what should I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's flesh, taken from a man, 
Is not so estimable, profltable neither, - -> 

As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, 
To buy his favour, I, extend this friendship i 
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

•^/i^ Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purse the ducats straight ; 
See to my house, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave ;. and presently 
I will be with you. [Exit. 

Ant. Hie thee, gentle Jew. — 
This Hebrew will turn Christian ; he grows kind. 

^asB. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Ant. Come on; in this there can be no dismay, 
My ships eonae home a month before the day. [Exemt. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I. — Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. Flou- 
rish of comets. Enter the Prince of Morocco, md his 
Train; Portia, Nerissa, and othlr of her Attendants* . 

Morocco. 
MisLiEB me not for my complexion, 
The 8hado,w'd livery of the burnish'd sun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. I 

Bring me the fairest creature northward bom. 
Where Phoebus' fires scarce thaws the icicles. 
And let us make incision for your love, 
To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or mine.* 
1 tell thee, lady, this aspect of mine 
llath fear'd* the valiant ; by my love, I swear, '' 

The best regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue, 
Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Por. In terms of choice I am not solely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes : 
Besides, the lottery of my destiny 
Bare me the right of voluntary choosing : 
But, if my father had not scanted me,' 
And hedg'd me by his wit,' to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means, I told you, ^ 
Yourself^ renowned prince, then stood as fair, 
As any comer I have look^'d on yet, 
For my affection. 

Alor. Even fdr that I thank you; 
Tiierefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar,— r- 

[]j To understand how the tawny prince, whose savag^ dignity is very well s&(^ 
ported, means to recommend bimseh' by this oballenge, it musi be remembered Uwt 
ted blood is^a traditionary sign of courage : Thus MacbeMi cailS one of hiafri^MA 
toldiers, a lilf-liver^d boy ; again, in this play, Cowards are said to h^vt liftersi^^^, 
us milk ; and an effeminate and timorous uian is termed a mUksop. JOHNSOlr. ', 

It is customary in the east for lovers to testify the violence of their pasaioo-l^ 
elating themi^Ives in the sight of the'ur mistresses. See Habits du Levant, ^ A 
aod Pfcarrs Religious Cercmoaies, Vol. VII. p. 111. HARRIS. ^ 

£2] i. e. terrl/^^d. To fear h oft^n used by our eld writera, in ttiis aema. i 

8TEEVKH%' 

ri] I suppose we may safely read—Aitd hedged me by his nill. Confloed Bit W 
will. JOHNSON. 
As the ancient niieaning of tvU^ was sagacity, or power of mind. I have not fffr 
Vlaced the original readifig* See our autbori passiia. ST££V£NS. • - 
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That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince, 
That won three fields of sultan Solyman, — 
I would out-stare the sternest eyes that look, 
Out-hrave the heart most daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young sucking .cubs from the she bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! 
If Hercules,^ and Lichias, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his page ; 
And so may I, blind fortune leading me. 
Miss that which one unworthier may attain, . 
And die with grieving. 

Por. You must take your chance ; 
And either.not attempt to choose at all, 
Or swear, before yoii choose, — if you choose wrong, 
Never, to speak to lady afterward 
In w^y o/ marriage ; therefore be advi^'d. ^ 

Mor. N6r will not ; come, bring me unto my chance 

Por. First, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard shall' be made. 

Jlfor. Good fortune then 1 [Cornet ji. 

To make me blessH, orcursed'st among men* [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Yemce, A Street, Enter Ijauixcelot Gobbo, 

Laun. Certainly my conscience will serve me to run 
from this Jew, my master: The fiend is at mine elbow; 
and tempts me, saying to me^ Gobbo, Launcelet Gobbo, good 
Launcelot, or good Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, uie 
your legs, toske the start, run away : My conscience says, — 
no ; take heed, honest Lav>ncelot; take heed, honest Gobbo; 
or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gobbo ; do not run ; scorn 
running with thy heels: Well, the most courageous fiend 
bids, me pack; via! says the fiend; away! says the 
fiend, ybr the heavens ; rouse up a brave mind, says the 
fiend, and run. Well, my conscience, hanging about the 
neck of my heart, says very wisely to me, — my horhest 
friend Launcelot, being an honest man^s son,'-^T rather an 
honest woman's son ;— for, indeed, my father did some- 
thing smack, something grow to, he had a kind of taste ; 
— well, my conscience says, Launcelot^ budge j^ot^ budge. 
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says the fieud ; budge notj says my conscience : Con- 
science, say I, you counsel well ; fiend, say I, you coim- 
sel well : to be ruled by my conscience, I shonld stay 
with the Jew my master, who, (God bless the mark 1) u 
a kind of devil ; and, to run away from the Jew, I should 
be ruled by the fiend, who, saving your reverence, is the 
devil himself: Certainly, the Jew is the very devil incar* 
nation ; and, in my conscience, my conscience is but a 
kind of hard conscience, to offer to counsel me to stay 
with the Jew : The fiend gives the more friendly coun- 
sel : I will run, fiend ; my heels are at your command' 
ment, I will run. 

EfUer old Gobbo, with a basket. 

Gob. Master, young man, you, I pray you ; which is 
Ihe way to master Jew's ? 

Laun. [Aside.] O heavens, this is my true begotten fa* 
ihoY ! who, being more than sand-blind, high-gpravel blind, 
knows me not : — 1 will try conclusions with him. 

(lob Master, young gentleman, I pray you, which k 
ihe way to master Jew's ? 

iMun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next turn- 
ing, but, at the next turning of all, on your left ; marr}', 
at the very next turning, turn of no hand, but turn down 
indirectly to the Jew's house. 

G6b. By God's son ties, 'twill be a hard way to hit. — 
Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells witli 
him, dwell with him, or no ? 

Laun, Talk you of young master Launcelot ? — ^Mark 
me now; [aside,] now will I raise the waters : — Talk 
you of young master Launcelot ? 

Gob, No master, sir, but a poor man's son ; his fathefj 
though I say it, is an honest exceeding poor man, and, 
God be thanked, well to live. 

Laun, Well, let his father be what he will, we talk of 
young master Launcelot. 

Gob, Your worship's friend, and Launcelot, sir. 

Laun, But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo» I beseech 
you ; Talk you of joung master Launcelot ? 

Gob, Of Launcelot, an't please your masterahip. 

Laun, Ergo, master Launcelot ; talk not of quster 
Launcelot, father ; for the young gentleman (accozduig 
to &tea and destinies, and such odd sayings, the si^ten 
three, end such branches of learning) is, indeed, decea- 
ed; or, as you would say, in plain terms, gone to heareii. 
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Gob. Mariy^ God forbid ! the boy was the very staff of 
oiy age, my very prop. 

Laun, Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-post, a staff, 
or a prop ? — Do you know me, father ? 
. GA. Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 
ottB : bat, I pray you, tell me, is my boy (God rest his 
soul !) alive, or dead ? 

Laun, Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob, Alack, sir, 1 am sand-blind, I know you not. 

Laim. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
&il of the knowing me : it is a wise father, that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, 1 will tell you news of 
yoar son : Give me your blessing : truth will come to 
ligbt ; murder cannot be hid long, a man^s son may ; but^ 
in the end, truth will out. 

Gob. Pray you, sir, stand up ; I am sure, you are not 
Laoncelot, my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, 
bot give me your blessing ; I am Launcelot, your boy 
that was, your son that is, your child that shall be.^ 

Gob, I cannot think, you are my son. 

Laun, I know not what I shall think of that : but I am 
Laoncelot, the Jew's man ; and, I am sure, Margery^ 
your wife, is my mother. 

Gob, Her name is Margery, indeed : I'll be sworn, if 
thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own flesh and blood. 
Lord worshipp'd might he be ! what a beard hast thou 
got t thou hast got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin 
my thill-horse has on his tail. 

Laun. It should seem then, that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward ; I am sure he had more hair on his tail, than 
I have on my face, when I last saw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou changed ! How dost thou and 
thy master agree ? I have brought him a present ; How 
'gree you now ? 

Laun. Well, well ; but, for mine own part, as I have 
let up my rest to run away, so I will not rest till I have 
ran some ground : my master's a Yeij Jew ; Give him a 
present ! give him a halter : I am ramish'd in his ser- 
rice ; you may tell every finger I have with my ribs. 
Father, I am glad you are come ; give me your presen t 

M Lannetlot bhit nean, that he ihall heraifter pravt Ui daia to tb* tttla cC 
rifij by hto dutiful VebaTkrar. It bMane aaeamiy Cor htm toaayaoMUOBI if 
UHlMcf, after aUtbe tricks tekadbeaaplajiaiUa. 8TCBV8HB. 

11 VoLII, 



166 MBRCHAKT OF VENICE. ACT It 

to one master Bassanio, who, indeed, gives rare new lire- 
ries ; if I serve not him, I will run as far as God has aoj 
ground. — O rare fortune ! here comes the man ; — ^to him, 
father ; for I am a Jew, if I serve the Jew any longer. 

Enter Bassanio, with Leonardo, and other followers. 

Bast. You may do so ; — hut let it he so hasted, that 
supper be ready at the farthest by ^ve of the clock : Se« 
these letters deliver^ ; put the liveries to making ; and 
desire Gratiano to come anon to my lodging. 

[Exit a Servant, 

Laun, To him, father. 

Gob. God bless your worship ! 

Bass. Gramercy ; Wouldst thou aught with me ? 

Gob. Here's my son, sir, a poor boy, — 

Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew's man ; 
that would, sir, as my father shall specify, — 

Gob. He hath a great infection, sir, as one would saj, 
to serve — 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the long is, I serve the 
Jew, and I have a desire, as my father shall specify,— 

Gob. His master and he fsaving your worship's reve- 
rence) are scarce cater-cousins : 

Laun To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew, 
having done mc wrong, doth cause me, as my father, be- 
ing. I hope an old man, shall frutify unto you, — 

Gob. I have here a dish of doves, that I would bestoT^ 
upon your worship ; and my suit is, — 

Laun. In very brief, the suit is impertinent to myself 
as your worship shall know by tins honest old man ; and 
though I say it, though old man, yet, poor man, my father 

Ba^s. One speak for botli ; — What would you ? 

Laun. Serve you, sir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass. I know thee well, Ihou hast obtain'd thy suit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day. 
And hath preferr'd thee, if it be preferment. 
To leave a rich Jew's service, to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between m; 
master Shylock and you, sir ; you have the grace of God 
sir, and he hath enough. 

Bass. Thou speak'st it well : Go, father, with thy son :- 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
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M J lodgbg out : — Give him a livery [To his followers. 
More guarded* than his fellows' : See it done. 

Laun, Father, in : — I cannot get a service, no ; — I 
have ne'er a tongue in my head. — Well ; [Looking on 
kit palm.] if any man in Italy have a fairer table^ which 
doth offer to swear upox a book. — I shall have good for- 
tane : Go to, here's a simple line of life ! here's a small 
trifle of wives : Alas, fiilecn wives is nothing ; eleven 
widows, and nine maids, is a simple coming-in for one 
man : and then to 'scape drowning thrice ; and to be in 
peril of my life with the edge of a feather-bed f — ^herc 
are simple 'scapes ! Well, if fortune be a woman, she's a 
good wench for this gear. — Father, come ; I'll take my 
leave of the Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 

[Exeunt Laun. and old Gob. 

Bass. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this ; 
These things being bought, and orderly bestow'd, 
Return in haste, for I do feast to-night 
My best-esteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Leon, My best endeavours shall be done herein. 

. . Enter Gratiano. 

Gra, Where is your master ? 

Leon. Yonder, sir, he walks. [Exit Leon 

Gra. Siguier Bassanio, — 

Bass. Gratiano ! 

Gra. I have a suit to you. 

Bass. You have obtain'd it. 

Gra. You must not deny me ; I must go with you to 
Belmont. 

Bass. Why, then you must ; — ^But hear thee, Gratiano; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ; — 
Parts, that become thee happily enough. 
And in such eyes as ours appear not mults ; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they show 
Something too liberal ;• — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cold dlrops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild behaviour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, "^ 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio, hear me : 
If I do not put on a sober habit 



OtMrded— i. e. more ornameated. STEEVENS. „«„„ „ 

To6/«— The chiromantio term for the lines of the hand. WARBURTON. 

. . A cant term to signify the danger of marrying. WARBURTON. 

81 liberal I have already abowa to be w»*o, (rosSi coinA,\\e«u\\Q>s». ^^ia« 
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Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 

Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 

Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine eyes 

Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, amen ; 

Use all th' observance of civility, 

Like one well studied in a sad ostent^ 

To please his grandam, never trust me more. 

BcL8$, Well, we shall see your bearing. 

Gra, Nay, but I bar to-night ; you shall not gage me 
By what we do to-night. 

Ecus, No, that were pity ; 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
^ut we will visit you at supper-time. [Exeunt, 

I SCENE III. 

The saint, A Room in Shylock's Howe. Enter Jessica 

and Launcelot. 

Jes, I am sorry, thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil. 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness : 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master's g^est : 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly. 
And so farewell ; I would not have my Either 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun, Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue. — 
Most beautiful pagan, — ^most sweet Jew ! If a Christian 
do not play the knave, and get thee, I am much deceiv- 
ed : But, adieu ! these foolish drops do somewhat drown 
my manly spirit ; adieu ! {Exit 

Jes, Farewell, good Launcelot. — 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me. 
To be asham'd to be my ifather's child ! 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [ExU, 

i Pj 0nT9 appeanqce ; iliow of itai4 ud Mrioua btbaTiour. JOHHSOIT. 
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SCENE IV. 

Tke tame. A Strttt. Enter GRATiAirOy LoRsirzo, Sala- 

RiNo, and Salanio. 

Lor. Nay, we will slink away in sapper-time ; 
Diflffuise us at my lodging, and return 
AH m an hour. 

Gra. We hare not made g^od preparation. 

Solar. We have not spoke us yet of torch-bearers. 

Solan. -'Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly ordered ; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor. 'Tis now but four o-clock ; we hare two hours 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 
Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up this, it shall 
seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, 'tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ 

Gra. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou ? 

Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the Jew to sup 
to-night with my new master the Christian. 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle Jessica, 
I will not fail her ; — speak it privately ; go. — 
Gentlemen, [Exit Laun 

Win you prepare you for this masque t^-night ? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Solar. Ay, marry, Til be gone about it straight. 

ScUan. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 
At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Solar. 'Tis good we do so. [Exeunt Sal. and Sala. 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica ? 

Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She hath directed. 
How I shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumish'd with ; 
What page's suit she hath in readiness. 
If e'er the Jew her father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake : 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot 
Vtdeia she do it under this excuse,—^ 
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That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 

Come, go with me ; peruse this, as thou goest : 

Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [ExemU' 

SCENE V. 

The same. Before Shylock's Howe, Enter Shylocx wU 

Launcelot. 

Sky, Well) thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be thy judge, 
The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio : — 
What, Jessica! — thou shalt not gormandize, 
As thou hast done with me ; — What, Jessica ! — 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ; — 
Why, Jessica, 1 say ! 

Laun, Why, Jessica ! 

Shy, Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 

Laun, You worship was wont to tell me, I could do 
nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes, Call you ? What is your will ? 

Sfiy, I am bid forth to supper, Jessica ;' 
There are my keys : — But wherefore should I go ? 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 
But yet I'll go in hate,' to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl, 
Look to my house : — I am right loath to go ; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest. 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun. I beseech you, sir, go ; my young master doth 
expect your reproach. 

Shy, So do I his. 

Laun, And they have conspired together, — I will not 
say, you shall see a masque ; but if you do, then it was 
not for nothing that fny nose fell a bleeding on Black- 
Monday last,^ at six o'clock i' th' morning, falling out 

[1] That bid was used for invitation, may be seen in St. Luke*t Gospel, xlv. 84 '• 
** none or those which were bidden shall taste of my supper/' HARRIS. 

ra] Sbvlock forgets his resolution. In a former scene he declares he will Dsltber 
eaty drinky nor pray with Christians. Of this circumstance the poet was aware, and 
meant only to heighten the malignity of the character, by malcmg him depart bom 
his most settled resolve, for the prosecution of his revenge. STEKVENS. 

[3] " Black-Monday is Easter- Mondajft and was so called on this occasion : in the 
34th of Edward III. (1360) the I4th of April, and the morrow after Easter-day, Kiai 
Edward, with his host, lav before the city of Paris ; which day was fuU dark of ni^ 
and hau. and so bitter cold, that many men died on their horses* bacica with the oold, 
Wherefore, unto this day, it bath been called the Blueke-Moniag.^ Slowet p< 
264'— 6> GREY. 
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Oat year on Ash-Wedne>day was lour year in the aAer- 

JKy. What] art there masques? Hear you me, Jessica- 
Lock up my doors ; and nhen you hear the drum, 
And the rile squeaking of the ivry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casernents then, 
Kor thrust your head into the public street. 
To gaze on Christian fools with ramish'd faces : 
Bot stop my house's ears, 1 mean my casements ; 
Let jiot the sound of shallovr foppery enter 
My sober house. — ByJacob'^ staff, I swear, 
I have no mind of feasting forth tn-night : 
Bot 1 will go. — Go you before me, sirrah; 
Say, I will come. 

Latin. I will go before, sir. — 
Mistress, look out at window, for all (hid ; 
There will come a Christiiui by. 
Will be worth a Jewess' eye. [Exit LiOir. 

Sky. What says that fool of llagar's oOiipring, ha ? 

Jea. His words were, Tarewcll, mistress ; nothing else. 

Sty. The patch is kind enough ; but a huge feeder, 
Snail-slow in profit, and be sleeps by day 
Alore than the wild cat; drones liive not with me ; 
Therefore I part with him ; and part will) him 
To one that 1 would have him help to waste 
His borrow'il purse. — Well, Jessica go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediatelv , 
Do, as Ibid you. 

Shut doors aitcr yon : Fast bind, Just find ; 
A proverb never stale in thrifty luiud. [£xi(. 

Jet. Farewell ; and if my fortune be not crost, 
I have a father, you a daughter, lost. [EaiV, 

SCENE VI. 
The same, llnttr Ghatiano and SAL.\r.iNO, iiwsqued. 

Gra. This is the pent-house, under which Lorenzo 
Desir'd us to malie stand. 

Salar. His hour is almost past. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Salar. O, ten times fester Venus] pigeons fly* 

[4] Ia\m li«i" in j™ir» btw lallail Tntlu « Onti, i*l«> ^ '""" lattunt 
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To seal lore's bonds new made, than they are wonti 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds : Who riseth from a feast. 
With that keen appetite that he sits down ? 
Where is the horse that doth untread affain 
His tedious measures with th' unbated hre 
That he did pace them first ? All things that are. 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy'd. 
How like a younker, or a prodigal/ 
The scarfed bark^ puts from her native bay^ • 

Hugg'd and embraced by the strumpet wind ! 
How like the prodig^ doth she return ; 
With over-weather'd ribs, and ragged sails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the strumpet wind ! 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Solar, Here comes Lorenzo ; — more of this hereaAer 

Lor, Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode ; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait ; 
When you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then. — Approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jew : — Ho ! who's within. 
Enter Jessica above, in hoy^t clothes. 

Jet, Who are you ? Tell me, for more certainty, 
Albeit I'll swear that I do know your tongue. 

LK)r, Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes, Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed ; 
For who love 1 so much ? And now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witness that thou aft 

Jes, Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the pains. 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much asham'd of my exchange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 

[5] Mr. Gray (dropping the particularity of allusion to the parabl* of Cfte fr0di* 
gal) leems to have caught from this passage the imagery of the foUonfiig. 

** Fair laughs the morn, and soft the zephyr blows, 

** While proudly riding o'er the azure realm ■ 

** In gallant trim the gilded vessel goes ; 

** Touth on the prow, and Pleasure at the helm; 

** Regardless of the sweeping wbiriwiiid*s sway, 

** That hush'd io grim repose, expects bis evening-f r«y.*' 
The gr<m-repof<, however, was suggested by ThomsoB*a 

** deep ferment ii^ tempest brewM 

♦' Id the grim evening sky." HENLBT. 
[6J L e. tiM vessel decorated witli flags. STBF4VCI78 
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Loir. Descend, for you must be my torch^bearer. 

Jet» What, must I hold a candle to my shames ? 
They in themselves^ g^od sooth, are too, too liglit 
Why, 'tis an office of discovery, love ; 
And I should be obscur'd. 

Lor. So are you, sweet. 
Even in the lovely g^amish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away. 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast. 

Jes. I will make &8t the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight 

[Elxityfrom <Aove, 

Gra, Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew.^ 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she id wise, if I can judge of her ; 
And £ur she is, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true she is, as she hath provM herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true» 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

£n/er Jessica, below. 
What, art thou come ? — ^On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay. 

[Exit with Jes. and Salar. 

Enter Antonio. 

Mt. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Antonio ? 

Ant. Fye, fye, Gratiano ! where are all the restf 
Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you :— 
So masque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 
I have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Chra. I am glad on't ; I desire no more delight, 
Than to be under sail, and gone to-night. [Exevnt, 

SCENE VII. 

Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. Flouruk of Cot" 
nets. Enter Portia, Tvith the Prince ofMorrocco^ and 
hoih their Trains. 

Por. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble prin ce ;— 

m A jett ariBing from the ambisulty of 0mMI«. whioil lifBiitt both ffMfAffS 
■i fiV «a< torn. JOHNSON. 

Vd. II. « 
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Now make your choice. 

Afor. The first, of gold, who this inscription bean ;^ 
Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 
The second, silver, which this promise carries ; — 
Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ; — 
Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath.^^ 
How shall 1 know if I do choose the right ? 

Por, The one of them contains my picture, prince ; 
If you choose that, then I am yours withal. 

Mor. Some god direct my judgment ! Let me see, 
I will survey th' inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket ? 
Who chooseth me, must ^ivc and hazard all he hath. 
Must give — For what I for lead ? hazard for lead ? 
This casket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advanliigos : 
A golden mind stoops hot to shows of dross ; 
I'll then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 
What says the silver, witli her virgin hue ? 
Wlio chooseth vie, shall f^ct as much as he deseirves. 
As much as he deserves ? — Pause there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even liand : 
If thou be'st rated by thy estimation. 
Thou dost deserve enough ; and yet enough 
May not extend so far as to the lady ; 
And yet, to be afeard oi* my deserving. 
Were but a weak disabling of myself 
As much as 1 deserve ! — Why, that's the lady : 
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes. 
In graces, and in quahties of breeding ; 
But more than these, in love I do deserve. ' 
What if I stray'd no further, but chose here ? — 
Let's see once more this saying grav'd in gold : 
Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 
Why, that's the lady ; all the world desires her : 
From the four comers of the earth they come, 
To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathing saint. 
Th' Hyrcanian deserts, and the vasty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, 
For princes to come view fair Portia : 
The watry kingdom, whose ambitious head 
i^its in the face of heaven, is no bar 
To itop the foreign apirita *, but the^ CAm«, 
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'er a brook, to see fair Portia, 
of these three contains her heavenly picture, 
[ike, that lead contains her ? 'Twere aamnation 
;hink so base a thought ; it were too gross 
rib her cerecloth in the obscure grave.' 
hall I think, in silver she's immur'd, 
[g ten times undervalued to try'd gold ? 
Qful thought I Never so rich a gem 
set in worse than gold. They have in England 
^n, that bears the figure of an angel 
iped in gold ; but that's insculp'd upon f 
here an angel in a golden bed 
all within. — Deliver me the key ; 
e do 1 choose, and thrive I as I may ! 
or. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie there, 
n I am yours. [He unlocks the golden casket, 

for. O hell ! what have we here ? 
icrion death, within whose empty eye 
re is a written scroll ? I'll read the writing. 

All that glisters is not gold, 

Cjften have yau heard that told : 

Many a man his life hath sold, 

But my outside to behold : 

Qilded tombs do worms infold. 

Had you been as wise as bold. 

Young in limbs, in judgment old, 

Your answer had not been inscroVd : 

Fare you well ; your suit is cold. 
I, indeed ; and labour lost : 
n, l&rewell, heat ; and, welcome, frost.— 
ia, adieu ! I have too griev'd a heart 
take a tedious leave : thus losers part. [Exit, 

or. A gentle riddance : — Draw the curtains, go ;— 
all of his complexion choose me so. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIII. 

Venice. A Street. Enter Salarino and Salanio. 

liar. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 

1 him is Gratiano gone along ; 

in their ship, I'm sure, Lorenzo is not. ^v 
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Solan. The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the duke ; 
Who went with him to search Bassanio's ship. 

Salar, He came too late, the ship was under sail : 
But there the duke was given to understand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica : 
Besides, Antonio certify'd the duke. 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Solan. I never heard a passion so confused, 
So strange, outrageous, and so variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 
My daughter ! — O my ducats ! — O my daughter I 
Fled "with a Christian ! — O my christian ducats /— 
Justice ! the law ! my ducats^ and my daughter ! 
A sealed bag, two sealed bags of ducats. 
Of double ducats y stolen from me by my daughter! 
And jewels ; two stones, two rich and precious stones, 
StoPn by my dauglUer ! — Justice ! find the girl I 
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats ! 

Solar, Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying, — his stones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Solan. Let good Antonio look he keep his day, 
Or he shall pay for this. 

Salar. Marry, well rememberM : 
I reasonM with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
Who told me, — in the narrow seas, that part 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our country, richly fraught : 
I thought upon Antonio, when he told me ; 
And wish'd in silence, that it were not his. 

Solon. You were best to tell Antonio what you hear ; 
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Salar, A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 
I saw Bassanio and Antonio part : 
Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his return ; he answer'd — Do not so. 
Sibber not business for my sake^ Bassanio, 
But stay the very riping of the time ; 
And for the Jew*s bond, which he hath of me, 
Let tt not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry ; and employ your chief est thoughts 
To cowriship, and such fair ostents of love 
A$ shaU conveniently become you there : 
And even there, hi8 eye \>em^\>v^ i«\l\i \i^«xi> . \ 
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Tuniing his face, he put his hand behind him," 

And with affection wondrous sensible 

He wrung Bassanio's hand, and so thej parted. 

Salon. I think, he only loFes the world for him. 
I pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heaviness 
With some delight or other. 

Salar. Do we so. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. 

Belmont. A Room in Portia's House, Enter Nerissa, 

Tvith a Servant, 

JVer, Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
straight ; 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath, 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of Comets. Enter the Prince of Arragon, Portia, 

and their Trains. 

Por. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble prince : 
If you choose that wherein I am contained, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemniz'd ; 
But if you £ul, without more speech, my lord. 
You must be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar, I am enjoinM by oath to observe three things ; 
First, never to unfold to any one 
Which casket 'twas 1 chose ; next, if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por, To these injunctions every one doth swear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

Ar. And so have I address'd me : Fortune now 
To my heart's hope ! — Gold, silver, and base lead. 
Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath : 
You shall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
What says the golden chest ? ha ! let me see : — 
Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 



[9] So curiouB an obsenrer of nature was our author, and so minutely bad be 
traced the operation of the passions, that many passages of his worlcs might fbmjsb 
hinta to painters. It is indeed surprizing that thev do not study his plays with this 
view. In the passage before U9, we have the outline of a beautiful picture. 
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What many men desire. — That many may be meant 

By the fool multitude, that choose by show, 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 

Which pries not to th' interior, but, like the martlet, 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and road of casualty. 

I will not choose what many men desire. 

Because I will not jump with common spirits, 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 

Tell me once more what title thou dost bear : 

,PVho chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves ; 

And well said too ; For who shall go about 

To cozen fortune, and be honourable 

Without the stamp of merit ! Let none presume 

To wear an undeserved dignity. 

O, that estates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriv'd corruptly \ and that clear honour 

Were purchased by the merit of the wearer I 

How many then should cover, that stand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that conmiand ? 

How much low peasantry would then be gleanM 

From the true seed of honour ? and how much honour 

Pick'd from the chafif and ruin of the times, 

To be new varnish 'd ? Well, but to my choice : 

Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves ' 

I will assume desert ;— Give me a key for this. 

And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

Por, Too long a pause for that which you find there. 

Ar, What's here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Presenting me a schedule ? I will read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deservings ? 
Who chooseth rne^ shall get as much as he deserves. 
Did I deserve no more than a fooPs head ? 
Is that my prize ? are my deserts no better ? 

Por, To ofiend, and judge, are distinct offices, 
And of opposed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? 

The fire seven times tried this ; 
Seven times tried that judgment is^ 
That did never choose amiss : 
Some there be, that shadows kiss; 
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Such have but a shadow^s bliss : 
There be fools alive, I wis,^ 
Silvered o^er ; and so was this. 
Take what wife you will to bed^ 
I will ever be your head : 
So begone, sir, you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 
By the time I linger here : 
With one fooPs head 1 came to woo, 
But I go away with two. — 
Sweet, adieu ! Til keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Exeunt Arragon, and Train, 
For. Thus hath the candle sing'd the moth. 
O these deliberate fools ! when they do choose, 
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 
JVer. The ancient saying is no heresy ; — 
Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. 
For. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Where is my lady ? 

For. Here ; what would my lord ? 

Serv. Madam,^there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To signify th' approaching of his lord : 
From whom he bringeth sensible regreets ;* 
To wit, besides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet. 
To show how costly summer was at hand. 
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

For. No more, f pi*ay thee ; I am half afeard, 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee. 
Thou spend'st such high-day wit in praising him.— 
Come, come, Nerissa ; for i long to see 
Qjiiick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 

Acr. Bassanio, Jord love, if thy will it be ! [Exeunt. 



[Ill i»i».— I know, mttenj German. STEEVENS. 

[2J Perhaps the poet ha? forgotten that he who miased Portia wm oeTtrto marrf 
UT woman- JOHNSON. ^ 

£3] RegTuttt i. e. salutationi. STEE vENb 
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ACT III. 

SCENE L — Vtnice. A Street. EnUr Salanio and Sa 

LARINO. 

Saianto, 
NOW, what news on the Rialto ? i 

Solar. Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, that Antonio : 
hath a ship of rich lading wreck'd on the narrow fieas ; 
the Goodwins, I think they call the place ; a very dan- 
gerous flat, and fatal, where the carcases of many a tall 
ship lie buried, as they say, if my gossip report be an 
honest woman of her word. 

Solan. I would she were as lying a gossip in that, as 
ever knapp'd ginger, or made her neighbours believe she 
wept for the death of a third husband : But it is true, — 
without any slips of prolixity, or crossing the plain high- 
way of talk, — ^that the good Antonio, the honest Anto- 
nio, — O that I had a title good enough to keep his name .] 
company ! — 

Salar. Come, the full stop. 

Salon. Ha, — What say'st thou ? — ^Why the end is, he 
hath lost a ship. 

Salar. I would it might prove the end of his losses ! 

Salon. Let me say amen betimes, lest the devil cross 
my prayer ; for here he comes in the likeness of a Jew.i^ 

Enter Shylock. ' 

How now, Shylock ? what news among the merchants ? 

Shy. You Imew, none so well, none so well as you, of '' 
my daughter's flight. 

Saiar. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew the tailor J 
that made the wings she flew withal. I 

Salon, And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg'd ; and then it is the complexion of them all to i 
leave the dam. I 

Shy. She is damnM for it. 

Salar. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebel ! i 

Solon. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at these years ? i 

Shy. I say^ my daughter is my flesh and blood. 1 

Solar.* There is more difference between thy flesh and ' 
hers, than between jet and ivory ; more between yoor 
bleodsy than there is betweeh red wine and rhenish :'— 
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But tell US, do you hear whether Antonio have had anj 
loss at sea or no ? 

Shy, There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, a 
prodigal, who dare scarce show his head on the Rialto ; 
— a beggar, that used to come so smug upon the mart ; 
^et him look to his bond : he was wont to call me 
usurer ; — ^let him look to his bond : he was wont to lend 
moDey for a Christian courtesy ; — let him look to his bond. 

Solar. Why, I am sure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his flesh ; What's that good for ? 

Shy. To bait fish withal : if it will feed nothing else, it 
will feed niy revenge. He hath disgraced me, and hin- 
dered me of half a million ; laughed at my losses, mocked 
at my grains, scorned my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies ; and what's his 
reason ? I am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a 
Jew hands, organs, dimensions, senses, affections, pas- 
sions ? fed with the same food, hurt with the same weapons. 
•abject to the same diseases, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled by the same winter and summer, as a 
Christian is ? if you prick us, do we not bleed ? if you 
tickle us, do we not laugh ? if you poison us, do we not 
die ? and if you wrong us, shall we not revenge ? if we 
arc like you in the rest, we will resemble you in that. 
If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is his humility ? re- 
venge ; If a Christian wrong a Jew, what should his suf- 
ferance be by Christian example ? why, revenge. The 
villany, you teach me, I will execute ; and it shall go 
hard, but I will better the instruction. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his house r 
and desires to speak with you both. 

Saiar. We have been up and down to seek him. 

Enter Tubal. 

Sedan. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot 
be matched, unless the devil himself turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Salan. Salar. and Servant, 

Sky. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? hast 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but cannot 
find her. 

Sky. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond gone, 
cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort*. The cane 

IS Vol. U. li t 
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never fell upon our nation till now ; I never felt it till | 
now : — ^two thousand ducats in that ; and other precious, 
precious jewels. — 1 would, my daughter were dead at my 1 
foot, and the jewels in her ear ! 'would she were hears'd ^ 
at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin ! No news of 
them ? — Why, so : — and 1 know not what's spent in the 
search : Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thief gone with j 
so much, and so much to find the thief; and no satis&c- { 
tion, no revenge : nor no ill luck stirring,- but what lights 
o' my shoulders ; no sighs, but o' my breathing ; no tears, 
but o' my shedding. 

Tub, Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Antonio, as I 
heard in Genoa, — 

Sliy, What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub. — hath an argosy cast away, coming from Tripoli^. 

Sfiy. I thank God, 1 thank God : — Is it true ? is it true I 

Tub. I spoke with some of the sailors that escaped the 
wreck. 

Sliy. I thank thee, good Tubal ; — Good news, ggod^ 
news : ha ! ha ? — Where ? in Genoa I 

Tub. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I heard, 
night, fourscore ducats. 

Shy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me : — I shall never see 
my gold again : Fourscore ducats at a sitting ! fourscore 
ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Antonio's creditors in my 
<*ompany to Venice, that swear he cannot choose but break. 

Sky. I am very glad of it : I'll plague him ; I'll torture 
him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them showed me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou torturest me. Tubal : It was 
my turquoise ; I had it of Leah, when I was a bachelor :* 
I would not have given it for a wilderness of monkies. 

Tub. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

. ill, — 1^ 

f4j A turqvoise is a precious stone found in the veins of the mountains on tbe 
<*onfine3 of Persia to tbe east, subject to tbe Tartars. As Shylock bad been vmp- 
ried long enough to have a daughter grown up, it is plain he did not velue this tur* 
quoise on account of tbe money for which he might hope to sell it, bat naereiy io 
respect of the imaginary virtues formerly ascribed to the stone. It was said of tbe 
Turkey-stone, that it faded or brightened in its colour, as the health of the wearer 
iBcreaaed or grew less. To this Ben Jonson refers, in his Scjanus : 

** And true as Turklst in my dear lord's ring, 

Look well or ill with him.*' 
other superstitious qualities are imputed to it, all of which were either iDOoitory er 
pr^ervative to the wearer. Tbe same quality was supposed to be resident in dNid« 

STEBYUS* . 
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Sky, Nay, that's true, that's very true : Go, Tubal, 
fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight before : I will 
have the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of 
Venice, I can make what merchandize I will : Go, go, 
Tubal, and meet me at our synagogue ; go, good Tubal ; 
at our synagogue. Tubal. ^ [Exeunt 

SCENE II. 

Belmont, A Room in Portia's House, Enter Bas&anio, 
Portia, Gratiano, Nerissa, and Mtendants, The 
caskets are set out. 

Par, I pray you, tarry ;— pause a day or two, 
Before you hazard ; for, in choosing wrong, 
I lose your company ; therefore, forbear a while : 
There's something tells me, (but it is not love,) 
I would not lose yorf ; and you know yourself. 
Hate counsels not in such a quality : 
But lest you should not understand me well, 
[And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 
would detain you here some month or two, 
before you venture for me. I could teach you, 
How to choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will I never be : 5«o may you miss me ; 
But K jou do, you'll make me wish a sin. 
That I had been forsworn. Beshrew your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours, — 
Mine own, I would say ; but if mine, then yours, 
And so all yours : O ! these naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights ; 
And so", though yours, not yours. — Prove it so, 
Let fortune go to hell for it,— not f.* 
I speak too long ; but 'tis to peize the time -^ 
To eke it, and to draw it ojat in length, 
Tp stay you from election. 

Bass, Let me choose ; 
For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 

For. Upon the rack, Bassanio ? then confess 

rsl The meaning to, " If the worst T fear should happen, am) it should prove ip 
the event, that I, who am justly yours by the free donation I have nmide you of my- 
self, should yet not be yours in consequence ofan unlucky choice, let fjrtune go to 
hell for robbing you of your just due, not X for violating my oath." Hls-A * «■ 

[61 To ptise, is to wight or b^lanct ; and figuraUvely, to kttp in sutpe^ff to 
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What treason there is mingled with your love. 

Bais, None, but that ugly treason of mistrust, 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love : 
There may as well be amity and life 
'Tween snow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por, Ay, but, 1 fear, you speak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do speak any thing. 

Bass. Promise me life, and Pll confess the truth. 

For. Well then, confess, and live. 

BoLss. Confess, and love. 
Had been the very sum of my confession : 

happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por, Away then : I am locked in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof. — 
Let music sound, while he doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-hke end, 
Fading in music : that the comparison 
May stand more proper, my eye shall be the stream, 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : He may win ; 
And what is music then ? then music is 
Even as the flourish when true subjects bow 
To a new-crowned monarch : such it is. 
As are those dulcet sounds in break of day. 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no less presence, but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the sea-monster : I stand for sacrifice, — 
The rest aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared visages, come forth to view 
The issue of th' exploit. Go, 'Hercules ! 
Live thou, I live : — With much much more dismay 

1 view the fight, than thou that mak'st the fray. 

Mwic, wkUst Bassanio comments on the ca$kett t6 hnim 

SONG. 

1. Tett file, where i$ fancy bred^ 
Or in the hearty ortnAe head? 
Ham begoif horn nourMed ^ 
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Reply. 2. It is engender'' d in the eyes^ 

With gazing fed ; and fancy dies 

In the cradle xvhcre it lies : 
Let us all ring fancies knell ; 

Til begin it, — Ding dong, belL 
All. I^ng^ fiong, bell. 

Bas, — So may the outward shows be least themselyes ;• . 
The world is still deceived with ornament, 
lo law, what plea so tainted and corrupt. 
But, being season'd with a gracious voice, 
Obscures the show of evil ? In religion. 
What danmed error, but some sober brow 
Will bless it, and approie it^ with a text, 
Hiding the grosness with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as false 
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ; 
Who, inward searched, have livers white as milk ? 
And these assume but valour^s excrement," 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you shall see 'tis purchas'd by the weight f 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making them lightest that wear most of it : 
So are those crisped snaky golden locks. 
Which make such wanton gambols with the wiod^ 
Upon supposed fairness, oflen known 
To be the dowry of a second head, 
The skull that bred them, in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the guilded shore 
'To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word. 
The seeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy gold^ 
Hard food for Midas, 1 will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead. 
Which rather threat'nest, than dost promise aught, 

Thy plaiimess moves me more than eloq qence, 

« I . ^— ^-"iii^— ^^— ^^— — ^— 

(«] HebeslMal»rupUy; theflntiwitor tlMHnuMBt todpiMclliMiB^ 

zinmoTSf, [7] i. «. jurtny it. ^ btmvkis. -,.-^,^ 

m !•. wtatftUttlehisberiiealtodttasAMviioCHcradti- JJA^anL 
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And here choose I ; Joy be the consequence ! 
Por» How all the other passions fleet to air, 
As doubtful thougiits, and rash-embrac'd despair. 
And shudd'ring fear and g^reen-ey'd jealousy. 

Jove be moderate, allay thy ecstacy, 

In measure rain thy joy,' scant this excess ; 

1 feel too much thy blessing, make it less, 
Tot fear I surfeit ! 

Bass. What find I here ? [Opening the leaden cmket. 
Fair Portia's counterfeit ?* What demi-god 
Hath come so near creation ? Move these eyes ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion ? Here are severed lips, 
Parted with sugar breath ; so sweet a bar 
tSliould sunder such sweet friends : Here in her hairs 
The painter plays the spider ; and hath woven 
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men, 
Faster than gnats in cobwebs : But her eyes, — 
How could he see to do them ? having made one, 
Mcthinks, it should have power to steal both his> 
And leave itself unfunjish'd : Yet look, how far 
The substance of my praise doth wrong this shadow 
In underprizing it, so far this siiadow 
Doth Jimp behind the substance. — Here's the scroll, 
The continent and summary of my fortune. 

You that choose not by the view. 
Chance asfcir, and choose as true ! 
Since this fortune falls to you. 
Be content, and seek no new. 
If you he zvell pleased with this. 
And hold your fortune for your bliss ^ 
Turn you where your lady is. 
And claim her with a loving kiss. 

A gentle scroll ; — Fair lady, by your leave ; [Kissing her. 

I come by note, to give and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 

M] I once believed Shakespeare wrote — In meatitre rein thy jog. The wonb roU 
ana rein were not in these times distinguished by regular orthography. JOHNSON. 

I believe Shakespeare alluded to the well known proverb, It cannot rain, bnt U 
povu. 8TEEVENS. 

[2] CounietfeUt which is at present used only in a bad sense, anciently siniified a 
Ukenetfj a reiemiUanet, without compreiiending any idea of fraud ^ Haiutt ealll 
tiic picture be shows his motiier— 

•• Thf ctmUexfM preattCmeat of two brothen.*' 6TfiB VENS. 
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Hearing applause, and universal shout, 
Giddy in spirit, still gazing, in a doubt 
Whether those peals o£ praise be his or no , 
So, thrice &ir ladj, stand I, even so ; 
As doubtful whether what I see be true. 
Until confirm'd, sign'd, ratified by you. 

Por. You see me, lord Bassanio, where I stand. 
Such as I am : though, for myself alone, 
I would not be ambitious in my wish. 
To wish myself much better; yet, for vou, 
I would be trebled twenty times myself; 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
More rich ; 

That only to stand high on your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full sum of me 
Is sum of something ; which, to term in gross, 
Is an unlessonM girl, imschool'd, unpractisM : 
Happy in this, she is not yet so old 
But she may learn ; and happier than this. 
She is not bred so dull but she can learn ; 
Happiest of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Commits itself to yours to be directed. 
As from hor lord, her governor, her king. 
Myself, and what is mine, to you, and yours 
Is now converted : but now I was the lord 
Of this fair mansion, master of my sen^ants. 
Queen o'er myself; and even now, but now, 
This house, these servants, and this same myself. 
Are yours, my lord ; I eive them with this ring ; 
Which, when you part from, lose, or give away, 
Let it presage the ruin of your love. 
And be my 'vantage to exclaim on you. 

Bass. M'ddam, you have bereft me of all words. 
Only my blood speaks to you in my veins : 
And there is such confusion in my powers, 
As, afler some oration fairly spoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude ; 
Where every something, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy, 
Expressed, and not expressed : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts hfe from hence ; 
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio's dead. 
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Aer. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 
That have stood by, and seen our wishes prosper 
To cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Gra. My lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, I am sure, you can wish none from me : 
And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you, 
Even at that time I may be married too. 

Bass, With all my heart, so thou canst get a wife. 

Qra. I thank your lordship ; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours : 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid ; 
You lov'd, 1 lov'd ; for intermission 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until I sweat again ; 
And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at last,— if promise last,-** 
I got a promise of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achiev'd her mistress. 

Por, Is this true, Nerissa ? 

Aer. Madam, it is, so you stand pleased withal. 

Bass, And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ? 

Gra, Yes, faith, my lord. 

Bos. Our feast shall be much honourM in your marriage. 

Gra, We'll play with them, the first boy for a thoasand 
ducats. 

JVcr. What, and stake down ? 

Gra. No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport,and stake down. 
But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, my (»ld Venetian friend, Salerio ? 

Eriter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salrrio. 

Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your leave 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por. So do I, my lord ; 
They are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour : — For my part, my lord 
My purpose jvas not to have seen you here ; 
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But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did entreat me, past all saying nay, 
To come with him along. 

Sale. I did, my lord. 
And I have reason for it Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. [Gives Bassavio a letter, 

Bcts9. Ere 1 ope his letter, 
I pray yon, tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sale, Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon' stranger ; bid her welcome. 
Tour hand, Salerio ; What's the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio ? 
1 know, he will be glad of our success ; 
We are the Jasons, we have won the fleece. 

Sale. 'Would you had won the fleece that he hath lost! 

Por.There are some shrewd contents in yon same paper> 
That steal the colour from Bassanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
Gould turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse }— * 
With leave, Bassanio; 1 am half yourself. 
And I must freely have the half of any thing 
That this same paper brings you. 

Bass. O sweet Portia, 
Hei*e are a few of the unpleasant'st words, 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady. 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth 1 had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a braggart : When I told you 
My state was nothing, I should then have told you 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engag'd myself to a dear friend, 
Engag'd my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend. 
And every word in it a gaping wound. 
Issuing life-blood. — But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? What,, not one hit ? 
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From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From lasboD, Barbary, and India ? 
And not one vessel 'scapM the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sale, Not one, my lord. 
Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night ; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the state, 
If they deny him justice r twenty merchants, 
The duke himself, and the magnificoes 
Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

Jes. When 1 was with him, I have heard him swear. 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Antonio's flesh, 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my lord, 
If law, authority, and power deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Antonio. 

Por.' Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble ? 

Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest man, 
The best conditioned and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por. What sum owes he the Jew ? 

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 

Por. What, no more ? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond : 
Double six thousand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Bassanio's fault. 
First, go with me to church, and call me wife : 
And then awav to Venice to vour friend ; 
For never shall you lie by Portia's side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over ; 
When it is paid, bring.your true fnend along : 
Mjr maid NerisssL^ and myeetf , me^u \\m<e. 
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ill live as maids and widows. Come, awaj ; 

'or yoa -shall hence upon your wedding-day : 
_Sd your friend welcome, show a merry cheer ; 
pNnce you are dear bought, I will love you dear. — 
vSat let me hear the letter of .your friend. 

Bass. [Reads.] Sweet Bassanio^ my ships have all mis- 
jtarned, my creditors grow cruel, my estate is very low, 
My bond to the Jctv is forfeit ; and since, in paying it^ it 
MS impossible I should live, all debts are cleared between yoti 
mnd I, if I might but see you at my death : notwithstanding^ 
«te your pleasure : if your love do not persuade you to come, 
iet not my letter, 
^ For. O loFe, despatch all business, and be gone. 

Bass. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
[ I will make haste : but, till I come again, 
iKo bed shall e'er be guilty of my stay. 

No rest be interposer 'twixt us twain. [Exeunt 

SCENE III. 

Venice. A Street. Enter Suylock, Salakio, Antonio 

and Gaoler. 

Shy. Gaoler, look to him ; — Tell not me of mercy ;-— 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis ; — 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. I'll have my bond ; speak not against my bond ; 
I have sworn an oath, that 1 will have my bond : 
Thou call'tht me dog, before thou hadst a cause : 
But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The duke shall grant me justise. — I do wonder, 
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 
To come abrosul with him at his request. 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. ril have my bond ; I will not hear thee speak : 
I'll have my bond ; and therefore speak no more. 
I'll not be made a sof^ and dull-ey'd fool, 
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To christian intercessors. Follow not ; 
I'll have no speaking ; I will have my bond. [Exit Snr. 

Salan. It is the most impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone ; 
rU follow him no more with bootless prayers. ^ 

He seelr^/nj ii&; luV ivason wteUlloum*! ^~ ^n 
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I oft delirerM firom his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made moan to me ; 

Therefore he hates me. 

Solan. . I am sure, the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The duke Cannot deny the course of law ; 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be denied,* 
Will much impeach the justice of the state ,* 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go : 
These griefs and losses ha?e so 'bated me, 
That I shall hardly spare a poimd of flesh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. — 
Well, gaoler, on : — Pray God, Bassanio come 
To see me pay his debt, and then 1 care not. [Exeunt 
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SCENE IV. 

Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. Enttr Portia, 
Nerissa, Lorenzo, Jessica, and Baltbazar. 

Lor. Madam, although I speak it in your presence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of g^-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence of your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you show this honour, 
How true a gentleman you send relief, i 

How dear a lover of my lord your husband, I 

I know, you would be prouder of the work, \ 

Than customary bounty can enforce you. | 

Por. I never did repent for doing good, ' 

Nor shall not now : for in companions 
That do converse and waste the time together, 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit;^ 

[51 i. e. for the denial of those rights to strangers, which render their abode st 
Venice so commodious and agreeable to them, would much impeach the justice of 
the state. The consequence would be, that strangers would not reside or ouir oa 
traffic here ; and the wealth and strength of the state would be diminished. 

r., «u ^ 1 MALONB. 

[6 J The poet onlv means to say. that corretp&ndent proportiont tffbody and mind 
are neeutary for thote who spend their time together. Everv one will allow that 
the fHend of a toper should nave a strong head, and the intimate of a sportenan 
auch an athletic constitution as will enable him to acquit himself with reputation io 
the exercises of the field.— The word lineaments was used with great laxity by our 
racient writers. In The learned and true Assertion of the OrigiMol, Ufh^ kc ^ 
*fi>f ArtkWt translates from the LoCto ^John Ltland, 1582, it is used for the hu- 
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makes me think, that this AntoniOy 
he bosom lorer of my lord, 
eeds be like my lord : If it be so, 
ttle is the cost I have bestow'd, 
;haBing the semblance of my soul 
>ut the state of hellish cruelty ? 
>mestoo near the praising of myself ; 
ore, no more of it : hear other things.--* 
o, I commit into your hands 
isbandry and manage of my house, 
ly lord's return : for mine own part, 
toward heaven breath'd a secret vow, 
i in prayer and contemplation, 
tended by Nerissa here, 
er husband and my lord's return : 
is a monastery two miles off, 
;re we will abide. I do desire you, 
deny this imposition ; 
tiich my love, and some necessity, 
ys upon you. 

Madam, with all my heart ; 
obey you in all fair commands. 
My people do already know my mind, 
IJ aclmowledge you and Jessica 
i of lord Bassanio and myself, 
you wei], till we shall meet again. 
Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on you ! 
I wish your ladyship all heart's content. 
I thank you for your wish, and am well pleased 
b it back on you : fare you well, Jessica.-— 
^ |., [Exeunt Jessica and Lorenzo. 

ve ever foupd thee honest, true, 

DC find thee still : Take this same letter, 

I thou all th' endeavour of a man, 

d to Padua ; see thou render this 

' cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 

k, what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

bem, I pray thee, with imagin'd speed 

le tranect,' to the common ferry 

iogeoeral. Speak iog of the remoral of that prince's boiie«,->he calls 
thur's Hneamentt ihrte times translated;'* and again, **A11 the tinea' 
em remaining in that most stately tomb, saving the shin bones of the king 
" &c. STEEVENS. 
old copies concur in this reading, which appears to be derired fh>m fcy 

ras a word probably current in tM time ef our author, tbouch 1 cat 

ample of it. STEEVENS. 
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Which trades to Veoice : — waste no time in words, 
But get thee gone ; I shall be there before thee. 

BalUi. Madam, I go with all convenient speed. [Exk 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; I have work in hand, 
That you yet know not of: we'll see our husbands, 
Before they think of us. 

JVer. Shall they see us ? 

Por. They shall, Nerissa ; but in such a habit. 
That they shall think we are accomphshed 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager. 
When we are both accouter'd like young men, 
ril prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 
And speak, between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice ; and turn two mincing steps 
Into a manly stride ; and speak of frays, 
Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lies. 
How honourable ladies sought my love. 
Which I denying, they fell sick and died ; 
1 could not do with all ; — then TU repent, 
And wish, for all that, that I had not kill'd them : 
And twenty of these puny lies I'll tell. 
That men shall swear, I've discontinued school 
Above a twelvemonth : — I have within my mind 
A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks, 
Which I will practise. 

JVcr. Why, shall we turn to men ? 

Por, Fye ! what a question's that, 
(f thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which stays for us 
At the park gate ; and therefore haste away, 
For we must measure twenty miles to-day. [Exeunt 

SCENE V. 

The same. A Garden. Enter Launcelot and Jessica. 

Laun. Yes, truly : — ^for, look you, the sins of the &- 
ther are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I pro- 
mise you, I fear you. I was always plain with you, and 
so now I speak my agitation of the matter : Therefore, 
be of good cheer ; for, truly, I think, you are damn'd. 
There is but one hope in it that can do you any good ; 
and that is but a kind of bastard hope neither. 
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Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your fether 
i^t you not, that you are not the Jew's daughter. 

Jes,^ That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed; so the 
iics of my mother shall be visited upon me. 

Laun. Truly then 1 fear you are damn'd both by father 
Uid mothe]f : thus when I shun Scylla, your father, I fall 
utoCharybdis,your mother: well, you ajre gone both ways. 

Jes, I shall be saved by my husband ; he hath made 
one a Christian. 

Laun, Truly,, the more to blame he : we were Chris- 
tians enough before ; e'en as many as could well Uve, one 
by another : This making of Christians will raise -the 
price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we shall 
^ot shortly have a rasher on the coals for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jes. I'll tell my husband, Launcelot, what you say ; 
bere he comes. 

Lor, L shall grow jealous of you shortly^ LauDCielot;^ if 
thus you get my wife into comers. 

Jes, Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Launcelot 
and Tare out : he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for me 
in heaven, because 1 am a Jew's daughter : and he says, 
you~are no good member of the commonwealth ;.for, in 
Converting Jew? to Christians, you raise the price of pork. 

Lor. I shall answer that better to the <;ommon wealth, 
than you can the getting up of .the negro's belly : the 
Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Laun, It is much, that the Moor should be more than 
reason : but if she be less than an honest woman, she is, ^ 
indeed, more than I took her for. 

Lor, How every fool can play upon the word ! I think, 
the best grace of .wit will shortly turn into silence ; and 
discourse grow commendable in none only but parrots. — * 
Go in, sirrah ; bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun, That is done, sir ; they have all stomachSr 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are. you ! then 
bid them prepare dinner 

Laun, That is dohe too, sir; only, cover is the word. 

Lor, Will you cover then, sir ? 

Laun, Not so, sir, neither ; I know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarrelHng with occasion ! Wilt thou 
•how the whole wealth of thy wit in an instant ? 1 pray 
thee, understand a plain man in his plain meaning ; ^ t» 



19t HKRCHANT OF VBHICB. ACT IV. I 

thy fellows ; bid them coTer the table, seire in the meat, |'* 
and we will come in to dinner. 

Latin. For the table, sir, it shall be served in ; fer the 
meat, sir, it shall be covered ; for your coming in to 
ner, sir, why, let it be as humours and conceiti thai 
govern. [Ehnt LiuirctLOT. 

Lor. O dear discretion, how his words are suited! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words ; and 1 do know 
A many fools, that stand in better place, 
Gamish'd like him, that for a tricksy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou, Jessica ? 
And now, good sweet, say thy opinion. 
How dost thou like the lord Bassanio's wife ? 

Jes, Past all expressing : It is very meet, 
The lord Bassauio live an upright life ; 
For, having such a blessing in his lady. 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth ; 
And, if on earth be do not mean it, it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven. 
Why, if two gods should play some heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there must be something else 
Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even such a husband 
Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 

Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 

Lor. 1 will anon ; first, let us go to dinner. 

Jea, Nay, let me praise you, while I have a stomach. 

Lor. No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk ; 
Then, howsoe'er thou speak'st, 'mong other things 
I shall digest it. 

Jcs. Well, rii set you forth. [Exeunt, 






ACT IV. 

SCENE l.-^Fenice. A Court of Justice. Enter tht Butt, 
the Magnificoes ; Antonio, Bassanio, GRATUva» Sa&A- 
RiNO, Salanio, and others. 

Duke. 
Wbat, is Antonio here ? 
Jmt, Ready ^ so please your |^ce. 
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Dvke. I am sorry for thee ; thou art come to answer 
L stony adversary, an inhoman wretch 
Jncapahle of pity, void and empty 
'rom any dram of mercy. 

J9nl. I have heard, 
four g^ce hath ta'en gpreat pains to quahfy 
lis rigorous course ; but since he stands obdurate, 
Lnd that no lawful means can carry me 
)ut of his envy's reach," I do oppose 
fy patience to his fury ; and am arm'd 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit. 
The very granny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 

Solan, He's ready at the door : he comes, my lord. 

Enter Shylock. 

IhJse, Make room, and let him stand before our face. 
—Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too. 
That thou but lead'st this fashion of thy malice 
To the last hour of act ; and then, 'tis thought, 
Thou'lt show thy mercy, and remorse, more strange 
Than is thy strange apparent cruelty : 
\nd where thou now exact'st the penalty, 
'Which is a pound of this poor merchant's flesh,) 
ihou wilt not only lose the forfeiture, 
3at touch'd with human gentleness and love, 
forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
jflancing an eye of pity on liis losses, 
That have of late so huddled, on his back ; 
Dnough to press a royal merchant down,' 

m Euinf in Uiii place means hatrtd or malice. STEEYENS. 
[9j We are not to imagine the word royal to be only a ranting soundiiiK epithpl . 
t is used with great propriety, and shows the poet well acquainted with the faistorjr 
rthe people whom he here brinKs upon the stage- Tor when the Fr«ich and Ve« 
etnnSf in the beginning of the 13th century, had won Con3tant{n(H)le, the French, 
Oder the emperor Henry, endeavoured to extend their conquests into the pro- 
inees of the Grecian empire on the Terra Pirma ; while the Venetians, who were 
la s t e r s of the sea, gave liberty to any subjects of the republic, who would St out 
easels, to make themselves masters of the isles of the Archipelago, and other 
laritime places; and to enjoy their conquests in sovereignty; only doing homai^e 
» the republic for their several principalities. By virtue of this license, the Sa- 
iido*B, the Juatinlani, the Grimaldl, the Summaripo*s, and others, all Venetian 
m-dkoMfx, erected principalities in several places of the Archipelago, which their 
eeeendsuBto enjoyed for many generations, and thereby became truly and properly 
tgml wurehaats. Which indeed was the title generally given them aU over Eui<me. 
lenee, tlie most eminent of onr own merchants (while public spirit resided 
■fMMst them, and brfore it was aped by faction) were called regal mtrehuUi. 
^^ p / / WARBUHTOW. 

Tfata epitbet was in our poet's time more striking and better understood, beeauit 
tnOun was then digiiified witb the title of the niyaX nurcioirf. JOHNSON. 

13 Vol. II. 1 
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And pluck commiseraiioD of his state 

From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of fliat, 

From stubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 

To offices of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

iS!^^. 1 have possessM your grace of what I purpose i 
And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn, 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 
If you deny it, let the danger Ught 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 
You'll ask me, why I rather choose' to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : Til not answer that : 
But, say, it is my humour ;* Is it answer'd ? 
What if my house be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pie as 'd to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it baned ? What, are you answer'd yet ? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig ; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; 
And others, when the bag-pipe sings i' th' nosCi 
Cannot contain their urine ; For affection, 
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood 
Of what it Hkes, or loaths : Now, for your answer : 
As there is no firm reason to be render'd» 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Why he, a harmless necessary cat ; 
Why he, a swollen bag-pipe ; but of force 
Must yield to such inevitable shame, 
As to offend, himself being offended ; 
So can I give no reason, nor I will not. 
More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathings 
I bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit against him. Are you answer'd ? 

Ba^s. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy. I am not bound to please thee with my answer* 

Bass. Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 

iS!^^. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bass. Every offence is not a hate at fiurst. 

Shy. What, would'st thou have a serpent sting thee twice? 

[1] The Jew being uked a question which the law does not require him to aa- 
swer, standi upon bis right, and refuses; but afterward*- gratifies hb own maligaitj 
by such answers as he kaoyn will aggravate the pain of the inquire. I will not an- 
mr, says he, as to a legal or serious question, but since you want ao answer, vfll 
tWsstnreTOut JORNSOir. 
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AfU. I pray yon, tliink you qaestion with the Jew : 
You may as well go stand upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; 
Ton may as well use question with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
You may as well ibrbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they are fretted with the gusts of heayen ; 
You may as well do any thing most hard. 
As seek to soften that (than which what's harder ?) , 
His Jewish heart : — Therefore, I do beseech you, 
Make no more offers, use no further means. 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Bass. For thy three thousand ducats here is six. 

ISiy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
1 would not draw them, I would have my bond. 

Duke. How shalt thou hope for mercy, rendering none. 

Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing no wrong ? 
You have among you many a purchased slave,* 
Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mules, 
You use in abject and in slavish parts. 
Because you bought them : — Shall I say to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why sweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be seasoned with such viands ? You will answer, 
The slaves are ours : — So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me^ fye upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I stand for judgment : answer ; shall I have it ? 

Duke. Upon my power, I may dismiss this court, 
Unless Bellario, a learned doctor. 
Whom I have sent for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

Salar. My lord, here stays without 
A messenger with letters from the doctor. 
New come from Padua. 

(S] This argument, considered u used to the particular persoDi, leemi cobgIb- 
iire. I see not liotr Venetians or Enslisbmen, while they practise the pviehne 
•Bd sale of slaves, can much eaforee or demand the law of DiH f# iiihtrt gl m 
~ '^thuiUUgth»uUd9t9m, JOHNSON. 
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IkA^ Bring OS the letters ; Call the m^sseiiger. 

Boii, Goodcheet» ADtonio ! What, man, courage jet. 
The Jew shall have my flesh, hlood, bones, and aU, 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 

AfU, I am a 1;ainted wether of the flock, 
Me'etest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earijest to the ground, and so let me : . 
Tou cannot better be employ'd, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nerissa, dresnd like a lawyer^s cUtk. "* 

DvHu, Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 

JVer. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your grace. 

\Pre9ev1U a UtUr, 

Boh. Why dost thou whet thy knife so earnestly ? 

Svy, To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there. 

Gra. Not on tiiy sole, but on thy soul, harsh Jevfy 
Thou mak'st thy knife keen : but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenness. 
Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy* No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 

Gra, O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog ! 
And for thy life let justice be accus'd. 
Thou almost mak'st me waver in my fidth. 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals imuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
Govem'd a wolf, who, bang-d for human slaughter, 
Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, whilst thou lay'st in thy unhallow'd dam, 
InfusM itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starv'd, and ravenous. 

Shy, Till thou canst rail the seal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend'st thy lungs to speak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. — I stand here for law. 

Duke, This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court : — 
Where is he ? 

Ner, He attendeth here hard by, 
To know youi* answer, whether you'll admit him. 

Dvke, With all my heart : — some three or four of you 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Mean time, the court shall hear Bellario's letter. 
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IClerk reads.] Your grace ihall vndentamdy ihat^ mt ^ 
receijft of your ietter^ I am T^ery nek : but in tite ingtant tfcul 
your messenger came, in loving visitaHon wen with me a 
young doctor of Rome, his name is Balthasar : lacquaiinied 
him with the cause in controversy between the Jew and An- 
tonio the merchant : we turned o*er many books together : 
he is furnished with my opinion ; which, bettered with his 
own learning, Qhe greatness whereof I cannot enough com" 
mend,) comes with him, at my importunity, toJiU up your 
grace^s request in my stead, I beseech you, let his tack of 
years be no impediment to let him la^ek a reverend estima" 
tion; for I never knew so young a body with so old a head* 
f leave him to your gracious acceptance, whose tried ^uUl 
better publish his commendation, 

Duke. You faeair the learnM Bellario, what he writcfB : ^ 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 

Enter Portia, dressed like a doctor of lawf* 
Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario ? 

Por, I did, my lord. 

Duke, You are welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the^ difference 
Th^t holds thie preaont qu^ntion in the court? 

Por* I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 

Dxike, Antonio and old Shylock, both stand forth. 

Por, Is your name Shylock ? 

Shy, Shylock is my name. 

Por, Of a strange nature is the suit you follow ; 
Ye^in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn^ yon, as you do proceed.— 
You stand within his danger, do you not ? \To Ant. 

Ani, Ay, so he says. 

Por. Do you confess the. bond ? 

Ant, I dio, 

Por, Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy, On what compulsion must I ? tell me that. 

Por, The quality of mercy is not strain'd ;* 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven, ^ 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bless'd ; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes ; 

f3] To impBjrn, is to oppose, to controvert. STEEVEN8. 
41 lo coBQjrasiiig these beautiful lines, it is probable that Shakespeare recollect- 
ed the followmg vebe in EccUsiasticus^ xxxv. 20 : «* Mercy is seasonable m tbe 
time of affliction, ea clouds Qf rain in the time of drought" DOUCE.. 
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'Tifl mightiest in the mightiest ; it becomes 

The throned monarch better than his crown : 

Ilis sceptre shows the force of temporal power, 

The attribute to awe and majesty, 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings; 

But mercy is above this scepter' d sway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himself; 

And earthly power doth then show likest God's, . 

When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 

Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 

That, in the course of justice, none of us 

Should see salvation : We do pray for mercy ; 

And that same prayer doth teach us ail to render 

The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much, 

To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 

Which u thou follow, this strict court of Venice 

Must needs give sentence 'gainst the merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head !' I crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por, Is he not able to discharge the money ? 
. Bas9' Yes, here I tender it for him in the court \ 
Yea, twice the sum : If that will not suffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er. 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart: 
If this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth.^ And 1 l^seech you. 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Por, It must not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree established : 
^ Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the same example. 
Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment ! yea, a Daniel ! — 
O wise young judg^, how do I honour thee ! 

Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

S^y. Here 'tis, most reverend doctor, here it is. 

Por. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 

[6] An imprecsUoD idopted from tiuit of the Jews to Pilate : ** Ria Uood be op 
us, and our children !** HENLET. 
[V] Malice (presses honestr ; a true mim inold laofuage it as 4siie«l men. We 
nr eaU the jury feed mt» and tme. JOHN SON. 
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Sky* An oath, an oath, I haye an oath in hearen : ' 
Shall I lay perjury upon my soul ? 
Ko, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this hond is forfeit ; 
And lawfolly by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's heart : — Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me. tear the bond. 

Sky. When it is paid according to the tenour.— 
It doth appear, yoa &re a worthy judge ; 
You know the law^ your exposition 
Hath been most sound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well-deservingf pillar. 
Proceed to judgment : by my soul 1 swear. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 

Ant, Most heartily I do beseech the court 
To giye the judgment. 

Par. Why then, thus it is. 
You must prepare your bosom for his knife* 

IShy. O noble judge ! O excellent young man ! 

Por. For the intent and pnrpose of the law 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

!^y. 'Tis very true : O wise and upright judge ! 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks, ! 

Por, Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy^ Ay, hie breast : 
So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judge ?^- 
Nearest his heart, those sure the very words. 

Por* It is so. Are there balance here, to weigh 
The flesh ? 

Sky, I haye them ready. 

Por, Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on your charge^ 
To stop his wounds, lest he do. bleed to death. 

Sky, Is it so nominated in the bond ? 

Ror. It is not so express'd ; But what of that? 
'Twere good you do so much for charity. 

Sky, I cannot find it ; 'tis not in. the bond. 

Por Come, merchant, have you any thing to say ? 

Ant, But little ; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd. — 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; fare you well ! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 
For herein fortune shows herself more kiadL 
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Than » her custom : it is still her use. 

To let the wretched man oat-live his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled hrow, 

An age of poverty ; from which lingering penance 

Of sach a misery doth she cat me off. 

Commend me to your honourahle wife : 

Tell her the process of Antonio's end, 

Say, how I lov'd you, speak me fair in death ; 

And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 

Whether Bassanio had not onre a love. 

Repent not you that you shall lose your friend. 

And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 

For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 

I'll pay it instantly with all my heart 

Bass, Antonio, 1 am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 
But life itself, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me esteem'd above thy life . 
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to dehver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks fqr that, 
If she were by, w iieAi* yon make the ofier. 

Gra. I have a wife, whom, 1 protest, I love ; 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew. 

M'er. 'Tis well you offer it behind her back ; 
The wish would Inake else an unquiet house. 

Shy. These be the Christian husbands : I have a 
daughter ; 
'Would, any of the stock of Barrabas 
Had been her husband, rather than a Christian ! [Aside. 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, pursue sentence. 

Por, A pound of that same merchant's flesh is thine ; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy, Most rightful judge ! 

Por, And you must cut this flesh from off his breast ; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it 

;S!^^. Most learned judge ! — ^A sentence ; come, prepare. 

Por, Tarry a little ; — there is something else. — 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 
The words expressly are, a pound of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ; 
But^ in t|ie cutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy land| and goods 



ACT ir. HERCBANT OF VEHICE, SOt 

Are, by the law& of Venice,' confiscate 
Unto the stale of Venice. 

Gra; Oupxight judge !— Mark, Jew ;— O learned judge ! 

5%. Is that the law ? 

Por. Thyself shah see the act : 
For, as thou urgest justice, be assured, 
Thou shah haire justice, more than thou desir^st. 

Gra. Gleamed judge ! — -Mark, Jew; — ^a learned judge! 

Shy^ I take this ojer then ; — ^pay the bond thrice. 
And let the .Christian go. 

Bass, Here is the^ money. 

Pdr. Soft;, 
Th^ Jew shall have' all justice ;— soft !-^no haste ;— 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Grch, O Jew ! an upri^t judge, a learned judge ! 

Por. Therefore, prepare Uiee to cut off the flesh. 
Shed thou' no blood ; nor t;ut thou less, nor mofe, 
But just a pound of flesh : if thou tak'st more. 
Or l^a, tharf a. just po.und,— be it but ^so much 
As makes it light, or heavy, In the substance. 
Or the division of the twentieth, part 
Of one poor scruple ; nay, if the scale do turn 
But in the estimation of a hair,-^ - 
Thou diest^ and' all thy goods are cosifisckte^. 

^ra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Now,, infidel, I -have thee on the hip. 
- Pon Why doth the Jew pause ? take thy forfeiture. 

5%. Give rte my principal, and Jet me go. . ' 

Bass, I have it ready fi>r thee ; bere it is, 

Por, He hath refus'd it in the open court *f . - 
He shall have merely jttetice, and his bond. 
' .Gra,- A Daniel, stilt say I ; a secondDaniel I — 
I thank thee-, Jew, for' teaching me that word. ' . " 

Shy, Shalll not have barely nay principal ? 

Por, Thou shalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. -Why then the devil give him good of it !^ 
ni'stay no longer question. 

Por, Tarry, Jew; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice,— ' 
If it be prov'd against an alien, 
Ttiat by direct, or indirect attempts, 

Vol.11 ' \^ 



i _ 



1 



202 MERCHANT OF VENICE. ACT IV 

He seek the life of any citizen, 
The party, 'gainst the which he doth contrive. 
Shall seize one half his goods ; the other half 
Obmes to the privy coffer of the state ; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, 'gainst all other voice. 
In which predicament, I say, thou stand'st ; 
For it appears hy manifest proceeding. 
That, indirectly, and directly too. 
Thou hast contriv'd against the very life 
Of the defendant ; and thou hast incurr'd 
The danger formerly hy me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and heg mercy of the duke. 

Ora, Beg, that thou may'st have leave to hang thyself. 
And yet, thy wealth heing forfeit to the state, 
Thou hast not lefl the value of a cord ; 
Therefore, thou must he hang'd at the state's charge. 

Duke, That thou shalt see the difference of our spirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's ; 
The other half comes to the general state, 
Which humbleness may drive into a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the state ; not for Antonio. 

Shy, Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that : 
You take my house, when you do take the prop 
That -doth sustain my house ; you take my hfe. 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 

Por, What mercy can you render him, Antonio ? 

Gra, A halter gratis ; nothing else ; for God's sake. 

Ant. So please my lord the duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fin^ for one half of his goods ; 
I am content,^ so he will let me have 
The other half in use, — to render it. 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately stole his daughter : 
Two things provided more,' — That, for this favour, 
He presently become a Christian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift. 
Here in the court, of all he dies possess'd. 
Unto his son Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duke. He shall do. this ; or else I do recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 

[7] ADtoDlo*8 oflTer ia, " ttat he will quit the fine for one half of hit fortUJMV pro* 
▼ide<l that he Kill let hira have it at iotereat durias the J§w*i life, to rtodtr tt m M> 
death to Loreoza" M. MA^ON. 
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Por. Art thoa coDtented, Jew, what dost thou say ? 

Sky. I am content. 

Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. * 

Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 
I am not weU ; send the deed after me, 
And I will sign it» 

Duke. Gkt thee gone, but do it. 

Crra. In christening thou shalt have two god&thers ; 
Had I been judge, thou should^st have had ten more,* 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font [Elxit Sby 

Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner. 

Por. I humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 
I must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meet, 1 presently set forth. 

Duke. 1 am sorry,* that your leisure serves you not. 
— Antonio, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, yon are much bound to him. 

[Elxe. Duke^ Magnificoes^ and Train* 

Bass. Most worthy gentleman, I and my friend, 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof. 
Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, over and above, 
In love and service to you evermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well satisfied ; 
And I, delivering you,, am satisfied, 
And therein do account myself well paid ; 
My mind was never yet ibore mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again ; 
I wish you well, and so I take my leave. 

Bass. Dear sir, of force I must attempt you further; 
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute, 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You press me far, and therefore I will yield. 
Give me your gloves, Til wear them for your sake ; 
And, for your love. Til take this ring from you : — 
Do not draw back your hand ; I'll take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. This ring, good sir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not shame myself to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing else but only this ; _ 

(1]' I. •. 1 jury of f nefoe sea, to condsmo tiMO to be batted. TH BOB, .^ j 
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/(M. I would out-night you, did no body come : 
Bat, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 

EnUr Stephano. 

Zmt. Who comes so fast in silence of the night ? 

Sieph. A friend. 

Lor. A friend ? what friend ? your name, I pray yon, 
friend? 

Steph. Steph&no is my name ; and I bnng word, 
My mistress will before the break of day . 
Be here at Belmont : she doth stray about 
By holy crosses, where she kneels and prays 
For happy wedlock hours. 

Lor. Who comes with her ?" 

St9ph. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid; . 
I pray you, is my master yet retum'd ? 

Lor. He is not, nor we have not heard frt)m him.— 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
And ceremoniously let us prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 

Enter Launcelot. 

Laun. Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola ! 

Lor. Who cdls ? 

Laun, Sola ! did you see master Lorenzo, and mistress 
Lorenzo ? sola, sola ! 

Lor. Leave hollaing, man ; here. 

Laun. Sola ! where 7 where ? 

Lor. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there's a post come from my master, 
with his horn full of good news ; my master will be here 
ere morning. [Exit. 

Lor. Sweet soul, let's in, and there expect their coming. 
And yet no matter ; — Why should we go in ? 
My friend Stephi.no, signify, I pray you. 
Within the house, your mistress is at hand ; 
And bring your music forth into the air. — [Exit Ste. 
How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank ! 
Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our ears ; sofl stillness, and the night. 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, Jessica : Look, how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold ;' 
There's not the smallest orb, which thou behold'st, 

[9] A patiDe, from 001(114, Lat. ApatUu is the smallflat disfa.<Mr plate aw4 
with the chalice, in the administratioa of the eueharlit In the time of popeiT* 
and probably in the following age, it was cominpiilf made of gold. BfA» 
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But in hifl motion like an angel sings, 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubins : 
Sach harmony is in immortal souls ; 
But, whilst this muddv vesture of decay 
Doth grossly close it m, we cannot hear it.-— 

Enter Muiidans, 
Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ;* 
With sweetest touches pierce your mistress' ear, 
And draw her home wiUi music. [Mwie 

Jes. I am never merry, when I hear sweet mnsic. 

Ijir* The reason is, your spirits are attentive : 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, 
Fetching miad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loud, 
Which isi the hot condition of their blood ; 
If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound, 
Or auy air of music touch their ears, 
You shall perceive them make a mutual stand, 
Their savage eyes turn to a modest gaze. 
By the sweet power of music : Therefore, the poet 
Did ff^ign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and floods ; 
Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage, 
Btt music for the time doth change his nature : 
The man that hath no music in himself,* 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of sweet sounds, 
la fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils ; 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 

nV Diana is the moon, who k in the next scene represented as sleepior. 

JOHNSOl?. 
' [S^ The thought here is extremely fine ; as if the being affected with music 
was only the harmony between the iattnal \mutie In himttlf] and the txtemA 
music Uomeord qf tneet tounds ;] which were mutually affected nice unison strings. 
This whole speech could not choose but please an English audience, whose great 
'passion, as well then as now, was love qf muiic. ** Jam vero video naturam (says 
Erasmus in praise of PollyO ut singulis nationibus, ac pene civitatibus, communeoi 
ouandam insevisse Philautiam : atque hinc fieri, ut jffrifanni, prster alia. Formam, 
maicamt It lautas iMensas proprie slbi vindicent** WARuURTON. 

This passafe, which is neither pregnant with physical and moral truth, nor poet- 
ically beautiful in an eminent degree, has constantly enjoyed the good fortune to be 
repeated by those whose inhospitable memories would have refused to admit 
or retain any other sentiment or description of the same author, however exalted 
or just. The truth is, that it furnishes the vacant fldijler with something to say 
in defence of his profession, and supplies the coxcomb in music with an invective 
agalnrt such as do not pretend to discover all the various powers of language in 
articulate sounds. 

It is no uncommon thii^ to see those who would think half a day well spent in re 
conciling a couple of jarring strings to unison, and yet would make no scruple in em- 
ploying the other half in setting two of the most intimate friends at variance. l?o 
imicti for the certitude of being taught morality in the school of music, 

itt 

F9rl§ HUJhmmMSt 4aU tela. 8TEfiVENS« 
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Let no such man be trusted. — Mark the music. 
Enter Portia and Nerissa, at a distance. 

Por. That light we see, is burning in my hall. 
How far that httle candle throws his beams ! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

JVer. When the moon shone, we did not see the candle* 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the less : 
A substitute shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by ; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music ! hark ! 

JSTer, It is your music, madam, of the house. 

Por* Nothing is good, I see, without respect ;• 
Methinks, it sounds much sweeter thsfh by day. 

A>r. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam. 

Por. The crow doth sing as sweetly as the lark, 
When neither is attended ; and, I think, 
The nightingale, if she should sing by day, 
When every goose is cackling, would be thought 
No better a musician than the wren. 
How many things by season season'd are 
To their right praise, and true perfection ! — 
Peace, boa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd ! [Muiic ceaut* 

Lor. That is the voice, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows the cuckoOi 
By the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. We have been prayiug for our husbands' wel&re. 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 
But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Nerissa, 
Give order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence ; — 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; — Jessica, nor you.[j3 tucket 'youiiib/ 

Lor. Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet r 
—We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not. 

Por. This night, methinks, is but the daylight sick, 

[3] Not absolutely good, but reUthrely good u it ii modified by efacuoHtueCA 

JOEUfSOK 
[4] Toccatat Ital. a flourish oo a trumpet STEBYENS. 
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it lookf a little paler ; 'tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antonio, Gratiano, and their followen, 

Bass. We should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in ahsence of the sun.' 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all ! — You are welcome home, my lord. 

Bass. I thank you, madam : give welcome to my 
friend. 
—This is the mKh, this is. Antonio, 
To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much bound to him, 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Ant. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It must appear in other ways than words, 
Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy. 

[Gratiano aoid Nerissa seem to talk apart. 

Gra. By yonder moon, I swear, you do me wrong ^ 
In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk : 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do take it, love, so much at heart. 

Por. A quarrel, ho, already ? what's the matter ? - 

Gra, About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That she did give me ; whose posy was 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife, Love m€, and leave me not.^ 

Ner. What talk you of the posy, or the value ? 
You swore to me, when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till your hour of death ; 
And that it should lie with you in your gprave : 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You should have been respective,^ and have kept it. 
GFave it a judge's clerk !— but well I know, 

[51 If vou would alwayi walk in the oight, it would be d«7 with us, as it ia aow 
00 the other side of the nobe. MALONE. 

[6] KniTes, as Sir J. Hawkins observes, were formeiiy ioseribed br nNSOsor 
mqua foHit, with short senteoces in distich. lo Decker's SaHrowMjffo, Sir Ed- 
ward Vaushao says, " You shall swear by Phebiis, who is your good poets' lord 
and master, that hereafter you will not hire Horace to give you pomies for ripil, 
or handkerchers, or knSvtSt which you uoderstand not** REED. 

[7] RuftcHvt Iw tbe mw Beanuig as fsfU^fuL 8TSE V£NS. 

14 . Vol.IL : 
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The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face that hjui it. 

Gra. He will, an if he live to' be a man. 

JVer. A J, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra, Now, by this hand, 1 gave it to a youth ,-— 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy, 
No higher than thyself, the judge's clerk ; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee ; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I must be plain with you. 
To part so slightly with your wife's first gift ; 
A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger. 
And rivetted so with faith unto your fiesh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it ; and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, in faith, Gratianoi 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief; 
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it. 

Bass. Why, I were best to cut my left hand off, 
And swear, I lost the ring defending it. {Asid€» 

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring awaj 
Unto the judge that be^'d it, and, indeed, 
Deserv'd it too ; and then the boy, his clerk, 
That took some pains in writing, he begg'd mine ; 
And neither man, nor master, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

Por, What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 

Bass, If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you see, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even so void is your false heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I see the ring. 

JVer. Nor I in yours, 
Till I again see mine. 

Bass. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know to whom I g^ve the ring. 
If you did know for whom I g^ve the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring. 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
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Too would abate the strength of your displeaanre. 

Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring, 
Or your own hotaour to contain the ring, 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there so much unreasonable, 
If you had pleas 'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Neriss^ teaches me what to beUeve ; 
I'll die for't, but some woman had the ring. 

Ba^s. No, by mine honour, madam, by my soul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor. 
Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me. 
And begg'd the ring ; the which I did deny him, 
And suffer'd him to go displeas'd away ; 
Even he that had held up the very hfe 
Of my dear friend. What should I say, sweet lady ? 
I was enforc'd to send it after him ; 
I was beset with shame and courtesy ; 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much besmear it : Pardon me, good lady ; 
For, by these blessed candles of the night. 
Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e'er come near my house : 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd. 
And that which you did swear to keep for me, 
l will become as liberal as you ; 
rn not deny him any thing I have. 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed : 
Know him I shall, I am well sure of it : 
Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus : 
If you do not, if I be lefl alone. 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
111 have that doctor for my bedfellow. 
' Aer. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd, 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Chra. Well, do you so : let not me take him then ; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

AnU I am th' unhappy subject of these quarrels. 

Por, Sir, grieve not you ; You are welcome notwith- 
standing. 

JBkuf. Portia, forj^ivt me thit enforced wrong ; 
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And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
I swear to thee, even by thine own &ir eye^,. 
Wherein I see myself, — 

Por. Mark you but that ! 
In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 
In each eye, one : — swear by your double sel^ 
And there's an oath of credit 

Bass. Nay, but hear me : 
Pardon this ^ult, and by my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ant. I once did lend my body for his wealth ;* 
Which, but for him that had your husband's ring, 

[ToPoBTi^ 
Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound ag^ain, 
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break £uth advisedly. 

Por. Then you shall be his surety : Give him this ; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to keep this ring 

Bass. By heaven, it is the same I gave the doctor! 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me Bassanio ; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

J^er. And pardon me, ray gentle Gratiano ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk. 
In lieu of this, last night did lie with me. 

Ora. Why, this is like the mending of highways 
In summer, where the ways are &ir enough : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd it ? - 

Por. Speak not so grossly. — You are all amaz'd : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, I set forth as soon as you. 
And but even now retum'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my house. — Antonio, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in store for you, 
Than you expect : unseal this letter soon ; 
There you shall find, three of your argosies 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly : 
You shall not know by what strange accident 

[8] For his advaotago ; to obtain hia happiness. Wtalth was, at that time, tin 

term opposite to advernty or calamity. JOHNSON. So, in The LUoja: **U 

■U time of our tribuktioa ; in all time of our wealth." STEEVEI^iS. 
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I chanced on this letter. 

Jnt. I am dumh. 

Bass. Were you the doctor, and I knew jou not ? 

Crra, Were jou the clerk, that is to make me cuckold ? 

Aer. Ay ; but the clerk that never means to do it, 
(Jnless he liye until he be a man. 

Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 
When^ I am absent, then lie with my wife. 

AU, Sweet lady, you have given me life and living ; 
For here I re^djfor certain, that my ships 
^re safely come to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenzo ? 
Sffy clerk hath some good comforts too for you. 

Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee.— 
There do I give to you, and Jessica, 
Prom the rich Jew, a special deed of gift, 
liter his death, of all he dies possess'! of. 

Lor, Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way^ 
!)f starved people. 

Por. It is almost morning, 
Ind yet, I am sure, you are not satisfied 
>f tljiese events at full : Let us go in ; 
Uid charge us there upon intergatories, 
iofi we will answer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be so : The first intergatory 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay ; 
)r igo to bed now, being two hours to day : 
But were the day come, I should wish it dark. 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
iVeU, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 
lo sore, as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. [Exeunt,^ 

[9J It has been lately discovered, that this fable is taken from a story io Xh§ 
*iearone<^ Ser Giovanoi Fiorentioo, a novelist who wrote in 1378. The story 
M bottn published in English, and 1 have epitomised the translation. The traos- 
Mor is oc opinion, that the choice of the caskets is borrowed from a tsJe of 
Neeace, tlMJugh I belieVe that Shakespeare must have had some other novel in 
Ifv. JOHNSON. 
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FABLE. 



THERE lived at riorence a merchuit, whose name waa Binda He wMrkb, 
and had three sooa. Being near his end, he called for the two eldeat, aod left then 
hein : to the youngest he left nothing. This voungest, wboae name waa Gianoetto, 
went to his fkther and said, What has oiy father done? The father replied. Dear 
GtanneUo, there is none to whom 1 wish better than to you. Go to Venice to your 
godfather, whose name is Ansaldo; he has no child, and has wrote to me often to 
send you thither to him. He is the richest merchant amongst the Christians : if 
yoQ behave well, you will certainly be a rich man. The son answered, I am ready 
to do whatever my dear father shall command : upon which he gave him Us iMoe- 
dietion, and in a few days died. 

Giannetto went to Ansaldo, and presented the letter given hv the father bift»e U> 
death. Ansaldo reading the letter, cried out, My dearest godson Is welcome to my 
arms. He then asked news of his father. Giannetto replied. He ia dead. I aai 
much grieved, replied Ansaldo, to hear of the death of Bindo ; but the joy I feel, ia 
seeing you, mitigates my sorrow. He conducted him to his house, aod gave ordisn 
to his servants, that Giaimetto should be obeyed, and served with more atteotioD 
than had been paid to himself. He then delivered him the iieys of his ready money; 
and told him. Son, spend this money, keep a table, and make youraelf koown: re- 
member, that the more you gain the good will of every body, the more you will be 
dear to me. 

Giannetto now began to give entertainments. He waa more obedient aod courte* 
ous to Ansaldo, than if he had been an hundred tima his father. Every body in Ve- 
nice was fond of him. Ajualdo could think of nothing but him; so much wai^ 
pleased with his good manners and behaviour. 

It happened, that two of his most intimate acquaintance designed to go with two 
ahips to Alexandria, and told Giannetto, he would do well to take a vovage aod see 
the world. I would go willingly, said he, if my father Ansaldo would give leave. 
His companions go to Ansaldo, and beg his permission for Giannetto to go in the 
spring with them to Alexandria; aid desire him to provide him a ship. Ansaldo 
immediately procured a very line ship, loaded it with merchandize, adorned it with 
streamers, and furnished it nith arms ; and, as soon as it was ready, he gave orders 
to the captain and sailors to do every thhig that Giannetto commanded. It hanpea- 
ed one morning early, that Giannetto sawagulph, with a fine port, and asliedthe 
captain how the port was called? He replied, That plaee belongs to a widow lady, 
who has ruined many gentlemen. In what manner, said Giannetto. He answered, 
This lady is a fine and beautiful woman, and has made a law, that whoever arrives 
here is obliged to go to bed \.'ith her, and if he can have the enjoyment of her, be 
must take her for his wife, and bo lord of all the country; but if he cannot ei^y 
her, he loses every thing he has brought with him. Giannetto, afler a little reflec- 
tion, tells the captain to get into the port. He was obeyed; and in an instant thay 
slide into port so easily that the other ships perceived nothing. 

The lady was soon informed of it, and sent for Giannetto, who waited on lier iro- 
nediately. She, taking him by the hand, asked him who he was ? whence he eanef 
and if he knew the custom of the country ? He answered. That the knowledge of that 
custom was his only reason for coming. The lady paid him great honour*, and sent 
for Imrons, counts, and knights in great numbers, who were her subjects, to keep 
Giannetto company. These nobles were highly delighted with the good breeding 
and manners of Giannetto ; and all would have rejoiced to have had him tor 
their lord. 

The night being come, the lady said, it seems to be time to go to bed. Gianoetto 
told the lady, he was entirely devoted to her service; and immediately two rtaannh 
enter with wine and sweet-meats. The lady entreats him to taste the wine ; be takes 
the sweet-meats, and drinks some of the wine, which was prepared with ingreitteati 
to cause sleep. He then ^oes into the bed, where he instantly falls aaleep, and never 
wakes till late in the morning ; but the lady rose with the sun, and gave ordera to uo- 
load the vessel, which she found full of rich merchandize. After nine o*cIoek, the 
women servants go to the bed-side, order Giannetto to rise and begone, for he had 
lost the ship. The lady gave him a horse and money, and he leavea the plaee Tary 
■ielanch<riy, and goes to Venice. When he arrives he darea not return boflae W 
shame • but at night goes to the house of a friend, who ia aiupriaed to i 
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faqulres of him the came of his return. He aniwerB, his ship had struck on a rock in 
the night, and was broke in pieces. 

Tnis friend, going one day to make a Tisit to Ansaldo, fbund him Tory disconso- 
late. I fear, says Ansaldo, so much, that this son of mine is dead, that I haTe no 
rert. His friend told him that he bad been shipwrecked, and had lost his all, but 
tliat lie himself was safe Ansaldo instantly gets up, and runs to And him. My dear 
lOD, says he, you need not fear my displeasure ; it is a common accident ; trouble 
jroarseu no further. He takes him home, all the way telling him to be cheerful 
and easy. 

The news was soon known all over Venice, and every one was concerned for 
OiaMietto. Some time after, his companions arriving from Alexandria very rlcli« 
de m anded what was become of their friend, and having beard the story, ran to see 
him, and re^ioiced with him for his safety ; telling him, that next sprmg he might 
gain as much as be lost the Isst. But Giannetto had no other thoughts than of hit 
return to the lady ; and was resolved to marry her or die. Ansaldo told him fre- 
quently not to be cast down. Giannetto said, he should never be happy, till he waa 
at lil>erty to make another voyage. Ansaldo provided another ship m more value 
than the first. He again entered the port of Belmont, and the lady looking on the 
port from her bed-chamber, and seeing the ship, asked her maid, if she knew the 
streamers ! the maid naid, it was the ship of the young man who arrived the last 

J Fear, you are in the right, answered the lady ; he must surely have a great regard 
at me, for never any one came a second time : the maid said, she had never seen a 
more agreeable man. He went to the castle, and presented himself to the lady ; 
who, as soon as she saw him, embraced him, and the day waa passed in jov and re- 
vela. Bed-time being come, the lady entreated him to goto rest : when they were 
seated in the chamber, the two damsels enter with wine and sweet-meats; and hav- 
ing eat and drank them, they go to bed, and immediately Giannetto falls asleep : the 
lady undressed, and la^ down by his side ; but he waked not the whole night !• 
the morning the lady rjses, and gives orders to strip the ship. He has a horse and 
money given to him, and away he goes, and never stops till he gets to Venice ; and 
at night goes to the same friend, who with astonishment asked him, what was the 
matter? I am undone, says Giannetto. His friend answered. You are the cause of 
the ruin of Ansaldo, and yuur Hhame ought to be greater than the loss you have suf- 
fered. Giannetto lived privately many days. At last, he took a resolution of see- 
ing Ansaldo, who rose from bis chair, and running to embrace him, told him he was 
welcome: Giannetto with tears returned his embraces. Ansaldo heard his tale : do 
not grieve, my dear son, says he, we have still enough : the sea enriches some men, 
ethers it ruins. 

roor<i»iannetto*s head was day and night full of the thoughts of his bad success. 
When Ansaldo inquired what was the matter, he confessed, ne never could be eon* 
tented, till be was in a condition to regain all that he lost. When Ansaldo found him 
resolved, he began to sell every thins; he had. to furnish this other fine ship with 
mercliandize : but, a4 he wanted still ten thousand ducats, be applied himself to a 
Jew at Mestri, and borrowed them on condition, that if they were not paid on the 
feast of 8t John in the neKt month of June, that the Jew might take a pound of flesh 
from any part of his ImkIv he pleased. Ansaldo agreed, and the Jew had an obliga- 
tion drawn, and witnessed with all the form and ceremony necessary; and then 
counted the ten thousand ducats of gold, with which Ansaldo bought what was still 
wanting Cor the vessel. This last ship was finer and better freighted than the other 
two, and his companions made ready for the voyage, with a design that whatever 
they gained should be for their friend. When it was time to depart, Ansaldo told 
Giannetto, that since he well knew of the obligation to the Jew, he entreated, that 
if any mirfortune happened, he would return to Venice, that he might see him foe- 
fore he died ; and then he could leave the world with satisfaction. Giannetto pro- 
mised to do every thing that he conceived might give him pleasure. Ansaldo gave 
kim his blessing, they took their leave, and the ships set out 

Giannetto had nothing in his head but to steal into Belmont ; and he prevailed with 
•neof the sailors in the nieht to sail the vessel into the port. It was told the lady, 
that Giannetto was arrived in port She saw from the window the vessel, and imme- 
diately sent for him. 

Oianetto goes to the castle, the day is spent in joy and feasting ; and to honour 
kim, a tournament is ordered, and many barons and knights tilted that day. Gian- 
Bttto did wonders, so well did he understand the lance, and was so graceful a fiigure 
on horseback : he pleased so much, that all were desirous to have him for 
tkeir lord. 

The lady, when it was the usual time, catching him by the hand, begged him t« 
Mke his rest When he passed the door of the chamber, one of the damsels in a 
wktaper said to him, Make a pretence to drink the liquor, but touch not one drop* 
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TbeladyMfalf IkBOfwyonmuiktethintT, ImuatfaKve jottdrioklMfiofe jrounlft 
bed : immediatel J two dtmseli entered the room, and presented tlie wine. Whik 
cm reftne wine from luch beei^ul hands f cries Oiaonetto ; at whieh the kdv 
BDiiled. GiaBnettotakesthecup, and making u if be drank, pours the wine iato HI 
boson. The lady, thinldnc he had drank, savs aside to herself with sneat Joy, Tim 
must «>, younc man, and Ixrivg another ship, for this is condemned. Giaoaette went 
to bed, and bcian to snore u if he slept soundly. The lady perceiviqc this* laii 
benelf down by his side. Giannetto loses no time, but tumiog to tlieiady, ea* 
bfacai her, sayins, now sm I in possession of my utmost wishes. When Oiannetto 
CUM outof htt chamber, be was knighted, and placed in the chair of stale, had tbi 
leeptn put into his hand, and was proclaimed sovereign of the eounfary with gnbt 
pomp and splendour ; and when the lords and ladies were come to the ca^e, bi 
married the lady in great ceremony. 

Oinnetto fovemed excellently, and caused Justice to be administered impar- 
tially. He continued some time in this happy state, and never entertained a tbowkt 
of poor Ansaldo, who had given his bond to the Jew for ten thousand ducats. Bat 
one day, as he stood at the window of the pahuse with his bride, he saw a nomber 
of people pass along the piacca, with lighted torches in their hands. WImt b the 
amnlnk or this ? sajrs he. The lady answered, they are artificers, going to makt 
their omrlngs at the church of St John, this day being his festival. Gtenbetto !»• 
stantly recoflected Ansaldo, gave a great sigh, and turned pale. His lady iaquired 
the cause of his sudden change. He said, he felt nothing. She continued to prem 
with great earnestness, till he was obliged to confess tbe cause of his uneaiuiem, 
that AnsaUo was engaged for tbe money, that the terra was expired : and the 
grief be wM in was, lest his Iktber should lose his life for him : that if the tea 
thousand ducats were not paid that day, he must lose a pound of hb flesh. The 
iK^y told him to mount on horseback, and go by land the nearest way, to take 
■one atteodsnts, and an hundred thousand ducats, and not to stop till be arriv- 
•d at Venice ; and if he was not dead, to endeavour to bring Ansaldo to beiSi 
Oiannetto takes horse with twenty attendants, and makes tbe best of bis way to 
Venice. 

The time being expired, the Jew had seiced Ansaldo, and insisted on having 
a pound of bis flesb. He entreated him only to wait some days, that if hia dear 
Giann^to arrived, he might have the pleasure of embracing him : the Jew replied, 
be was willing to wait; but, says he, I will cut off tbe pound of flesb, according to 
the words of the obligation. Ansaldo answered, that he was content Several 
merchants would baye julutly p«iu the wouvy ; the Jew would not hearken to tbe 
proposal, but insisted that be might have tbe satisfaction of saying, that be had put 
to death the greatest of the christian merchants. Giannetto making all poasible 
baste to Venice, his lady soon followed him in a lawyer^s habit, with two servants 
attending her. Giannetto, when ha came to Venice, goes to the Jew, and (after 
cmj)racing Ansaldo) tells him he is ready to pay the money, and as much more as . 
be should demand. The Jew said, he would take no money, since it was not paid 
at tbe time due ; but that he would have the pound of flesh. Every one blamed 
the Jew ; but as Venice was a place where justice was strictly administered, and 
the Jew had his pretensions grounded on public and received forms, their only re> 
source was entreaty ; and when the merchants of Venice applied to him, he was in- 
flexible. Giannetto offered bim twenty thousand, then thirty thousand, aTterwardi 
forty, fifty, and at last an hundred thouttand ducats. Tbe Jew told him, if he would 
give as much gold as Venice was worth, he would not accept it ; and, saya he, you 
Enow little of me, if you think I will desist from my demand. 

Tbe lady now arrives at Venice in her lawyer's dress ; and alighting at an inn, 
tbe landlord asks of one of the servants, who his master was ? The servant anr 
awered, that he was a young lawyer who had finished his studies at Bologna. Tht 
landlord upon this shows his gue^t great civility -. and when he attended at dinner 
the lawyer inquiring how justice was admioistered in that city, he answered. Jus- 
tice in this place is too severe, and related the case of Ansaldo. Says the lawyer, 
this question may be easily answered. If you can answer it, says the landbml, 
and save this worthy man from death, you will get tbe love and esteem o^ all tbt> 
best men of this city. The lawyer caused a proclamation to be made, that wIm»- 
tver had any law matters to determine, they should have recourse to him : so ft 
was told to Oiannetto, that a famous lawyer was come from Bologna, who could- 
decide all eves in law. Giannetto proposed to the Jew to apply to this lawyer*. 
With all my heart, says the Jew : but let who will come, I will stick to my bond.. 
They came to this judge, and saluted bim. Ghmnetto did not remember him : finr 
be tttd disguised bis face with the Juice of certain herbs. Giannetto, and the Jew, 
«aeb told tbe merits of the cause to tbe Judge ; who, when he had takeo tb» boofl 
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I it. Mid 'o the Jew, I mint have you take the hundred thousand ducata, 
■88 this aonest man, who will always have a pvteful lenae of the favour 
n. The Jew replied, 1 will do no such thine. The judxe aosnered, it 
»etter for you. The Jew was positive to yield nothing. Upon this they 
s tribunal appointed for such judgments : and our judge says fco the Jew. 
cut a pound of this man's flesh where you choose. The Jew ordered hin 
ipped naked ; and takes in his hand a razor, which had been made on pur- 
Hanoetto seeing this, turning to the judge, This, says he, is not the flivour 
•A you. Be quiet, says he, the pound of flesh is not yet cut off. As KMm 
iw was going to begin, Take care what you do, says the judge, if you take 
less than a pound, I will order your head to be struck off : and besidei iC 
1 one drop of blood, you shall be put to derth. Tour paper makes no mea- 
the shedding of blood ; but says expressly, that you may take a pouBd of 
sitber more nor Iras. He immediatelv sent for the executioner to fairing 
:k and axe ; and now, says he, if I see one drop of blood, off goes your 
it length the Jew, after much wrangling, told him. Give me the hundred 
1 ducats, and I am content. No, says the judge, cut off your pound of 
ccording to your bond : why did not you take the money when it was 
I The Jew came down to ninety, and then to eighty thomand : but the 
ft> still resolute. Giannetto told the judge to give what he required, that 

might have his libftrty : but he replied, let me manage him. Then the 
lid have taken fifty thousand : he said, 1 will not give you a penny. Give 
test, said the Jew, my own ten thousand ducats, and a curse confound you 
le judge replies, I will give you nothing : if you will have the pound of 
ike it ; if not, I will order your bond to be protested and annulled. The 
log he could gain nothing, tore in pieces the bond in a great rage. Ansaldo 
>aaed, and conducted home with great joy by Giannetto, who carried the 

ttiousand ducats to the inn to the lawyer. The lawyer said, I do not 
onejr ; carry it back to your lady, that she may not say, that you have 
red it away idly. Sayb Giannetto, my ladv is so kind, that I might ipend 
aefl as nuich, without incurring her displeasure. How are you pleased 
e lady ? says the lawyer. I love her better than any earthly thing, an> 
iannetto : nature seems to have done her utmost in forming her. If you 
le and see her, you vrill be surprised at the honours she will show you. 1 
^^ with you, says the lawyer; but since you speak so much good of her, I 
isire you to present my respects to her. I will not fail, Giannetto answer- 
now, let me entreat you to accept of some of the money. While he was 
r, the lawyer observed a ring on his finger, and said, if you give me this 
inall seek no other reward. Willingly, says Giannetto ; but as it is a ring 
eby my lady, to wear for her sake. I have some reluctance to part with it, 
, not seeing it on my finger, will believe, that 1 have given it to a woman, 
e lawyer, she esteems you sufficiently to credit what you tell her, and 
y say you made a present of it to me ; but I rather think you want to give 
me former mistress here in Venice. So great, says Giannetto, is the love 
rerence I bear to her, that I would not change her for any woman in the 

After this, he takes the ring from his finger, and presents it to him. I have 
ivour to ask, says the lawyer. It shall be granted, says Giannetto. It it, 
he, that you do not stay any time here, but go as soon as possible to your 
It appears to me a thousand years till I see her, answered Giannetto : and 
itely they take leave of each other. The lawyer embarked, and left Ve- 
Tiannetto took leave of his Venetian frien.is, and carried Ansaldo with him, 
le of his old acquaintance accompanied ^im. The lady arrived some days 

and having resumed her female habit, pretended to have spent the time at 
is; and now gave orders to have the streets lined with tapestrv : and when 
tto and Ansaldo were landed, all the court went out to meet them. When 
rived at the palace, the ladv ran to embrace Ansaldo, but feigned anger 
Giannetto, though she loved him excessively : yet the feastings, tilts, and- 
MBS went on as usual, at which all the lords and ladies were present. Gian- 
teing that his wife did not receive him with her accustomed good counte- 
:alled her, and would have saluted her. She told him, she wanted none of 
sses : I am sure, says she, you have been lavisfi of them to some of your 
mistresses. Giannetto began to make excuses. She asked him, where wm 
; she had given him ? It is no more than what I expected, cries Giannetto, 
u in the right to say you would be angry with me ; but, I swear, by all that 
d, and by your dear self, that I gave the ring to the lawyer who gained our 

And I can swear, says the lady, with as much solemnity, that you gave 

Vol. II. K 
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the rini; (o a woman : therefore swear no more. Giannetto protested tliat whtt hi 
Iiad told her was true, and that he said all this to the lawyer, when he asked fat 
the rin;. The lady replied, you would have done much better to stay at Yeoict 
with your mistres.ses, for I fear they all wept when you came away. - Giannetto*! 
tears began to fall, and in great sorrow be assured her, that what she supposed 
f'ould not be true. The lady seeing his tears, which were daggera in her bosooii 
ran to embrace him, and io a fit of laughter phowed the ring, and told him, thatsbt 
was herself the lawyer, and how she obtained the ring. Giannetto was greatly 
astonidheil, finding it all true, and told the story to the nobles and to his compa- 
nions ; and this heightened greatly the love between him and his lady. Hetbea 
callei] the damsel who had given him the good advice in the evening nottodriok 
the li(|uor, an<i gave her to An^ialdo for a wife; and they -spent the rust of their 
Lires in great felicity and contentment 
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I OBSERVATIONS. 



As YOU LIKE IT,] Was certainly borrowedy if we believe 
Dr. Grey and Mr. Upton, from the Cokeys Tale rfCromel^; 
which by the way was not printed till a century afterward ; 
when in truth the old bard, who was no hunter of MSS. 
contented himself solely with Lodge* s Rosalyndyfx Euphue^!* 
Golden Legacy e, 4to* 1590. Farmer. 

Shakespeare has followed Lodge's novel more exactly 
than is his general custom when he id indebted to such 
worthless originals ; and has sketched some of his principal 
characters, and borrowed a few expressions from it. His 
imitations, &c. however, are in general too insi^puficant 
to merit transcription. 

It should be observed, that the characters of /a^ve^, the 
C^own, and Audrey, are entirely of the poet's ewn. £>rina- 
tion. 

Although I have never met with any edition of this 
. comedy before the year 1623, it is evident, that stich & j^ub- 
lication was at least designed. At the beginning of the 
second volume of the entries at Stationers' Hall, are pk- 
ced two leaves of irregular prohibitions, notes» &;c. Among 
these are the following : 

Aug 4. 
" As you Uke it, a book. . . . 
" Henry the Fiji, a book. . . • 
** The Comedy ofJ(fuc^.^(^, a book. 

The dates scattered over these plays are from 1596 to 1616r 

Steevens. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in 1600. See An 
Attempt to ascertain the Order of l^takespeare^s Ptays, 
Vol. th Halone. 



! S to be staid." 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Duke^ living in exile. 

Frederick, brother to the duke^ and usurper of his 
nions, 

T ' ? lords attending upon the duke in his banu 

Jaq,ues, J ° ^ 

Le Beau, a courtier attending upon Frederick. 

Charles, his wrestler, 

Oliver, ^ 

Jacques, S sons of sir Rowland de Bois. 

Orlando, ) 

n^^'c C servants to Oliver. 

L/ENNIS, \ 

Touchstone, a clown. 

Sir Oliver Mar-text, a vicar. 

c ' I shepherds. 

SiLVIUS, J ^ 

William, a country fellow, in love with Audrey. 
A person representing Hymen. 

Rosalind, daughter to the banished duke, 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 
Phebe, a Aepherdess. 
Audrey, a country wench. 

Lords belonging to the two Dukes; Pages, Foreste 

other Attendants. 



The SCEJSI'E lies, first, near Oliver^ s house; after 
partly in the usurper^ s court, and partly in thef 
Arden, 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — An Orchard near Oliver's House. Enter 

Orlando a7id Adam. 

Orlando, 

As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fashion bo- 
queathed me : By will, but a poor thousand crowns ; and, 
as thou say'st, charged my brother, on his blessing, to 
breed me well : and there begins my sadness. My bro- 
tiier Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks goldcn- 
\y of his proiit : for my part, he k^ops me rustically at 
home : or, to speak more properly, stays me here at home 
unkept : For call you that keeping for a gentleman of my 
birth, that differs not from the stalling of an ox ? His hor- 
ses are bred better ; for, besides that they are fair with 
their feeding, they are taught their manage, and to that 
end riders dearly hired : but I, his brother, gain nothing 
under him but growth ; for the which his animals on his 
dunghills are as much bound to him as I. Besides this 
nothing that he so plentifully gives me, the something that 
nature gave me, his countenance seems to take from me : 
he lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place of a 
brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines my gentility 
with my education. This is it, Adam, that grieves me ; 
and the spirit of my father, which I think is within me, be- 
gins to mutiny against this servitude : I will no longer en- 
dure it, though yet 1 know no wise remedy how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver. 
Adam, Yonder comes my master, your brother. 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear how he will, 
shake me up. 

Oil. Now, sir ! what make you here ? 

Orla, Nothing : I am not taught to make any thing. 

Oil, What mar you then, sir ? 
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Oria, Marry, sir, I am helping you to mar that which God 
made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with idleness. 

OH, Marry, sir, be better employ'd, and be naught t 
while. 

Orla, Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with 
them ? What prodigal portion have I spent, that I 
should come to such penury ? 

Oil, Know you where you are, sir ? 

Orla. O, sir, very well : here in your orchard. 

OH, Know you before whom, sir ? 

Or/a. Ay, better than he I am before knows me. I 
know, you are my eldest brother ; and, in the gentle condi- 
tion of blood, you should so know me : The courtesy of 
nations allows you my better, in that you are the first- 
bom ; but the same tradition takes not away my blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have as much 
of my father in me, as you ; albeit, I confess, your com- 
ing before me is nearer to his reverence. 

OH, What, boy ! 

Orla, Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. 

OH, Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

Orla, I am no villain :^ I am the youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Bois ; he was my father ; and he is 
thrice a villain, that says, such a father begot villains : 
Wert thou not my brother, I would not take this hand 
from thy throat, till this other had pulled out thy tongue 
for saying so ; thou hast railed on thyself. 

Adam. Sweet masters, be patient ; for your father's re- 
membrance, be at accord. 

OH, Let me go, I say. 

Orla. I will not, till I please : you shall hear me. My 
father charged you in his will to give me good educa- 
tion : you have trained me like a peasant, obscuring 
and hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities: the 
spirit of my father grows strong in me, and I will no 
longer endure it : therefore allow me such exercises as 
may become a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery 
my father lefl me by testament ; with that I will go buy 
my fortunes. 

OH. And what wilt thou do ? beg, when that is spent ? 

■ * — ■ — - 

[11 The word villain i» used by the elder brother, io its present meaniog for a 
nortkleitt nieked, or bloodvjnan ; by Orlando in its origioal signifieatioo, Ibr a/ei- 
ton ^ bast eztraction. JOHNSON. 
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Well, sir, get you in : I will not long be troubled with 
you : you shall have some part of your will : I pray you, 
leaye me. 

Orla. I will no further offend you than becomes me for 
BAJ good. 

(Mu Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam, Is old dog my reward ? Most true, I hare lost 
my teeth in your service. — God be with my old master ! 
he would not have spoke such a word. 

[Exeunt Orlando and Adam. 

0?4. Is it even so ? begin you to grow upon me ? I will 
physic your rankness, and yet give no thousand crowns 
neither. — Hola, Dennis ! 

Enter Dennis. 

Den. Calls your worship ? 

Oil. Was not Charles, the duke's wrestler, here to 
speak with me ? 

Den. So please you, he is here at the door, and impor- 
tunes access to you. 

OH. Call him in. — [Exit Dennis.] 'Twill be a good way ; 
and to morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha, Good-morrow to your worship. 

O/i. Good monsieur Charles ! — what's the new news at 
the new court ? 

Cha. There's no news at the court, sir, but the old 
news : that is, the old duke is banished by his younger 
brother the new duke ; and three or four loving lords 
have put themselves into voluntary exile with him, whose 
lands and revenues enrich the new duke ; therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 

OH. Can you tell, if Rosalind, the duke's daughter, be 
banished with her father ? 

Cfia. 0» no ; for the duke's daughter, her cousin, so 
loves her, — ^being ever from their cradles bred together, 
—that she would have followed her exile, or have died to 
stay behind her. She is at the court, and no less beloved 
of her uncle than his own daughter ; and never two ladies 
loved as they do. 

OH. Where will the old duke live ? 

Cha. They say, he is already in the forest of Arden, and 
a many merry men with him ; and there they live like 
the old Robin Hood of England : they say, many young 
16 Vol. II. K2 J 
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gentiemen flock to him every day ; and fleet the time 
carelesly, as they did in the golden world. 

OH. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the new duke ? 

Cha, Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint you with 
a matter. 1 am given, sirj secretly to understand, that 
your younger brother, Orlando, hath a disposition to come 
in disguis'd against me to try a fall : To-morrow, sir, I 
wrestle for my credit ; and he that escapes me without 
some broken limb, shall acquit him well. Your brother 
is but young, and tender ; and, for your love, I would be 
loath to foil him, as 1 must, for my own honour, if he come 
in : therefore, out of my love to you, I came hither to ac- 
quaint you withal ; that either you might stay him from 
his intendment, or brook sucn disgrace well as he shall 
run into ; in that it is a thing of his own search, and alto- 
gether against my will. 

OH. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou shalt find I will most kindly requite. I had myself 
notice of my brother's purpose herein, and have by un- 
derhand means laboured to dissuade him from it ; but he 
is resolute. I'll tell thee, Charles, — it is the stubbomest 
young fellow of France ; full of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every man's good parts, a secret and villan- 
ous contriver against me his natural brother ; therefore 
use thy discretion ; I had as lief thou didst break his neck 
as his finger : And thou wert best look to't ; for if thou 
dost him any slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily grace 
himself on theo, he will practise against thee by poison, 
entrap thee by some treachorous device, and never leave 
thee till he hath ta'on thy life hy some indirect means or 
other : for, I assure thee, and almost witii tears I speak it, 
there is not one so youno: and so villanous this day living. 
I speak but brotherly of him; but should I anatomize him 
to thee as he is, I must blush and weep, and thou must 
look pale and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you: If he 
come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment : If ever he go 
alone again, I'll never wrestle for prize more : And so, 
God keep your worship ! [Elxit. 

OH, Farewell, good Charles.— Now will I stir this 
gamester:* 1 hope, 1 shall see an end of him; for my soul, 
yet I know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet 

f2j Gamester, in the present instance, and aom^ ottveta, *«a i»at signify a nna 
rictoualy aadicted to gamea ot clvMice> \»i\. ^ttoW&aot&ft ^xwm. ^QlS&^i^^ 
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he's gentle ; Dever schoord, and yet learned ; full of no- 
ble device ; of all sorts enchantingly beloved ; ^nd, in- 
deed, so much in the heart of the world, and especially 
of my own people, who best know him, that I am alto- 
gether misprized : but it shall not be so long ; this 
wrestler shall clear all : nothing remains, but that I kin- 
dle the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 

A Lawn befgre the Duke*s Palace. Enter Rosalind and 

Celia. 

Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be merry. 

Ros, Dear Celia, 1 show more mirth than I am mistress 
of; and would you yet I were merrier ? Unless you could 
teach me to forget a banished father, you must not learn 
me how to remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein, I see, thou lovest me not with the full 
weight that 1 love thee : if my uncle, thy banished father, 
had banished tliy uncle, the duke my father, so thou hadst 
been still with me, I could have taught my love, to take 
thy father for mine ; so wouldst thou, if the truth of thy 
love to me were so rigliteonsly tempered as mine is to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my estate, to 
rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but 1, nor 
none is like to have ; and, trul}^ when he dies, thou shalt 
be his heir: for what he hath taken awa\ from thy father 
perforce, 1 will render thee again in affection ; by mine 
honour, I will ; and when I break that oath, let me turn 
monster: therefore, uiy sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be 
merry. 

Ros. From henceforth 1 will, coz, and devise sports : 
let me see ; What think you of falling in love ? 

Cel. Marry, 1 pr'uhee, do, to make sport withal : but 
love no man in good eaniev'^t ; nor no further in sport 
neither, than with safety of a pure blush thou may'st in 
honour come off again. 

Ros. What shall be our sport then ? 

Cel. Let us sit and mock the good housewife. Fortune, 
from her wheel, that her git\s may henceforth be bestow- 
ed equally.' 

a III I • 

[3] The wheel of Fortune is not the wketl of a honstn\fe. Shakespeare has con- 
fouoded Fortune, whose wheel only (inures uncertainty and vicissitude, with the des- 
tiny that spins the thread of life, though not indeed ^\tti «.T(bft«V. iOk'^SC&'&Q'^. 
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Ro8. I would, we could do so ; for her benefits are 
mightily misplaced : and the bountiful blind woman doth 
most mistake in her gifts to women. 

CeL 'Tis true : mr those, that she makes &ir, she 
scarce makes honest ; and those, that she makes honest, 
she makes very ill-favour'dly. 

Ro8. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's office to na- 
ture's : fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of nature. 

Enter Touchstone. 

CeL No ? when nature hath made a ftdr creature, may 
she not by fortune fall into the fire ? — Though nature 
hath giren us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune sent 
in this fool to cut off the argument? 

Ros, Indeed, there . is fortune too hard for nature ; 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off of na- 
ture's wit. 

CeL Peradventure,- this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's ; who, perceiving our natural wits too dull to 
reason of such goddesses, hath sent this natural fi>r our 
whetstone : for always the dulness of the fool is the whet- 
stone of his wits. — How now, wit ? whither wander you ? 

Touch. Mistress, you must come away to your ftither. 

CeL Were you made the messenger ? 

Touch. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to come for 
you. 

Ros. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

Touch. Of a certain knight, that swore by his honour 
they were good pancakes, and swore by his honour the 
mustard was naught: now, I'll stand to it, the pancakes 
were naught, and the mustard was good ; and yet was 
not the knight forsworn. 

CeL How prove you that, in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 

Ros. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 

Touch. Stand you both forth now : stroke your chins, 
and swear by your beards that I am a knave. 

CeL By our beards, if we had th^m, thou art. 

Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I- were : but if 
you swear by that that is ndt, you are not forsworn : no 
more was this knight, swearing by his honour, fi>r he 
never had any ; or if he had, he had sworn it away, be« 
fi>re ever he saw those pancakes or that mustard. 
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Cel. Pr'jthee, who is't that thoa mean'st i 

Ttmch. One that old Frederick, your. father, loyes. 

CeL Mj Cither's love is enough to honoar him. 
Enough ! speak no more of him ; you'll be whip'd for 
taxation, one of these days/ 

Touch, The more pity, that fools may not speak wisely, 
what wise men do foolishly. 

Cel. By my troth, thou say'st true : for since the little 
wit, that fools have, was silenced, the little foolery, that 
wise men have, makes a great show.' Here comes mon- 
sieur Le Beau. 

Enter Le Beau. 

Ro8. With his mouth full of news. 

CeL Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their 
young. 

Ros. Then shall we be news-cramm'd. 

CeL All the better ; we shall be the more marketable. 
— Bon jour, monsieur Le Beau : What's the- news I 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much good sport. 

CeL Sport? Of what colour ? 

Le Beau. What colour, madam ? How shall I answer 
you? 

Ros. As wit and fortune will. 

7\)uch. Or as the destinies decree. 

CeL Well said ; that was laid on with a trowel-^ 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rank, — 

Ros. Thou losest thy old smell. 
. Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies -/ I woqld have told 
you of goo^ wrestling, which you have lost the sight of. 
' Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it please 
your ladyships, you may see the end ; for the best is yet 
to do; and here, where you are, they are coming to 
perform it. 

CeL Well, — the beginning, that is dead and buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his three sons, — 

_ . ■ r 

[4] Taxation is censure, or satire. So again in this play : 
" My /ax4«;, lilce a wild-goose flies— »» STEEVENS. 

[51 Shakespeare probably alludes to the use offo^ls or jesters ^ who for some ages 
bad oeen allowed in all courts an unbridled liberty of censure and mockery, and 
about this time began to be less tolerated. JOB NSON. 

[6] To lay on with a trowel^ is, to do any thing strongly, and without delicacy. 
If a man flatters grossly, it is a common expression to say, that be lays it on with • 
trowel, M.MASON. 

[71 To amaxet here, is not to astonish or strike with wonder, but to perplex; t« 
confuse, lo as to put out of the kteoded oarrative. JOHN SON. 
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Cel, I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper young men of excellent growth 
and presence ; — 

Boi, With bills on their necks,^B6 ii known unto all 
men by these presents, — 

Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with Charles, 
the duke's wrestler; which Charles in a moment threW' 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little hope 
of life in him : so he served the second, and so the third : 
Yonder they lie ; the poor old man, their father, making 
such pitiful dole over them, that ail the beholders take 
his part with weeping. 

Ros, Alas ! 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that the ladies 
have lost? 

Le Beau. Why, this that 1 speak of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wiser every day ! It is 
the first time that ever I heard, breaking of ribs was sport 
for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But is there any else longs to see this broken mu- 
sic in his sides ? is there yet another dotes upon rib'* 
breaking ? — Shall we see this w^restling, cousin ? 

Le Beau. You must, if you stay here : for here is the 
place appointed for the wrestling, and they are ready to 
perform it. 

Cel. Yonder, sure, they are coming : Let us now stay 
and see it. 

Flourish. Enter Dvke Frederick, Lords, .Orlando, 

Charles, and Attendants ^ 

Duke F. Come on ; since the youth will not be en- 
treated, his own peril on his forwardness. ^ 

Ros. Is yonder the man ? 

Le Beau. Evon he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he. is too young : yet he looks successfully. 

Duke F. How now, daughter, and cousin ?• are you crept 
hither to see the wrestling ? 

Ros. Ay, my liege ; so please you give us leave. 

Duke F. You will take little delight in it, I can tell 
you, there is such odds in the men : In pity of the chal- 
lenge r^s youth, I would fain dissuade him, but he will not 
be entreated : Speak to him, ladies ; see if yQU can 
move him. 

Cel. Call him hither^ good iaonsiieur Le Beau. 
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Duke F, Do so; Pllnotbeby. [Duke goet apart. 

Le Beau, Monsieur the challenger, the princesses call 
for you. 

Orla. I attend them, with all respect and duty. * 

Ros, Young man, have you challenged Chaj*les the 
wrestler ? 

Orla. No, fair princess ; he is the general challen- 
ger : I come but in, as others do,, to try with him the 
strength of my youth. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your spfrits are too bold for 
your years : You have seen cruel proof of this man's 
strength : if you saw yourself with your eyes, or knew 
yourself with your judgment, the fear of your adventure 
would counsel you to a more equal enterpnze. We pray 
you, for your own sake, to embrace your own safety, and 
give over this attempt. 

Ro$. Do, young sir ; your reputation shall not there-' 
fore be misprised : we will make it our suit to the duke, 
that the wrestling might not go forward. 

Orla, I beseech you, punish me not with your hard 
thoughts ; wherein I confess me much guilty, to deny so 
fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair 
eyes, and gentle wishes, go with me to my trial : where- 
in if I be foiled, there is but one shamed, that .was never 
racious ; if killed, but one dead that is willing to be so : 
shall do my friends no wrong, for I have none to la- 
ment me ; the world no injury, for in it I have nothing ; 
only in the world 1 fill up a place, which may be better 
supplied when 1 have made it empty. 

Ros. The little strength that i have, I would it were 
with you. 

Cel. And mine, to eke oat hers. 

Ros. Fare you well. Pray heaven, I be deceived in you ' 

Cel. Your heart's desires be with you. 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is so 
desirous to lie with his mother earth ? . 

Orla. Ready, sir ; but his will hath in it a more mod- 
est working. 

Duke F. You shall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not entreat 
him to a second, that have so mightily persuaded him from 
a first. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after ; you should not 
have mocked me before : but come your ways. 
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Ra$. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man I 

CeL I would I were invisible, to catch the strong fel- 
low by the leg ! [Charles and Orlando wrtitU. 

Rot, O excellent young man ! 

CtU If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
who should down. [Charles t« thromm* SkotU, 

Duke F, No more, no more. 

Orla. Yes, 1 beseech your grace ; I am not yet well 
breathed. 

Dvke F, How dost thou, Charles ? 

Lb Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 

Duke F, Bear him away. — [Charles is home (»U,\ 
What is thy name young man ? 

Orla, Orlando, my liege ; the youngest son of sir Row- 
land de Bois. 

Duke F. I would, thou hadst been son to some man else. 
The world esteemM thy &ther honourable, 
But I did find him still mine enemy : 
Thou shouldst have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadst thou descended from another house. 
But fare thee well ; thou art a g^lant youth ; 
I would, thou hadst told me of another father. 

[Exe. Duke Fred. TVat/i, and Le Beap 

CeL Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 

Orla, 1 am more proud to be sir Rowland's son. 
His youngest son ; — md would not change that calling, 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Ros, My father iovM sir Rowland as his soul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before known this young man his son, 
I should have given him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he should thus have ventured. 

CeL Gentle cousin, 
Let us go thank bim, and encourage him : 
My father's rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart. — Sir, you have well deserv'd : 
If you do keep vour promises in love. 
But justly, as you have exceeded promise, 
Tour mistress sliall be happy. 

Ro8. Gentleman, [Criving him a chain from her ne^ 
Wear this for me ; one out of suits with fortune ; 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
-^haU we go, coz ? 

CeL Ay :— Fare you well, jSiir gentleman. 
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Orla. Can I not saj, I thank you ? My better parts 
Are all throirn down ; and that wmch here stands up^v 
Is but a quintain,^ a mere lifeless block. 

Ro8. He calls us back : My pride fell with my fortunes : 
rU ask him what he would : — Did you call, sir ? — 
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Ce/. Will you go, coz ? 

Ros. Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Rosalind and Celia. 

Orla, What passion hangs these weights upon my tongue? 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference. 

Re-enter Le Beau. 
O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 
Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 

[8 J A quintain was a post or butU set up for several kiods of martial exercisei, 
against irhich they threw their darts and exercised their arms. The allTnicn li 
beautiful. / am, says Orlando, only a quintaiiL, a ItfeUtt ttUck on wkiek love aOg 
txercUti his arnis U j£:t : the. great disparHy of condition between Rosalind and me, 
not svffeting me to hope that love Mil ever make a serious matter ^ it. The flunoof 
satirist Regoier, who lived about the time of our author, uses tlie same metaphor, oo 
the same subject, though the thought be different : 

'* Et qui depuit dix ant jusqtfen sts demters jours, 
** A toutenu U priz tn Petcrime d*amours ; 
** Laste en Jin de servir aupeuple dt quintaine, 
♦♦ ElUr «*. WARBURTON. 

This is but an hnperfect (to call it no worse) explanation of a beautiful passafe. 
The quiniain was not the object of the darts and arms ; it was a stake driven into • 
field, upon which were hung a shield, and other trophies of war, at which they shot, 
darted, or rode, with a lance. When the shield and the trophies were ail thrown 
down, the quintain remained. Without this information, how could the reader un- 
derstand tne aUusion of 

Ml) better parts 

Are all thrown domnf GUTHRIE. 

Shakespeare has most probably alluded to that sort of quintain which resembled 
the human figure ; and if this be the case, the speech of Orlando may be thus ex- 
plained : / am unable to thank you ; for, surprised and subdued by love, mf iMellee- 
tutU powers, which are my better parts, fail me; and I resemble tfte quintain^ mhott 
human or active part being thrown down, there remains nothing but tho l^eless 
trunk or block which once upheld it. Or if better parts do not refer to the quintain, 
*' that which here stands up" means the human part of the quintain, which may be 
also not unaptly called a lireleas block. 

As a military sport or exercise, the use of the quintain is very ancient, and may 
be traced even among the Romans. It is mentioned in Justiniao^s Cod«, Lib. III. tit. 
43 ; and its most probable etvmcrfogy is from QiHntus, the name of its inventor. In 
the days of chivalry it was the substitute or rehearsal of tilts and tournaments, and 
was at length adopted, though in a ruder way, by the common people, beccmiins 
^ongst them a very favourite amusement in Wales it is still practised at wed- 
flings, and at the village of Offham, near Town Mailing in Kent, there is now itand- 
jog a quintain, opposite the dwelling-bouse of a family that is obliged under some 
tenure to support it ; but I do not find that any use has been ever made of it witUii 
the recollection of the inhabitants. DOUCE. 

For a more particular description of a_ff«in^aiii, see a note on a passage in Jon- 
8on*8 Underwoods, Whalley's edit. VoL VII. p. 55. M. MASON. 

A humorous descriptioo of this amusement may atoo be read in Lasehun*! Letter 
from *' Killiogwortb CasUe.** RENLET. 
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Lt Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel yon 
To leave this place : Albeit you have deseiVd 
High commendation, true af^lause, and love ; 
Yet such is now the duke's condition, 
That he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed, 
More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of. 

Orla, I thank you, sir : and, pray you, tell me this ; 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestliug ? 

Le B, Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners ; 
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter : 
The other is daughter to the banished duke, 
And here detain 'd by her usurping uncle, 
To keep bis daughter company ; whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument. 
But that the people praise her for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's sake ; 
And, on my life, his malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth.— Sir, fare you well ; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 
I shall desire more love and knowledge of jou. 

Orla. I rest much bounden to you : fare you well ! 

[Exit Le Beau. 
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother : — 
But heavenly Rosalind ! [Exit 

SCENE III. 
A Room in the Palace. Enter Celt a and Rosalind. 

CeL Why, cousin ; why, RosaUnd ; — ^Cupid have mer- 
cy ! — ^Not a word ? 

Ros. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cd, No) thy words are too precious to be. cast away 
upon curs, throw some of them, at me ; come, lame me 
with reasons. 

Roi. Then there were two cousins laid up ; when the 
one should be lamed with reasons, and the other mad 
without any. 

CW, But is all this for your &ther ? 
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Ros. No, some of it for my child's fiither : * O, how 
full of briers is this working-day world ! 

CeL They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon thee io 
holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our 
very petticoats will catch them. 

Ros. I could shake them off my coat ; these burs are in 
my heart. 

CeL Hem them away. 

Ros, I would try ; if I could cry hem, and hare him 

CeL Come, come, wrestle with thy alSections. 

Ros. O, they take the part of a better wrestler than 
myself 

CeL O, a good wish upon you ! you will try in time, in 
despite of a fall. — But, turning these jests out of service, 
let us talk in good earnest : Is it possible, on such a sud- 
den, you should fall into so strong a liking with old sir 
Rowland's youngest son ? 

Ros. The duke my father lov'd his &ther dearly. 

CeL Doth it therefore ensue, that you should love his 
son dearly ? By this kind of chace, I should hate him, for 
my father hated his father dearly ;' yet I hate not Or- 
lando. 

Ros. No, 'faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

CeL Why should I not? doth he not deserve well ? 

Ros. Let me love him for that ; and do you love him, 
because I do : — ^Look, here comes the duke. 

CeL With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Jf rederick, with Lords. 

Dyke F. Mistress, despatch you with your safest haste. 
And get you from our court. 

Ros. Me, uncle ? 

Dvke F. You, cousin : 
Within these ten days if thou be'st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles. 
Thou diest for it. 

Ros. I do beseech your grace. 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
If with myself I hold intelhgence. 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 

[9] i. e. for him whom I hope to marrv, and have children by. THEOBALD. 

[1] That i& by this way o{ following the argument Dear is used by Sbake^Mure 
in a double sense for beloved^ and for hwtfid^ hated^ balfftU. Bottir aenaes are au- 
thorised, and both drawn from etymology ; but properly, belovedt is deoTt wadk^UfM 
h dtft. Rosalind uses ckorty in the good, and Celia in the bad sense. JOHlf SON. 



256 AS TOU LIKE IT. ACT U 

If tiutt I do not dream, or be not frantic, 
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle,. 
Nerer, so much as in a thought unhora» 
Did I ofiend jour highness. 

Duke F. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did consist in words^ 
They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that I trust thee not 

Ro8. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F, Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enougk 

Ros, So was i, when your highness took his dukedom ; 
So was I, when your highness banish'd him : 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me ? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Ckl. Dear sovereign, hear me speak« 

Duke F. Ay, Cetia ; we stay'd her for your sake, 
Else had she with her &ther rang'd along. 

CeL I did not then entreat to £aye her stay ; 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ; 
I was too young that time to value her. 
But now I know her : if she be a traitor. 
Why so am I ; we still have slept together. 
Rose at an instant, leam'd, play'd, eat together ; 
And wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans, 
Still we went coupled, and inseparable. 

DukeF. She is too subtle for thee ; and her smoothness, 
Her very silence, and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and they pity herw 
Thou art a fool : she robs thee of thy name ; 
And thou wilt show more bright, and seem more virtuous, 
When i^e is gone :■ then open not thy lips ; 
Krm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have past upon her ; she is banish'd. 

CeL Pronounce that sentence then on me, my Hege ; 
I cannot live out of Ser company. 

Duke F. You are a fool : — You, niece, jprovide yourself; 
If joo out-stay the time, upon mine bonour. 
And la die greatness of my word, you die. 

_ [ExeuiU Duke Frederick and Lords. 

(q WteothAWM sera alone, alMwottMbt mora BOted. JOHNSON. 
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Cd. O Bj poor Rosalind ! whither wilt thoa go ? 
Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee nuoe. 
I charge thee, he not thou more grieF'd than I am. 

Ros. I have more cause. 

Cel, Thou hast not, cousin ; 
Pr'ythee, he cheerful : know'st thou not, the duke 
Ha&i banish'd me his daughter T 

Rm. That he hath not. 

Cel. No ? hath not ? Rosalkid lacks then the loye 
Which teaches thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be sunder'd ? shall we part, sweet girl ? 
No ; let my &ther seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : . 
And do not seek to take your change upon you,* 
To bear your griefi yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale. 
Say what thou canst, Pll go along with thee. 

Ros, Why, whither shadl we go ? 

Cel, To seek my uncle. 

Ros, Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth so far? 
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than g^ld. 

Cel, ril put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch my &ce ;^ 
The hke do you ; so shall we pass along. 
And never stir assailants. 

Ros, Were it not better. 
Because that I am more than common tall. 
That I did suit me all points like a man ? 
A gallant curtle-ax* upon my thigh, 
A boar-spear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Xiie there what hidden woman's fear there will,) 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside ; 
As many other mannish cowards have. 
That do outfac^ it with tbeir semblances. •■ 

Cel. What shall I call thee, when thou art a man ? 

Bx>8, I'll have no worse a name than Jove's own pdgey 
And therefore look you call me Ganymede. 

But what will you be call'd ? 

-' - - — — — — 

[31 i. e. to take your change or rtvtrtt t^foriimt cm yourself, without my aUtfr 
participation. MALONB. 
[4] lumber— a dusky yellow-coloured earth, brought from Vmbria in Italy. 

[5] CiirtIe««»-or cvlfaee, a broad sword. JOHNSON. 
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Cel. Something that hath a reference to my Btate ; 
No longer C^lia, but Aliena. 

Ro8. But, cousin, what if we essay'd to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father's court ? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me ; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together ; 
Devise the fittest time, and safest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now go we in content, 
To liberty, and not to banishment. [E^9mU 



ACT 11. 

SCENE l.—The Forest of Arden. Enter Duke tentor, 
Amiens, and other Lords, in the dress of Foresters* 

DvkeS. 
NOW, my co-mates, and brothers in exile. 
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The seasons' difference ; as the icy fang. 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wind ; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say,— 
This is no flattery : these are counsellors 
That feelingly persuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uses of adversity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head f 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks. 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 
' Ami. I would not change it : Happy is your grace, 

[6] It was the current opinion in Shakespeare's time, thai in the head of an old 
toad was to be found a stone, or pearl, to which great virtues were ascribed. Tbii 
stooe Ins been often sought, but nothing has been found more than accidental or 
l^erinps morbid indurations of the skull. JOHNSON. 

in a book called A Green Forest^ or'a Natural Hittory^ kc. by J. Maplett, 1567, 
fa tte following account of this imaginary gem : '* In this stone is apparently seen* 
▼«ri« often the verie forme of a tode, with despotted and coloured feete, but those 
ui^yeanddefusedly. It is available agaiut enTenomiog." STEEVfiNS. 
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That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 

Duke S, Come, shall we go and kill us venbon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, — 
Being native burghers of this desert city, — 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor'd. 

1 Lord, Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother that hath banishM yon. 
To-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself, 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon die brook that brawls along this wood :^ 
To the which place a poor sequester'd stag, 
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 
The wretched animal heav'd forth such groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus the hairy fool,' 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on th' extremest verge of the swift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

DiJce S. But what said Jaques ? 
Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 

1 Lord. O, yes, into a thousand similies. 
First, for his weeping in the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'st a testament 
As worldlings do, ghring thy sum of more 
To that which had too much : Then, being alone. 
Left and abandbn-d of his velvet friends ; 
*Tis right, quoth he ; thus misery doth part 
7}ie flux of company : Anon, a careless herd, ,. 

Full of the pasture, jumps along by him 
And never stays to greet him ; Ay, quoth Jaques, 

[7] ** There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
** That wreathes its old fantastic roots so high, 
*' His listless length at noon-tide would he stretch, 
«' And pour upon the brook that babbles by." Gray's EUgy. STEE V. 
(8] It is said in one of the marginal notes to a similar passage in the 13th S<mc: of 
Drayton's Polyolbion, that '* the harte weepeth at bis dying : his tears are held to 
be precious in medicine." ^ STEEVENS. 
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Sweep ofty youfai and greasy eitizene ; 
^Tisjiut the fashion : Wherefore do you look 
Qnm that poor and broken bankrupt M«re T 
Thus most inTectively he piercem tibroagh 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Yea, and of this our life : swearing, that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse^ 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their assign'd and native dwelling place. 

Duke S, AaA did you leave him in this contemplatioii ? 

2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and commentiiig 
Upon the sobbing deer. 

Duke S, Show me the place ; 
I love to cope him in these sullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 

2 Lord. I'll bring you to him straight. lExewit, 

SCENE II. 

A Room in the Palace. Enter Duke Frbdkrick, Lords, 

and Attendants. 

Duke F, Can it be possible, that no man saw them ? 
It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of h^r chamber. 
Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early. 

They found the bed untreasur'd of their mistress. ^ 

2 Lord. My lord, the roynish clown, at whom 80 oft 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
Hesperia, the princess' gentlewoman, 

Confesses, that she secretly o'er-heard 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she believes, wherever they are gone. 
That youth is surely in their company. 

Duke F. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallant hither ; 
If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 
I'll make him find him : do this suddenly ; 
And let not search and inquisition quail^ 
To bring again these foolish runaways. [Exeunt ^ 

[9] To quaU is to faint, to siok into dejecttou. 8TB£ VEIVS. 
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SCENE III. 

Before Oliver^s House, Enter Orlando and Adam, 

meeting, 

Orla, Who's there ? 

Adam. What ! my young master ? — O, my gentle master, 
O, my sweet master, O you memory 
Of old sir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valiant ? 
Why would you he so fond to overcome 
The bony priser of the humorous duke ? 
Your praise is come too swiflly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ? 

Or/c. Why, what's the matter ? ♦ 

Adam, O unhappy youth. 
Come not within these doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 
Your brother — (no, no brother ;. yet the son — 
Yet not the son ; — ^I will not call him son — 
Of him I was about to call his father,) — 
Hath heard your praises ; and this night he means 
To bum the lodging where you use to lie» 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off : 
I overheard him and his practices. 
This is no place ,^ this house is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orla, Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have me go ' 

Adam, No matter whither, so you come not here. 

Orla, What, wouldst thou have me go and beg my food ! 
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do how Ixan ; 
I rather will subject me to the ^3ice 

^— — ' — — i - — ■— ^IMB— »« II 'l ■ 

[1] Plact here siguifies a Maf, a mansion^ a rttidtnct. So, in the first Book, 
of Sant'ud : " Saul set him up a place, and is gone down to OilgaL** We still VM 
ttie word in compound with another, aa 6t James's placet &c. STSEVENS. 

FIm in the Welch language, sinifies a mansioB-hQUse. M ALONE. 

16 Vol. IL L 
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Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother.* 

Adam. But do not so : 1 have five handred crowns, 

The thrifty hire I sav'd under your father, 

Which I did store to be my foster-nurse, 

When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 

And unregarded age in comers thrown ; 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 

Yea, providentially caters for the sparrow,? 

Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 

All this I give you : Let me be your servant ; 

Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 

The means of weakness and debility ; 

Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 

Frosty, but kindly : let me go with you ; 

ril do the service of a younger man 

In^all your business and necessities. 
'Orla, O good old man ; how well in thee appears 

The constant service of the antique world, 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 

Even with the having : it is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, thou prun'st a rotten tree, 

That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 

In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 

But come thy ways, we'll go along together ; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent, 

We'll light upon some settled low content. 
Mam. Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 

To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 

From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 

But at fourscore it is too late a week : 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better, 

Than to die well, and n^ my master's debtor. [Exe. 

[2] Blo(>d turned out of the course of nature. JOHNS.— —To tfiverl a water- 
course, that is, to change fit courte^ iras a common legal phrase, and an object of It* 
tigation in Westminster Hall, in our autbor^s time, as it is at present. REED. 

£3] See SaM Luke, xU. 6« and 24. DOUCE. 
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SCENE IV. 

^forest of Arden, Enter Rosalind in hoy*s clothes^ Celia 
drest like a shepherdess, and Touchstone. 

?05. O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits ! 

Vouch, I care not for my spirits, if my legs were not 

weary. 
los, I could Bnd in my heart to disgrace my man's ap* 
el, and to cry like a woman : but I Qiust comfort the 
iker vessel, as doublet and hose ought to show itself 
rageous to petticoat : therefore, courage, good Aliena. 
TeL I pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no further. 
Vouch. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
lt you • yet I should bear no cross,* if I did beiar you ; 
, I think, you have no money in your purse. 
?09. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 
Vouch. Ay, now I am in Arden : the more fool I ; when 
^as at home, I was in a better, place ; but travellers 
st be content. 

'ios. Ay, be it so, good Touchstone : — Look you, who 
les here ; a young man, and an old, in solemn, talk* 

. Enter Corin and Silvius. 
"^or. That is the way to make her scorn you still. 
UL. O Corin, that thoii knew'st how I do lo?e her ! 
^or. I partly guess ; for I have lov'd ere now. 
UL No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess ; 
ough in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
ever sigh'd upon a midnight pillow : 
t if thy love were ever like to mine, 
I sure I think did never man love so,) 
w many actions most ridiculous 
3t thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 
^or. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 
UL O, thou didst then ne'er love so heartily : 
hou remember'st not the slightest folly 
at ever love did make thee run into, 
ou hast not lov'd : 
if thou hast not sat as I do now, 
varying thy hearer in my mistress' praise, 
ou hast not lov'd : 

if thou hast not broke from company 

— ■ — 1— ^— — — ^— ^—^^— » 

) A crots was a piece of rtoney stamped with a eras. On this our authtr ia 
dually quiUbliQg. STfi£VSNS 
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Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 

Thou hast not lov'd :— O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe ! 

[Exit SlLYIVS. 

Roi. Alas, poor shepherd ! searching of thy wound, I 
have by hard adventure found mine own. 

T<mch, And I mine : I remember, when I was in love, 
I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid him take that fer 
coming anight to Jane Smile : and I remember the kifsiDg 
of her batlet, * and the cow's dugs that her prethr chop'd 
hands had milk'd : and I remember the wooing of a peas- 
cod instead of her ; from whom 1 took two cods, ^, 
giving her them again, said with weeping tears, Wm 
these for my sake. We, that are true lovers, run iato 
strange capers ; but as all is mortal in nature, so is aD 
nature in love mortal in foUy. 

Ro8. Thou speak'st wiser than thou art 'ware of. 

T<mck, Nay, I shall ne'er be 'ware of mine own wit, till 
I break my shins against it. 

Ros, Jove ! Jove ! this shepherd's passion 
Is much upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows something stale with me 

CeL I pray you, one of you question yond man, 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
I faint almost to death. 

Touch. Holla ; you, clown ! 

Ros. Peace, fool ; he's not thy kinsman. 

Cor. Who calls ? 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretched. 

Ros, Peace, 1 say : — 
Good even to you, friend. 

Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Ros. 1 pr'ythee, shepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 

[61 Batht, the instrument with which washers beat coarse clothes. JOHNS. 

[6] For cods it would be more like sense to read peat, which having the shape 
of pearla^ resembled the common presents of lovers. JOHNSON. 

In a schedule of jewels in the 15th Vol. of Rymer's Fadtra, we find, ** Itenii tvo 
peaseoddet of gold with 17 pearles." FARMER. 

The peaseod certainly means the whole of the pea as it hangs upon the stalk. It 
was formerlv used as an ornament in dress, and was represented with the shell open 
exhibitiilg the peas. ^ The passage cited from Rymer, by Dr. Farmer, shows that 
the peas were sometimes made (^ pearls, and rather overturns Dr> JohnBoo*8 coa- 
jecture, who probably imagined that Touchstone took the eodi from the pevcodty 
imd notlhnn his mistress. DOUCE. 

[7] A ridiculous expression from a sonnet in Lodgers Rotalynd, the novel on 
vhkb this comedy is founded. STEKYBNS. 
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Bring us where we may rest ourselves, and feed : 
Here's a young maid with travel much oppressed, . 
^nd joints for succour. 

Cor. Fair sir, I pity her, 
And wish for her sake, more than for, mine own, 
Iffy fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
Bat I am shepherd to- another man, 
Knd do not sheer the fleeces that I graze ; 
M[y master is of churlish disposition, 
^d little recks to find the way to heaven 
By- doing deeds of hospitality : 
Besides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed^ 
Are now on sale, and at our sheepcote now. 
By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
rhat you Will feed on ; but what is, come see 
And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Jftos. What is he that shall buy his flock and pasture ? 

Cor. That young swain that you saw here but ere while. 
That little cares for buying any thing. • 

Ro8. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty. 
Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 
And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. . 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages : I like this place, 
And willingly could waste my time in it. 

Cor. Assuredly, the thing is to be sold : 
jro with me ; If you like, upon report, , . 

rhe soil, the protit, and this kind of life, 
[ will your very faithful feeder be. 
And buy it with your gold right suddenly. [Elxeunt. 

SCENE V. 

The same. Enter Amiens, Jacques, and othtn. 

I 

SONG. • • 

Ami. Under the greenwood tree, 
Who loves to lie "with me. 
And tune his merry note 
Unto the sweet bird*s throat. 
Come hither, come hither, come hither; 
Here shall he see 
JVo enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 
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Jaq» More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami, It will make you melancholy, monsieur Jaques. 

Jaq, I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. I can suck 
melancholy out of a song, as a weazel sucks eggs : More. 
I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami, JAy voice is ragged ; I know, I cannot please yoa. 

Jaq. I do not desire you to please me, I do desire yoa to 
sing : Come, more ; another stanza ; Call you them stanzas 1 

Ami. What you will, monsieur Jaques. 

Jaq.^ Nay, I care not for their names ; thej owe me 
nothing : Will you sing ? 

Ami, More at your re quests than to please myself. 

Jaq, Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank you: 
but that they call compliment, is like the encounter of two 
dog-apes ; and when a man thanks me heartily, niethinks, 
I have given him a penny, and he renders me the beg^garly 
thanks. Come, sing; and 'you that will not, 'hold your 
tongues. 

• .^fTit. Well, I'll end the song. — Sirs, cover the wjiile ; 
the duke will drink under this tree : — ^he hath been all 
this day to look you. 

Jct^, And I have been all this day to avoid him. He is 
too disptitable for my company : I think of as many matters 
as he ; but I give heaven thanks, and make no boasC of 
them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG. 

Who doth ambition shun^ [All together here. 
And loves to live C tW sun, 
Seeking the food he eats, 
And pleased with what he gets. 
Come hither, come hither, come hither^ 

Here shflll he see 

JVb enemy. 
But winter and rough weather, 

Jaq. I'll give you a verse to this note, that I made yes- 
terday in despite of my invention. 
Ami, And I'll sing it. 
Jaq. Thus it goes : 

ff it do come to pass. 
That anjf man turn ass 
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Leaving his wetMi and ease^ 
A stvhbom Tvill to please^ 
Ducddmey ducddme, ducdame : ^ 

f - Here shall he see^ 

Gross fools as Ac, 
An if he will come, to Ami, 

Ami. What's that ducdame? 

Jctq. 'Tis a Greek iDvocation, to call fools into a cir- 
cle. — I'll go sleep if I can ; if I cannot, I'll rail against all 
the first born of Egypt.' 

Ami. And TU go seek the duke ; his banquet is pre* 
par'd. [Exeuni severally. 

SCENE VI. 

The 5(zme. Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Adam. Dear master, I can go no further : O, I die for 
food ! Here lie I down, and measure out my grave. Fare- 
well, kind master. 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam ! no greater heart in thee ? 
Live a little ; comfort a little ; cheer thyself a little : If 
this uncouth forest yield any thing savage, I will either be 
food for it, or bring it for food to thee. Thy conceit is 
nearer death than thy powers. For my sake, be comfort- 
able ; hold death awhile at th^ arm's end : I will here be 
with thee presently ; and if I bring thee not something to 
eat, I'll give thee leave to die : but if thou diest before I 
come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well said ! thou 
look'st cheerily : and I'll be wi&'thee quickly. — Yet thou 
liest in the bleak air : Come, I will bear thee to some 
shelter ; and thou shalt not die for lack of a dinner, if 
there live any thing in this desert. Cheerly, good Adam. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE VII. 

Hie same. A table set out. Enter Duke senior, Amiens, 

Lords, and others, 

Duke S. I think he be transform'd into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence ; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a song.. 

DukeS. If he, compact of jars, grow musical, 

[8] A proverbial expression for bigh-born persons. JOHNSON. 
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We shall have shortly discord in the spheres : — 
Go, seek him ; tell him, I would speak with him. 

Enter Jacques- 

1 Lord, He saves my lahoor by his own approach. 

Duke S. Why, how now, monsieur ! what a life is this 
That your poor friends must woo your company ? 
What ! you look merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool ! — I met a fool i' th' forest, 
A motley fool ; — a miserable world I — 
As I do live by food, 1 met a fool ; 
Who laid him down and bask'd him in the sun. 
And raird on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good set terms, — and yet a motley fool. 
Good-morrow, fool ^ quoth I : JVo, «r, quoth he. 
Call me not fool, till heaven hath sent me fortune : 
And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 
And looking on it with a lack-lustre eye. 
Says, very wisely, It is ten o^clock: 
Thus may we see, quoth he, how the world wags : 
'Tis but an hour ago, since it was nine ; 
And after an fiour more, ^twill be eleven ; 
And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe, 
And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and rot. 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools should be so deep-contemplative ; 
And I did laugh, sans intermission, 
An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. 

Duke S. What fool is this ? 

Jaq, O worthy fool ! — ^One that hath been a courtier : 
And says, if ladies be but young, and fair. 
They have the gift to know it : and in his brain, — 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage, — ^he hath strange places cramm'd 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — O, that I were a fool ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

DukeS. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit ; 
Provided, that you Weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion Uiat grows rank in them, 
That I am wise. I must have liberty 
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Witbal, as large a charter as the wind, 

To blow on whom I please ; for so fools haFe : 

And they that are most galled with my folly, 

They most must laugh : And why, sir, must they so ? 

The why is plain as way to parish church : 

He, that a fool doth very wisely hit, 

Doth very foolishly, although he smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not, 

The wise man's folly is anatomized 

Even by the squandering glances of the fool.'* 

Invest me in iny motley ; give me leave 

To speak my mind, and I will through and through 

Cleanse the foul body of th' infected world, 

If they win patieMly receive my medicine. 

Dvke S, Fye on thee ! I can tell what thou wouldst dOw 

Jaq., What, for a counter, would I do, but ^ood ? 

Dttke S. Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding sin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as the. brutish sting^tself ; 
And all th' embossed sores, and headed evils. 
That thou with license of free foot has caught, 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 

Ja>q. Why, who cries out on pride ^ 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city do I name, V 

When diat I say. The city-woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 
Who can come in, and say, that I mean her. 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of basest function. 
That says, his bravery is not on my cost, . 

(Thinlcing thaM mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to the mettleof my speech ? -^ '. 

There then"; How, What then*? Let me see wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right. 
Then he hath wrong'd himself j if he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
Unclaim'd of any. man. — But t^io comes here ? 

' [9] Ujilees men have the prudence not to appear touched with the sarcMBW of t 
jester, they subject themselves to his power, and the wise man will hav« Mi tolly 
«uitomixied, that is, dUsecttd and laid mun, br the twandeHnt glMneti or rtmd9m 
iMfofBfool. JOHNSON. 

Vol. 11. M2 
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Enter Orlando, with his neord drawn. 

Orla, Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq, Why, I have eat none yet. 

OWa. Nor shalt not, till necessity be senrM. 

Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 

Dvke S. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy distress ; 
Or else a rude despiser of good manners, 
That in civility thou seem'st so empty ? 

Orla, You touch'd my vein at first ; the thorny point 
Of bare distress hath ta'en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred,' 
And know some nurture :* But forbear, I say ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason, 
I must die. 

Duke S. What would you have ? Your gentleness ihsli 
force T 

More than your force movSs us to gentleness. 

Orla. I almost die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke S, Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 

Orla. Speak you so gently ? Pardon me, I pray you : 
I thought, that all things had been savage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stem commandment : But whatever you are, 
That in this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time ; 
If ever you have look'd on better days ; 
If ever been where bells have knoU'd to church ; 
If ever sat at any good man's feast ; 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be : 
In the which hope, I blush, and hide my sword. 

Duke S. True is it that we have seen better days ; 
And have with holy bell been knoU'd to church ; 
And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd : 

Ml] InUnd here, and elsewhere in this play, is the opposite to otiffeiMl, ormlmi, 
Orlando means to say, that be bad not been bred among domu. HOLT WHlTB.' 

W Nurture is edvcoHon. STEEVENS. 

St Psul advises the Ephesians, in his EpisUe, eh. yi. 4, to bring their ehlUrw ip 
" in the nmrturt and adnxmition of the Lord." HARBIS. 
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^d therefore sit you dovm in gentleness. 
And take upon command what help we have, 
That to your wanting may he ministered. 

Orla. Then, hut forhear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn 
And give it food. There is an old poor man. 
Who after me hath many a weary step 
Limp'd in pure love ; till he he first sufficed, — 
Oppress'd with two weak evils, age and hunger,—- 
I will not touch a hit. 

Duke S. Go find him out, 
And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Orla. I thank ye ; and be bless'd for your good com- 
fort ! [Exit. 

Duke S. Thou seest, we are not all alone unhappy : 
This wide and universal theatre 
Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world's a stage, 
And all the men and women merely players : 
They have their exits, and their entrances ; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
liis acts being seven ages. At first, the in&nt, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms ; 
And then, the whining school-boy, with his satchel, 
And shining morning &ce, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school : And then, Uie lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress' eye-brow : Then, a soldier ; 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard,' 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel,^ 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth : And then, the justice ; 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd. 
With eyes severe, and beard of tormal cut, 
Full of wise saws and modem instances. 
And so he plays his part : The edxth age shifb 

[3] Btardt of different evt were appropriated ia our author^s time to different 
characters and profeaaiona. Tke toidier liad one fkahion, the judge another, the 
febhop different from both, lio. MALONG. 

[4] Lest K should be supposed that these epithets are sjnonimous, it ii neceiurf 
tt-M ob&erved that one of the ancient aeasei pf imMm, isvielenl. 

• STBETXNS. 
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Into the lean and dipper'd pantaloon ;* 14 

With spectaclet on nose^ and pouch on side ; 

His youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide 1 1 

For his shrunk shank ; and his hig manly, voice 

Turning again toward childish treble, pipes, 

And whistles in his sound: Last scene of all, 

That ends this strange erentlul history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblirion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans eVery thing. 

Rt-enitr Om^Npo, with Adam* 

Dvk€ S. Welcome : Set down your venerable burden, 
Aad let him feed. 

"-^ " —— 

fft] Th«r« it ft greater beftoty Uian appears at Snt ufght in thb imse. Beit 
here comparing huoao life to a tUgepuy fii aevea acta, (wMeii ia no aaaml 
diriaioD before out autIior*a time.) The sixth he calls the /mm and cMppw*!! 
•Mfatoon, alluding to that general character in the Italian comedr* e^Jwd n 
rantutom ; who b a thin eaaaciated old aum in tllpptr* ; and ml dasHgosd, 
In thatepHhet, because Pamiatoiu la the only cbaracter that acts in slhmers. 

WARBURTON. 

Dr. Warbuiton boldly asserts thi^ this laas ** no wmimmU division of a play be* 
lore our aathor*s ttoe.** Obe ct Chapman's plays (,Tno nite Men and aU tkt 
9tH Footi) is indeed in seven acts. This, howevert is thQ only dramatic ^eee 
that I have found so divided. But surely it is not necessary to suppose ttiat our 
author alluded here to any sneb precise division of tiw drasaa. His compaiiioos 
seldom run on four feet ft was-sufficieat for him that a play was <HsMbuted into 
si^eral acts, and that human life, loog before his time, had been divided into 
$emn periods. In The Tnaswif tf the ancient and modem THwus, 1613, Proelns, 
■ Oreeh author, is said to have divided the lifetime of man intofsve* amee ; OTcr 
^ each of which one of the seven idanets was suppoeed to rule. ^ The Jiui age is 
' called Ji^aneyt containing the ^»ace of fbure yearea.-«-'Mio if ceiwf age cootiaueth 
ten yeares, untill he attainetothe yeares of Jburteene: thia age ia-called ViM- 
^pod.— The IMrd of < conaiateth of eight yeares, being naraed^by our aoocients idto- 
^escensie or Touthhood ; and it lasteth from fourteene, till two and tisea^ TW* 
be fully compleate.— The famrth age pacetb on, till a man have accomplned 
%ro %nd fortra yeares, and ia tearmed Tommg MaaJiood,-^The Jffth age, named 
Mature Manhoodt bath (aecordiog to the said anthoor) fifteens yearea of-eootiBtt' 
ance, and therefore nmlcea his progress so fhr as six and fifty yearea. — Aftwwardi, 
in adding twelve yeares to fifty-sixe, you shall mate up aixty-eight yeares, wMeh 
reach to the end of the Hxt a{e,.and is called Old Jgc.—Tbid *ea»enth aad lastef 
these seven ages is limited from sixty-eight yeares, so fkr as four-score and 
eight, being called weak, declining, and DteiHipUe Jge.—-li any Banxhaace to 
foe beyond this age, (which is more admired than noted in many,) you ebdl 
evidently perceive that he will returoe to bisarst conditioo of titfianey againe."— — 
Hippocrates likewise divided the life of man into seven agea, but dilEbcs flten 
Proclusin the number of years allotted to each period. See Brown's FWcarfr- 
rort, folio, 1686, p. 173. MALONE. * ; 

I have seen, more than once, an old print, entitled. The Stage ^ Maa*eM» 
divided intoeeven ages. As emblematical representations of tius sort were for- 
merly stuck up, both for ornament and instruction, in the generality of bouses, ii 
is more prbbable that Shakespeare took his liint from thence, than from HIPDoerallt 
orProdus. HENLEY. — n-i— 

One of the repreaentatio&a to which Mr. Henley alludes, was fonnerly ia 
my posseasion ; and considering the use it is of In explaining the paasage be- 
fore us, " I could have better spared a better orini.** I well remember that 
It exhibited the school-boy ntth his satchel hanging over hit ahonlder. 

STKBVB58 
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. Orlcu I thank yoti most for htm. 

Adam, So bad you need ; 
I scarce can speak to thank you £>r myself. 

Duke.S. Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble you 
As yet, to question you about your fortunes : 
— Give us some music ; and, good cousin, sing. 

AuiEus sings, 

SONG. 

1 
Blow^ bloWy thou 'Winter Tinnd, 
Thou art not so unkind 

As man^s ingrcUitttde ; 
Thy tooth is not so keen^ 
Because thou urt not seef^^ 
Although thy breath be rude. 
Heigh, Ho ! singj heigh, ho ! unto the green holly : 
Most friendship is feigning , most loving mere folly:' 
Then, heigh, ho, the holly ! 
This life is most jolly. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, j: . ' 

That dost not bite so nigh *' 

As benefits forgot : 
Though thou the waters warp, * 
r Thy iting is not so sharp 

As friend rem>emher*d not. 
Height ho! sing, heigh, ho 4 ^c. 

DukeS. If that you are' the good sir Rowland's son,--* 
As you have whisperM faithfully, you were ; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 



[6] The BurCiee of maiertt so long as they remain unfrozeo, is apparently a per* 

.feet plane ; vbereaa, when they are> this surface deviates from its exact flatness, or 

fvarpf. This is remarkable in small ponds, the surface of which, when flrozen, 

fotaa a regular eoneave ; the ice on the sides rising higher than that in the middle. 

^^ KBNRICK. 

To fvef^ was* probably, in Shakespeare's time, a colloquial word, which con- 
veyed no distant allusion to any thing else, pby^al or mechanical. To narp is to 
f«rfi, and to ium is to change : when milk is ehw%ged by curdling; we now say it is 
turned : when water is chained or tvmed by frost, Shakespeare says, it is curdled. 

To be rvarp'd is only to be changed from its natural sUte. >J0HNS. The mean- 

^g is this : Though the very waters, by thy agency, are forced, againstthe law of 
their nature, to bend from their stated leTei, yet thy stiog occasions leas asguiib to 
nan> than the ingratitude of those he befriended. H£NL£T. . 
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Most truly limD^d, and liying in your face,— - 

fie truly welcome hither : I am the duke, 

That lov'd your father : The residue of your fortune, 

Go to my cave and tell me. — Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome, as thy master is : 

Support him hy the arm. — Give me your hand, 

And let me aU your fortunes understand. [ExeunL 



ACT III. 

SCESEl,^-^ Room in the Palace. fJfi/er Dttj^e Fred£Rick, 
Oliver, Lords, and Attendants, 

Duke F. 
Not sec him since ? Sir, sir, that cannot be : 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 
I should not seek an absent argument^ 
Of my revenge, thou present : But look to it ; 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe'er he is ; 
Seek him with candle ; ' bring him dead or living, 
Within tliis twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands ^ and all things that thou dost call thine, 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands ; 
Till thou canst quit thee by thy brother's mouth, ■ 
Of what we think against thee. 

Oil. O, that your highness knew my heart in this \ 
1 never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke F. More villain thou. — Well, push him out of 
doors ; 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands : * 
Do tiiis expediently, * and turn him going. [Exeunt. 



[7] An ari%mtnt ia the eonttntt of a book, thence ShakespeaPi coaaktered itu 
meanSne the subjeCtt and then used it for subject in yet another sense. JOHNSON. 

TBI IHuding, probably, to St Luke*s Gospel, ch. xv. 8. .STESVKN9. 

[9J ** To make an exUtU of lands,** is a legal phrase, from the 'irordabTai^ 
iexUudi facia*) whereby the sheriff is directed to cause certain laodi to be q^ 
praised to their full extended value, before he delivers them to the penoh vifiai 
under a recogoiaancev'lkc^ in order that it may be certainly known how imtBt 
debt wUl bepaid. MALONB. 

_.[lj i. e. ExpedUioutlg. JOHNS. Exptdientt thrauchout our iut&or*t ^IM 

titmten expcditifnu, 8T££V£N8 
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SCENE II. — The Forest. Enter Orlando, with a paper. 

Orla. Hang there, my yerse, in witness of mj love : 
And, thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, * survey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress' name, that my full life doth sway. "' 

. O Rosalind ! these trees shall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I'll character ; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks. 
Shall see thy virtue witness'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. [Exit, 

Enter Corin and Touchstone. 

Cor. And how like you this shepherd's life, master 
Touchstone? 

Touch. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself it is a good 
life ; but in respect that it is a shepherd's life, it is 
naught In respect that it is solitary, I like it very weU ; 
but in respect that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now 
in respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth me well ; but in 
respect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a 
spare life, look you, it fits my humour well ; but as there 
is no more plenty in it, it goes much against my stomach. 
Hast any philosophy in thee, shepherd ? 

Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one sickens, 
the worse at ease he is ; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three good friends : — That 
the property of rain is to wet, and fire to bum : That 
good pasture makes fat sheep ; and that a great cause of 
the night, is lack of the sun : That he, that hath learned 
no wit by nature nor art, may complain of good breeding, 
or comes of a very dull kindred. 

Touch. Such a one is a natural philosopher. ' Wast 
ever in court, shepherd ? 

{%} Alluding to the triple character of Proserpine, Cynthia, and Diana, si^*n ^S 
■ome mytboloKlata to the mine goddess, and comprised in these memorial lines : 
Ttrrit^ ftitfroC, agiil, Proterpina^ Lmuh Diana, ,^„„ 

fma, nip9rna,f*rai, iwptro, /^ore, tagUUt. JOHNSON. 

(31 The shepherd had s^d all the philosophy he knew was the property of tblngi, 
that raiM mttedtjtre bwmi. fcc. And the Clown*8 reply, in a satire on phvsles or 
AsturalphUosophy, though intiodQced with a quibble, is ekteemely just. Fortte 
Mtural philosopher is indeed as ignorant (notwfthBtandiog Ui hia jpaiade of know- 
ledge) of the ^cUnt cause of things, as the "«S*lv ^' SS"^ ft??. * thouaaad 
Instances, that our poet was weUdKuainted wltJi the pnync* « Ua time •, and bio 
great peoetntioii enabled him to see tbii remedileaa ^^^^^^^jj^,^^ 
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Cor. No, truly. 

Touch. Then thou art damnM. 

Cor. Nay, I hope, — 

Touch. Truly, thou art damnM ; like au ill- roasted egg, 
all on one side. * 

Cor. For not being at court ? Your reason. 

Touch. Why, if thou never wast at court, thou never 
saw*st good manners ; if thou never saw'st good mannen, 
then thy manners must be wicked : and wickedness is sin, 
and sin is damnation : Thou art in a parlous state, shep- 
herd. 

Cor. Not a whit. Touchstone : those, that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as 
the behaviour of the country is most mockable at the 
court. You told me, you salute not at the court, but yott 
kiss your hands ; that courtesy would be uncleanly, if 
courtiers were shepherds. 

Touch. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Cor. Why, we are still handling our ewes ; and their 
fells you know, are greasy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtiers' hands sweat ? and is 
not the grease of a mutton as wholesome as the sweat of a 
man ? Shallow, shallow : A better instance, I say ; come. 

(or. Besides, our hands are hard. 

Touch. Your tips wili feel them the sooner. Shallow, 
again : A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the surgery 
of our sheep ; And would you have us kiss tar ? The 
courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man ! Thou worms-meat, in re- 

Shakespeare Is responsible for the quibble odIv, let the commentator answer fw 
t be TffinemenL 6TEE V K .\ S. 

The Clown calls Corin a natural philotophert because he reasons from his obscr- 
vatiunt tm tiature. M. MASOSf. 

[4] There is a proverb, thot a fool U tk* best roaster qfan egg, beeauu ktital- 
1909$ iumiMg it. This will explain how an egg may be daimi'd all on one side : 
but will not sufficiently show how Touchstone applies his simile with pnmriety. 

STEEVENS. 
' T believe there wu nothing intended in the corresponding part of fbe simile, to 
aniwer to the words, " all on one side.** SbaIcespeare*B simues. (as has bew al- 
ready observed) hardly ever run on four feet. Touchstone. I apprebeod* opijr 
meant to say, that Conn is completelr damned ; as irretrievably dtttroyed. m w 
egg that is otterly spoiled in the roasting, bv being done all on one aide only. Sot 
in a subsequent scene, ** and both in a tune like two g^ies on a hone.** Here tbe 
poet certainly meant that tbe speaker and hisVompanion should slog in uniaoB, and 
thus resemble each other as perfectly as two gypsies xm a horse ; not that two CTFP^ 
00 a horse iIds MA in a fKM. MALOIVE. 
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8pect of a good piece of flesh : Indeed ! — ^Leam of the 
wise and perpend : Ciyet is of a baser birth than tar ; the 
very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the instance » shepherd. 

Cor. SoM have too courtly a wit for me ; I'll rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest diunn'd?. God help thee, shal- 
low man ! God make incision in thee ! thou art raw.' 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer ; I earn that I eat, get 
that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no man's happiness ; 
glad of other men's good, content with my harm : and the 
greatest of my pride is, to see my ewes graze, and my 
lambs suck. 

Touch. That is another simple sin in you ; to brin^ the 
ewes and the rams together, and to ofier to get your hving 
by the copulation of cattle : to be bawd to a bell-wether ;* 
and to betray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked- 
pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou be'st not damn'd for this, the devil himself will have 
no shepherds ; I cannot see else how thou should'st 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes yotmg master Ganymede, mj uttt 
nustress's brother. 

Enter Rosalind, reading a paper, 

Ros. From the east to western Ind, 
J^o jewel is like Rosalind. 
Her worth, being mounted on the Tannic 
Through a,ll the TDorld hears Rosalind. 
Ml the pictures, fairest lin^d^ 
Are hut black to Rosalind* 
Let no face he kgptin mind^ 
But the face of Rosalind. 

Touch. I'll rhyme you so, eight years together ; din- 
ners, and suppers, and sleeping hours excepted : it is the 
right butter-woman's rank to market.* 

Ros. Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a taste : 

If a heart do lack a hind^ 
Let him seek out Roscdind, 



.11 



Aaie, i. e. ignorant, uaazperieneed. MALONB. 

WtUur and ram had ancientljr the same meaning. JOHNSON. 

i. e. most foirly ielimtaML. STfiSVSNS. 
.8] " The right butter-wooaa'a rank to marktt** meana the ^0f -(rot trade (as it ia 
▼uH^ly called) with which bnttn^women nm^vrnUn travu mia ^fUt flAotter in 
thev road to marlcet : in ita applieatioa to OrlaDCK>*8 poetry, it meaaa a Ml or tttimt 
of verses in the tamt coaut cad sure and mrfg or imiA^raMff «r rkamu WHITHR 

17 Vol. U 
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Jf the cat will after kindj 

Soj be nire, tMI RatcUind* 

WirUer-garmetUs must be lin^d^ 

So must slender Rosalind, 

They that reap, must sheaf and bind; 

Tlten to cart with Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind^ 

Such a nut is Rosalind, 

He thcU sweetest rose willfind^ 

Must find lovers pricks and Rosalind. 

This is the very false gallop of verses ; Why do you in- 
fect yourself with them ? 

Ros, Peace, you dull fool ; I found them on a tree. 
« Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros. rU graff it with you, and then I shall graff it with 
a medlar : then it will be the earliest fruit in the country: 
for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's the 
right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You hare said ; but whether wisely or no, let 
the forest judge. 

Enter Celia, reading a paper. 

Ros. Peace ! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; stand aside* 

Cel. Why should this desert silent be ? 

For it is unpeopled f JSFo ; 
Tongues Til hang on every trecy 

Tnat shall dvil sayings show. 
Some^ how brief the life of man 

Runs his erring pilgrimuge ; 
Thai the stretching of a span 

Buckles in hds sum of age. 
Some, of violated vows 

^Thjoixt the souls of friend and friend z 
But upon the fairest boughs. 

Or at every sentence* end. 
Will I Rosalinda write ; 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintessence of every sprite 

Heaven would %n little show.^ 



, [9] TlM allusion is to a mlniatura-portnit Tbe current phrase la our ntkK^ 
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Therefore heaven nature charged, 

Tliat one body should heJiWd 
With all graces wide enlarged : 

Mature presently distilVd 
Helenas cheeky hut not her heart ; 

Cleopatra's majesty ; 
Atalanta^s better part ;* 

Sad Lucretid*s modesty,* 
^ Thus Rosalind of many parts 

By heavenly synod was devised ; 
Of many faces y eyes, and hearts. 

To have the touches dearest priz*d.^ 
Heaven would that she these gtfls should have. 
And I to live and die her slave, . 

Ros, O most gentle Jupiter ! — what tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your parishioners withal, and never 
cry'd, Have patience y good people! 

Cel, How now ! back friends ; — Shepherd, go off a lit* 
tie : — Go with him, sirrah. 

Touch, Come, shepherd, let us make an honourable re* 
treat ; though not with bag and baggage, yet with scrip 
and scrippage. [Exe, Corin and Touchstone. 

Cel, Didst thou hear these verses ? 

Ros, O, yes, I heard them all, and more too ; for some 
of them had in them more feet than the verses would bear. 

Cel, That's no matter ; the feet might bear the verses. 

Ros, Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themselves without the verse, and therefore stood famely 
in the verse. 

Cel, But didst thou hear, without wondering how thy 
name should be hang'd and carved upon these trees ? 

Ros, I was seven of the nine days out of the wonder, 
before you came ; for look here what I found on a palm- 

[1} I know not well what could be the better oart of AtaUota here ascribed to 
Rosalind. Of the Atalanta moat celebrated, ana who therefore must be intended 
here where she has no epithet of discriminatioa, the better part seems to l»ve been 
her heels, and the worse part so bad that Rosalind would not thank her Iotot for the 
comparison. Tliere is a BDore obecure Atalanta, a huntress and a berohie, but of her 
nothing bad is recorded, and therefore I know not which was her better Mrt 

JOHNSON. 
I think this stanza was formed <» an old tetrastrick ^itaph, whioh I have read ii 
a country church-yard : 

** She who is dead, and sleepeth in this tomb, 
** Had Rachel's oooMdy ftee, and Leah's fruitful womb : 
** Sarah's obedience, Lydia's open Aeorf, 
*' And Martha's care, and Mary's frrffer jMff." WHALLEV. 
[2} Sa^ 'grave ftobsTtOOt light. {^J Touches, -^eoHfres; U4 iretitt, JOHNS 
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tree : I was never so be-rhymed since Pythagoras' time, 
that I was an Irish rat, which I can hardly remember/ 

CeL Trow you, who hath done this ? 

Ro8. Is it a man ? 

CeL And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck : 
Change you colour ? 

Ro8, I pr'ythee, who ? 

CeL O lord, lord ! it is a hard matter for friends to meet; 
but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, and so 
encounter. 

Ros, Nay, but who is it ? 

CeL Is it possible ? 

Ros, Nay, I pray thee now, with most petitionary ve- 
hemence, tell pe who it is. 

CeL O wonderful, wonderful, and most wonderful won- 
derful, and yet ag^n wonderful, and after that out of all 
whooping !' 

Ros, Good my complexion !* dost thon think, though I 
am caparison'd like a man, I have a doublet and hose in 
my disposition ? One inch of delay more is a South-sea- 
off discovery.^ I pr'ythee, tell me, who is it ? quickly, 
and speak apace : I would thou couldst stammer, that 
thou might'stpour this concealed man out of thy moutb, 
as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle ; either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee, take the cork 
out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ro9k Is he of God's making ? What manner of man ? 
Is his head worth a liat, or his chin worth a beard ? 

[4] Rosalind is a very learned lady. She alludes to the Pythagorean doctrioe. 
irhicn teaches that souls transmigrate from one animal to another, and relates tbat 
in his time she was an Irisk ratt and by some metrical charm was rhymed to death. 
The power of killing rats with rhymes Donne mentions in his Satirts^ and Temple 
ia hit Tre^tUet. Dr. Gray has produced a similar passage from Ramdolph : 
•* ■ ■ ■ My poets 

** Shall with a satire, steepM in gall and vinegar, 
•* Rhyme them to death as they do rats in Ireland.' ' JOHNSON. 

[6] This appears to have been a phrase of the same import as another formerly 
Sd use, ** out of all erg.'* The latter seems to allude to the custom of giving notice 

by a erier of thinn to be sold. MAL. ^An outer v is still a provincial term for 

an auetUm. 6TEEVENS. 

[6] Oood mg complexio* ! My native character, my female inquisitive dispositioD, 
caoR thou endure this !~For thus characterizing the most beautiful part of the crea* 
tlon, let our po«t answer. M AIX)NE. 

[7] Kvtrg delagt however short. Is to me tedious and irksome as the longest voytget 
as a voyage of dUeoverw on the Somthrtio. How much voyages to the South-sea, ou 
which the English hail then Srst ventured, engaged the conversation of tbat time 
may be easily Imagined. JOHNSON. 
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Cel. Nay, be hath but a little beard. 

Bos, Why, God wiU send naK)re, if the man will be 
thankful : let me stay the growth of his beard, if thou de* 
lay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

CeL It is young Oriando ; that tripp'd up the wrestler^f 
heels, and your heart, both in an instant. 

^os. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak sad brow, 
and true maid.^ 

CeL I'faith, coz, 'tis he. 

Ros. Orlando ? 

CeL Orlando. 

Ros. Alas the day ! what shall I do with my doublet 
ai^d hose ? — What did he, when thou saw'st him ? What 
said he ? How look'd he ? Wherein went he ? What 
makes he here ? Did he ask for me ? Where remains he ? 
How parted he with thee ? and when shalt thou see him 
again ? Answer me in one word. * ' 

CeL You must borrow me Garagantna's mouth first :^ 
"tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's size : To 
say, ay, and no, to these particulars, is more than to an- 
swer in a catechism. ' 

Rosi But doth he know that I am in this forest, and in 
man^s apparel ? I^ooks he as freshly as he did the day he 
wrestled? 

CeL It is as. easy to Count atomies, a^ to resolve the 
propositions of a lover :— but take a taste of my finding 
him, and relish it with' a good observance. I fbund him 
under a tree, like a dropp'd acorn. 

Ros, It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it drops 
forth such fhiit. * • - . 

■ CeL Give me audience, good madam. 
' Ros. Proceed. 

CeL There lay he,stretch'd along, like a wounded knight. 

Ros, Though it be pity to see such a sight, it well be- 
comes the ground. 

CeL Cry, holla ! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee ; it curvets 
very unseasonably.* He was fumish'd like a hunter. 

[8 ] tpeak sad bron, and true maid, i.e. speak with a grave countenance, and 

as truly as thou art a virgin ; speak seriously and honestly. RITSON. 

[9] Rosalind requires oioe questions to be answered inonenord. Celia tells her 
that a word of such magnitude is too big for any mouth but that of Garagantua the 

giant of Rabelais. JOHNS. Oaragantm swallowed five pilgrims, t^eir 

staves and all, is a sallad. STEEVBNS. 

[1] Holla was a term of the manege, by whlcb t^e rider restrained and stopped bis 
horse. MALONG. 
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Ro8, O ominous ! he comes to kill my beart. 

CeL I would sing my song without a burden : thoa 
bring'st me out of tune. 

Ro8. Do you not know I am a woman ? when I think, I 
must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Enter Orlando and Ja^ues. 

CeL You bring me out ; — Soft ! comes he not here ? 

Ros, 'Tis he ; slink by, and note him. 

[Celia and Rosalind retire. 

Jag. I thank you for your company ; but, good faith, i 
had as lief have been myself alone. 

Orla, And so had I ; but yet, for fashion sake, I thank 
you too for your society. 

Jaq, God be with you ; let^s meet as little as we can. 

Oria. I do desire we may be better strangers. 

Jaq. I pray you, mar no more trees with writing love- 
songs in their barks. 

Orla. I pray you, mar no more of my verses with 
reading them ill-favouredly 

Jaq. Rosalind is your love's name ? 

Orla, Yes, just. 

Ja^. I do not like her name. 

Orla. There was no thought of pleasing you, when she 
was christened. 

Jaq. What stature is she of? 

Orla. Just as high as my heart* 

Jaq. You arc full of pretty answers : Have you not 
been acquainted with goldsmiths' wives, and conn'd them 
out of rings ? 

Orla. Not su ; but I answer you right painted cloth,' 
from whence you have studied your questions. 

[2] This alludes to the fashion io old tapestry hangings, of mottos and moral seo- 
teoces from the mouths of the fi«;ures worked or painted in them. THEOBALD. 

The rooms in public houm^sif ere usually hung with what Falstaff calls wafer-fvorft: 
Ou these hangingR, pcrhain, moral sentences were depicted as isauiii^ from thB 
mouths of the diH'erent characters. STEE VENS. 

I suppose Orlando means to say, that Jaques*s questions have no more of novelty 
or shrewdness in them than the trite maxims of the painted cloth. The followiag 
lines, which are found in a book with this fantastic title.— iV'e whipping mt tr^ 
pfnir, but a friendly kind qf snipping, 8vo. 1601. may serve as a Bp«cim«ii of palottd 
cloth language : 

*' Read what is written on the painted doth : 

** Do no man wrooe ; be good unto the poor ; 

" Beware the mouse, the maggot and the motb« 

** And ever have an eye unto the door; 

*• Trust not a fool, a villain, nor a whore; 

*> Go neat, not gay, and spend but as you spare ; 

-«• Aod tura the colt to pasture witbthe raarOr" fee M AL. ^ 
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Jcbq, You have a nimble wit ; I think it was made of 
talanta*8 heels. Will yon sit down with me ? and we 
vo will rail against our mistress the world, and all our 
isery. 

Orla, I will chide no breather in the world, but myself; 
^nst whom I know most faults. 
Jaq, The worst feult you have, is to be in love. 
Orla, 'Tis a &ult I will not change for your best vir- 
le. I am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool, when I 
lund you. 

Orla. He is drownM in the brook ; look but in, and you 
lall see him. 

Jaq, There shall I see mine own figure. 
Orla. Which I take to be either \ fool, or a cypher. 
Jaq. I'll tarry no longer with you : farewell, good sig- 
or love. [Exit. 

Orla. I am glad of your departure ; adieu, good mon- 
eur melancholy. [Cel. and Ros. comt forward. 

Ros. I will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, and under 
lat habit play the knave with him. — Do you hear, fo- 
jster ? 

Orla. Very well ; What would you ? 
Ros. I pray you, what is't a'clock ? 
Orla. You should ask me, what time o'day ; there *s no 
ock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; else 
l^hing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
itect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 
Orla. And why not the swift foot of time ? had not that 
jen as proper ? 

Ros. By no means, sir : Time travels in divers paces 
ith divers persons : I'll tell you who time ambles 
ithal, who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, 
id who he stands still withal. 
Orla. I pr'ythee, who doth he trot withal ? 
Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, between 
e contract of her marriage, and the day it is solemnized : 
the interim be but a se'nnight, time's pace is so ha^d 
at it seems the length of seven years. 
Orla. Who ambles time withal ? 
Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich man 
at hath not the gout : for the one sleeps easily, because 
> cannot study; and the other lives Bierrilyi becaase 



i 



S64 AS TOU LIKE IT. ACT HI. 

he feels no pain : tlie one lacking the bnrden of lean and 
wasteful learning ; tne other knowing no burden of heayy 
tedious penury : These time ambles withal. 

Orla. Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Ros. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go u 
soflly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too soon there. 

Orla. Who stays it still withal ? 

Ros. With lawyers in the vacation : for they sleep be- 
tween term and term, and then they perceiTe not how 
time moves 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in the 
skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orla. Are you native of this place ? 

Ros. As the coney,' that you see dwell where she is 
kindled. 

Orla. Your accent is something finer than you conid 
purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

Ros. I have been told so of many : but, indeed, an dd 
religious uncle of mine taught me to speak, who was in 
his youth an in-land man ; one that knew coortship too 
well, for there he fell in love. I have heard him read 
many lectures against it ; and I thank God, I am not a 
woman, to be touch'd with so many giddy offences as he 
hath generally tax'd their whole sex withal. 

Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 

Ros. There were none principal ; they were all like 
one another, as half-pence are : every one fault seeming 
monstrous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, recount some of them. 

Ros. No ; I will not cast away my physic, but on 
those that are sick. There is a man haunts the forest, 
that abuses our young plants with carving Rosalind on 
their barks ; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on 
brambles ; all, forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind : if 
I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him some 
good counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

Orla. I am he that is so love-shaked ; I pray you, tell 
me your remedy. 

Ros. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you : he 
taught me how to know a man in love ; in which cage of 
rushes, I am sure, you are not prisoner. 
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Orla, What were his marks ? 

/2os. A lean cheek ; which yoo hare not : a blue eye. 
and sonkeD ; which yoo have not: an unqnestionable' 
t^pirit ; which yoo have not : a beard neglected ; which 
you have not : — hot I pardon yoo for that ; for, simply, 
yonr having in heard is a younger brother's reTcniie *— 
Then yonr hose should be ungarter*d, your bonnet un- 
handed, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and 
every thmg about you deuMMistrating a careless desolation. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather point-device 
in your accoutrements ;* as loving yourself, than seeming 
the lover of any other. 

Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe I love. 

Ros. Me believe it ? you may as soon make her that 
you love believe it ; which, I warrant, she is apter to do, 
than to confess she does : that is one of the points in the 
which women still give the lie to their consciences. But, 
in good sooth, are you he that hangs the verses on the 
trees, wherein Rosalind is so admired? 

Ofiiu I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Ro$. But are you so much in love as your rhymes speak ? 

Orla. Neither rhyme nor reason can express how much. 
• Ros. Love is merely a madness : and, 1 tell you, de- 
serves as well a dark house and a whip, as madmen do : 
and the reason why they are not so punished and cured, 
is, that the lunacy is so ordinary, that the whippers are 
in love too : Yet I profess curing it by counsel. 

Orla, Did you ever cure any so ? 

Ros. Yes, one ; and in this manner. He was to im-> 
agine me his love, his mistress ; and I set him every day 
to woo me : At which time would I, being but a moon- 
ish youth,' grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, 
and Uking ; proud, fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, 

[3] L e. a miDd not inquititive, a mind indifferent to common objects, and aeeli- 
cant of eommonoccurrencea. Here Shakespeare has used a passive for aa actiTO 
■Mxie of speech : so, in a former scene, ** tke Duke is too di^nitabU for ne," i. a. 
too disputatious. JOHNSON. 

If ay it not oMao, tmwiUi$ig to be converted nHik 9 CHAMTER. 

Mr. Chamier is r^ht in supposing that it means a spirit arerse to conversation. 
In the Terr next scene, Rosalind sajrs— ** I met the Duke vesterday, and had much 
f MctfiM with him." And in the last scene, Jaques de Bois says—** The Duke was 
converted after some quettion with a religious nuuL** In which places* qudUin 
■eana 4iMtWfirtt or conversation. Af . MASON. 

£4] i>ota^d«viee, i. e. exact, drest with finical niecty. MALOXE. 

M MbnaUk, i. e. rariidbto. ST£fiV£NS. 

\0h. II. M 
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full of tears, fall of smiles ; for every passion Bometiiing, 
and for no passion truly any thing, as boys and womeD 
are for the most part cattle of this colour : would now 
like him, now loath him ; then entertain him, then for- 
swear him ; now weep for him, then spit at him ; that I 
drave my suitor from his mad humour of love, to a liying 
humour of madness ; which was, to forswear the full 
stream of the world, and to lire in a nook merely mo- 
nastic : And thus I. cured him ; and this way will I take 
upon me to wash your liyer as clean as a sound sheep's 
heart, that there shall not be one spot of love in't. 

Orla. I would not be cured, youth. 

Ros. I would cure you, if you would but call me Ros- 
alind, and come every day to my cote, and woo me. 

Orla, Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell me 
where it is. 

Ros. Go with me to it, and Til show it you : and, 
by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest you 
live : Will you go f 

Orla, yfjth all my heart, good youth. 

Ros, Nay, you must call me Rosalind : — Come, sister, 
will you go ? [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey ; Ja^ues at a distanccy 

observing them. 

Touch. Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch up 
your goats, Audrey : And how, Audrey ? am I the man 
yet ? doth my simple feature content you ? 

Aud, Your features ! Lord warrant us ! what features \ 

Touch, I am here with thee and thy goats, as the most 
capricious poet, honest Ovid, was among the Goths. 

Jaq, {Aside.l O knowledge ill-habited! worse than 
Jove in a thatch'd house ! 

Touch, When a man's verses cannot be understood, 
nor a man's good wit seconded with the forward child, 
understanding, it strikes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning in a little room :° — Truly, I would the gods had 
made thee poetical. 

[6] Nothiog was rv'er wrote in higb«r humour than this simUe. A great reckoo- 
ing, in a little room, implies that the entertainment was mean* and the bill ex- 
travagant The poet here alluded to the French proTerlnal phrase tf tht qvartef 
qf an kow vf Rabelais^ who sai(f, there was only one quarter of an TOur in human 
life passed ill, and tliat was between the ctUing for the reckoning and paying it 
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Aud. I do not know what poetical is : Is it honest in 
deed, and word ? Is it a true thing ? 

Touch. No, truly ; for the truest poetry is the most 
feigning ; and lovers are given to poetry ; and what they 
swear in poetry, may be said, as lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you wish then, that the gods had made me 
poetical ? 

Touch. I do, truly : for thou swear'st to me, thou art 
honest; now, if thou wert a poet, I might have some 
hope thoy didst feign. 

Aud, Would you not have me honest ? 

Touch, No truly, unless thou wert hard-favourM : for 
honesty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a sauce to 
sugar. 

Jttq, [Ande,] A material fool !^ 

Aud, Well, I am not fair ; and therefore I pray the gods 
make me honest ! 

Touch. Truly, and to cast away honesty, upon a foul 
slut, were to put good meat into an unclean dish. 

Aud, I am not a slut, though I thank the gods I am foul. 

Touch. Well, praised be the gods for thy foulness! 
slattishness may come hereaflcr. But be it as it may 
be, I will marry thee : and to that end, I have been 
with sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village ; 
who bath promised to meet me in this place of the forest, 
and to couple us. 
' Jaq. [Aside,"] I would fain see this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if h^ were of a fearful 
heart, stagger in this attempt ; for here we have no 
ttmpie but the wood, no assembly but horn -beasts. . But 
what though ? Courage ! As horns are odious, they are 
necessary. It is said, — Many a man knows no end of 
his goods: right: many a man has good horns', and 
knows no end of them. Well, that is the dowry of his 
wife ; 'tis none of his own getting. Horns ? Even so : — 
Poor men alone ? — No, no ; the noblest deer hath them 
as huge as the rascal.* Is the single man therefore bless- 

When men are jokiog together in a merry hurooar, all are disposed to laugh. One 
of the compaDy says a good thing : the jest is not taken ; all are silent, and be who 
said it, quite confounded. This is compared to a tavern jollity interrupted by the 
coming in of a great reckoning. W A RBU RTON. 

[7] A fool with matttr in him ; a fool stocked with notions. JOHNSON. 

Lflj Lean, poor deer, are called rascal deer. HARRIS. 
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ed ? No : as a wall'd town is more worthier than a Til- 
lage, so is the forehead of a married man more honour- 
able than the bare brow of a bachelor : and by how 
much defence is better than no skiU, by so much is a horn 
more precious than to want. 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 

Here comes sir Ohver : ^ — Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are 
well met : Will you despatch us here under this tree, or 
shall we go with you to your chapel ? 

Sir 0/t. Is there none here to give the womafl ? 

Touch, I will not take her on gifl of any man. 

Sir OH, Truly, she must be given, or the marriage is 
not lawful. 

Jaq, [Discovering himself.] Proceed, proceed ; I'll give 
her. 

Touch. Good even, good master What ye calVt : How 
do you, sir ? You are very well met : God'ild you for 
your last company :M am very glad to see you : — ^Even a 
toy in hand here, sir : — Nay ; pray, be cover'd. 

Jaq. Will you be married, motley ? 

Touch. As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his curb, 
and the faulcon her bells, so man hath his desire ; and 
as pigeons bill, so wedlock would be nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your breeding, be 
married under a bush, like a beggar ? Get you to church, 
and have a good priest that can tell you what marriage is : 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainscot ; 
then one of you will prove a shrunk pannel, and, like 
green timber, warp, warp. 

Touch. I am not in the mind but I were better to be 
married of him than of another : for he is not hke to 
marry me well ; and not being well married, it will be a 
good excuse for me hereafler to leave my wife. [Aside. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and let me counsel thee. 

Touch. Come, sweet Audrey ; 
We must be married, or we must hve in bawdry.- 
Farewell, good master Oliver ! 

rsi Degrees were at this time considered as the highest dignitiM ; and it mtf 
ml be improper to observe, that a clergyman, who bath not been eduqatcdattk^ 
Unirersities, is still distioguished in some parts of North Wales bj tbe appeUatiea 
of Sir Joftm Sir WiUiam, Ice. Hence the Sir Hugh Evans ef ShaKeapaen is aot » 
Welsh knight who hath taken orders, but only a welsh clergyman witboot ua rt* 
£ular dMree from either of the Universities. See BaningtOQ*a BisUnTmr iHt 
9tiedir/mUy. NICHOLS. " 

w [1] Ooi^iU jres, i. e. God jrleM you, God reward yoQ» 8TX£Vfi]ff& 
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Not — O sweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
Leave me not be hi* thee ;• 
But — Wind away, 
Begone, I say, 
I will not to wedding wi' thee. 

[Exe. Jaques, Touch, and Aud. 
Sir OH, 'Tis no matter ; ne'er • fantastical knave of 
them all shall flout me out of my calling. [Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

The same. Before a Cottage, Enter Rosxlihd and Celia, 

Has, Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cel. Do, I pr'j^thee ; but yet have the grace to con- 
sider, that tears do not become a man. 

Ros, Bilt have 1 not cause to weep ? 

Cel, As good cause as one would desire ; therefore weep. 

Ros, Hi* very hair is of the disaembling colour. 

Ce/. Something browner than Judas's : marry, his kisses 
are Judas's own children. 

Ros, V faith, his hair is of a good colour. ' 

Cel, An excellent colour : your chesnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Ros, And his Jdssing is as full of sanctity as the touch 
of holy bread. * . 

CeL He hath bought a pair of cast lips of Diana : a nun 
of winter's sisterhood kisses not more rehgiously ; ' the 
very ice of chastity is in them. 



[3] 



Some words of an okl ballad. WARBURTON.- 

There is_ much of nature in this pettyperverseness of Rosalind ; she finds 
faults in her lover, in hope to be contradicted, aod when Celia fn sportive malice 
toa readily seconds her accusations, she contradicts herself rather than suffer her 
favourite tcrwant a vindication. JOHNSON. 

[4? We should read beards i. e. as the kiss of an holy hermit, called the kissqf 
cAar^y. This tnakes the comparison just and deceutj the other impious and ab- 
surd. WARBURTON. ^ 

[51 This is fidelv expressed. Shahespe^ means an tir\frui{fW sisterhoods 
which had devofid itself to chastity. For as those who were of the sisterhood^of the 
spring were the votaries of VenOs ; those of summer the votaries of Ceres; those 
fif autumn, of Pomona; so these of the sisterhood ofivirUerireTe the votaries of 
Diana ; called o^nu'nfer, because that quarter is not, like the other three, product- 
ive of fruit or increase. On this account it is, that when the poet speaks of what 
is most poor, he Instances it in winter, in these fine lines in Othello : 

** But riches fiDeless is as foor as winter 

" To him that ever (fears he shall be poor." 
The other property of winter, that made him term them of its sisterhood, is its cold- 
ness. So, m A Midsummer- If ight^ Dream : 

"To be a barren sister all your life, „„_ 

" Chantios faint hymns to tlie cold fruUless moon." WARBU RTON. 



] 
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Ros, But why diil he swear he would come this mom- I > 
ing, and comes not ? 1 1 

Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Ros, Do you think so ? 

CeL Yes : I think he is not a pick-purse, nor a horse- 
stealer ; but for his verity in love, I do think him as con- 
cave as a covered goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 

Ron, Not true in love ? 

(W. Yes, wheu he is in ; but, I think he is not in. 

Ros. You have heard him swear downright, he was. 

CeL JVas is not is ; besides, the oath of a lover is no 
blrongor than the word of a tapster ; they are both the 
confirmers of false reckonings : He attends here in the 
forest on the duke your father. 

Ros, 1 met the duke yesterday, and had much question 
with him : He asked me, of what parentage I was ; 1 toW 
him, of as good as he ; so he laugh'd, and let me go. 
But what talk we of fathers, when there is such a man as 

Orlando ? 

Cel, O, that's a brave man ! he writes brave verses, 
speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite traverse, athwart the heart of his lover;' 
:is a puny tiltcr, lliat spurs his horse but on one sido, 
breaks his staff like a noble {roose : but alFs brave, that 
youth mounts, and folly guides : — Who comes here ? 

Elder Corin. 

Cor. Mistress, and master, you have ofl inquired 
Afler the shepherd that complain'd of love ; 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf. 
Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cel. Well, and what of him ? 

Cor. If 3'ou will see a pageant truly play*d. 
Between the pale complexion of true love 



[6] An unexperienced lover h here compared to a pung Mtter, to whom it wu 
• dkorace to have his laDc« broken across, as it vras a mark either oC want of eoun|t 
or address. This b^pened when the horse flew on one side, to the cafMr : ud 
hence, 1 suppose, arose the jocular proverbial phrase of tpurriMg tht kwt mUg m 
out tide. Now as brealcing the lance against his adversary's brMit, i* a diMCt 
line, was honourable, so the breaking acrott against his br«Mt waa, lor the waw 
above, dishonourable. This is the allusion. So that Oiiando, a voaog nilait, 
aflfecting the foshion (For krave is here used, as in other places, Ibr ftahtoa&to) k 
reoresented either unskttf^ in courtship, or timorous. The lovart mHtiag at ap- 
pointment corresponds to the tilter^s career: and as the one breaks staveii tM otMr 
brealn oaUia. WARBURTON 
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And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 
Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 
Ifyou will mark it. 

Ro8. O, come, let us remove ; 
The sight of lovers feedeth those in love :— 
Bring us unto this sight, and you shall say 
I'll prove a busy actor in their play. [Exeunt. 

• ^ SCENE V. 

Another part of the Forest, Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do hot, Phebe : 
Say, that you love me not; but say not so 
In bitterness : The common executioner, 
Whose heart th' accustomed sight of dedth makes hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 
But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 

EtUer Rosalind, Celia, ane/ Corin, at a distance, 

Pke, I would. not be thy executioner; 
I fly thee, for I would not ii^ure thee. 
Thou tell'st me, there is murder in mine eye : 
'Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, • 

That eyes, — that are the fraiPst and soflest things, • 
W^o shut their coward gates on atomies, — '• 
Should be caU*^!! tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee ; 
Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fail down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, 0> for shame, fbr shame, 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush, . 
The cicatrice ' and capable impressure 
Th^ palm some moment keeps : but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Sil. O ^ear Phebe, 
If ever, (as that ever may be near,) 

[7] Cicatrice is here not very properly used ; it is tlie scar of a wound. Capable 
impvusure, hollow mark. JOHNSON. 
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You meet in isome finesb dieek die power of fiacj, 
Then shall yon know the wounds invisible 
That lovers keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, tiU that time« 
Come not thou near me : and, when that time comes. 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, till that time, I shall not pity thee. 

Ros. And why, I pray you ? [Advancing,} Who m§h\ 
be your mother, * 
That you insult, exult, and all at once. 
Over the wretched ? What though you hare more beauty, 
fAs, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed,) 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless ? 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on me ? 
I see no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of natural's sale -work : * — Od's my httle life ! 
I think, she means to .tangle my eyes too : — 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it ; 
'Tis not your inky brows, yonr black-silk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor yoor cheek, of cream. 
That can entame my spirits to your worehip. — 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow her, 
Like foggy, south, puffing with 5vind and rain ? 
You area thousand times a properer man. 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such fools as you. 
That make the world full of ill-fevour'd c^dren : 
'Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ; 
And out of you she sees he^elf more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. — 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your kneei?. 
And thank heaven, ^sting, for a good man's lore : 
For i must tell you friendly in your ear, — 
Sell when you can • you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his offer ; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. ' 
So, take her to thee, shepherd ; — hre you weD. 

Phe, Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a year together ; 

[SJ It is common Tor the poets to express cruelty^ by sayiAS» <)f tbote wIiq.mbd> 
mit it, that thej were born pT rocks, or suckled by tiCTesses. J0HNS0l!f. 

[9] i. e. Those works which nature makes up car^essly and without eXaetoes?. 
The allusion is to the pracUce of mechanics, whose work bespoke is more elabcwate 
than that which is made np for' chance customers, or to sell in quantities to retail- 
ors, which is called sait-mark. WARBURTON. 

[1] i. e. the ugly seem most ugly» when, thimgh ugly, they are scoffers. JOH. 



ACT III. AS rOU LIKE IT. 273 

I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Ros. He's feUen in love with her foulness, and ihe'U 
fidl in love with my anger : If it he so, as fast as she an- 
swers thee with frowning looks, I'll sauce her with bitter 
words. — ^Why look you so upon me ? 

Phe. For no ill-will I bear you. 

Ros, I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am ^er than vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not : If you will know my house, 
'Tis at the tufl of oliyes, here hard by : — 
Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Come, sister: — Shepherdess, look on him better. 
And be not proud : though all the world could see. 
None could be so abus'd in sight as he. — •* 
Come, to our flock. [Exe. Ros. Cel. and Cor. 

Phe, Dead shepherd ! now I find thy saw of might ; 
IVho ever lov^d^ that lov^d not at first sight ?^ 

Sil, Sweet Phebe, — 

Phe, Ha ! what say'st thou, Silvius ? 

SiL Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe, Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 

Sil, Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love. 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. 

Phe, Thou hast my love ; Is not that neighbourly ? 

Sil. I would have you. 
- Phe, Why, that were covetousness. 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well. 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompense. 
Than thine own gladness that thou art employed. 

SiL So holy, and so perfect is my love. 
And I in such a poverty of grace. 
That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the ma&^ 

(8) TteMh-ttUmaiikfaid could look oo you, none oonld be to cteedvetf m to tkialc 

7»uWuttf5lbutbe. JOHNSON. ^^^ 

131 Tbii Uo« it froBL Mtrlowe's Btrfi mA LemUer. STlBXVMSSk ^ 
ttl PerbWP SbakMpMM oved tiUs .iaact to tke Ncood elfW^tr of 
'<£c«>VliiMMteadfiilt(irpiiipoMftxrliBr, ao^ lf«rt tk^m tttt ihS Q 
iUmf* STSEyfiirS. 

UL VoL.IL Ml 
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That the main harvest reaps : loose now and then 
A scattered smile, and that I'll live upon. 

Phe. Know'st thou the youth that spoke to me eit 
vfhile ? 
' Sil. Not very well, hut I have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 
That the old carlot once was master of.* 

Phe. Think not I love him, though I ask for him ; 
'Tis but a peevish boy : — ^yet he talks well ; — 
But what care I for words ? yet words do well. 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth : — not very pretty: — 
But, sure, he s proud ; and yet his pride becomes him: 
He'll make a proper man : The best thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
He is not tall ; yet for his years he's tall: 
His leg is but so so ; and yet 'tis well : 
There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 
A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix'd in his cheek ; 'twas just the difference 
Betwixt the constant red, and mingled damask.^ 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 
I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him : 
For what had he to do to chide at me ? 
He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair black ; 
And, now I am rcmember'd, scom'd at me : 
I marvel, why I answer'd not again : 
But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 
I'll write to him a very taunting letter. 
And thou shalt bear it ; Wilt thou, Silvius ? 

SiL Phebe, with all my heart. 

Pke» I'll write it straight ; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 
I will be bitter wiUi him, and passing short : 
Go with me, Silvius. [Exevait^ 



; [51 CarSott i. e. peofoirf .from earl or ekurl. DOUCEl 

[61 *• CmutoMi red** Im w^om red. ** igmiUd duuMk*' te tbs rillc of ttat mm, 
B wUcht by a TiriouB direcUoo of tte threidi. munr UlllMr itedii of ttB ju» 
Mfeurweexbibited. 8T£&Vfil<l«. . ' 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — The same. Enter Rosalind^ Celia, anh 

Ja^ues. 

Jaques^ 

I pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better acquaint- 
ed with thee. 

Ro8, They say, you are a melancholy fellow. 

Jaq, I am so ; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ros. Those, that are in extremity of either, are 
abominable fellows ; and betray themselves to every 
modern censure, worse than drunkards. 

Jaq. Why, 'tis good to be sad and say nothing. 

Ros. Why then, 'tis good to be a post. 

Jaq. I have neither the scholar's melancholy, which is 
emulation ; nor the musician's, which is fantastical ; nor 
the courtier's, which is proud ; nor the soldier's, which 
is ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is politic ; nor the 
lady's j which is nice f nor the lover's, which is all these r 
but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 
simples, extracted from many objects : and, indeed, the 
sundry contemplation of my travels, in which my often 
rumination wraps me, is a most humorous sadness. 
■ Ros. A traveller ! By my faith, you have great reason 
to be sad : I fear, you have sold your own lands, to see 
other men's ; then, to have seen much, and to have 
nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Ros.^AndyovLT experience makes you sad : I had rather 
have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make 
me sad ; and to travel for it too. 

Orla. Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind! 

Jaq. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk in blank 
verse. [Exit 

Ros. Farewell, monsieur traveller: Look, you lisp, 
and wear strange suits ; disable all the benefits of your 
•wn country ; be out of love with your nativity, and 
almost chide God for making you that countenance yoir 
are ; op I will scarce think you have swam in a gop- 

f n if l#f; i e. fUly, triOins. . BtSS^lSl^ 
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dola.* — ^Why, how now, Orlando ! where have you been 
all this while ? You a lover ? — An you serve me rackj 
another trick, never come in my sight more. 

Orla. My fair RosaUnd, I come within an hour of iBf 

promise. 

Ros, Break an hour's promise in love ? He that will 
divide a minute into a thousand parts, and hreak but a pait 
of the thousandth part of a minute in the aflbics of love, it 
may be said of him, that Cupid hath clapt him o* th' 
shoulder, but I'll warrant him heart-whole. 

Orla. Pardon mc, dear Rosalind. 

Ros. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more in my 
^ight ; I had as lief be woo'd of a snail. 

Orla. Of a snail ? 

Ros. Ay, of a snail ; for though he comes dowly, he 
carries his house on his head ; a better jointure, I think, 
than you can make a woman : Besides, he brings his des- 
Uny with him. 

Orla. What's that? 

Ros. Why, horns ; which such as you are fain to be 
beholden to your wives for : but he comes armed in his 
fortune, and prevents the slander of his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Rosalind is 
virtuous. 

Ros. And I am your Rosalind. 

Cel. It pleases him to call you so ; but he hath a 
Rosalind of a better leer than you. 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in a 
holiday humour, and like enough to consent : — What 
would you say to me now, an I were your very very 
Rosalind ? 

Orla. I would kiss, before I spoke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better speak first ; and when you 
were gravelled for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
sion to kiss. Very good orators, when they are out, they 
will spit ; and for lovers, lacking (God wam us !) matter, 
the cleanliest shift is to kiss. 

Orla. How if the kiss be denied ? 

[81 That ia, bun at Venice, Uie aeit atthat time oT aU UcaiUoi—w, w]nn4h» 
«omg EogliBb sentleDsn waatad their fiutnoep* debaaed tlMir aaoaelai wiJ 

ttaea loat tbeir religion. Tlie teliicni of traveUing, wliieli jmraltod ?» : 

ia our autlvtf'a time, waa conaidered bjtlie wiaer men aa one ortl».|iiiM4Mir:e 
ilf corrupt mannera. It waa therefore graTely cenaored by Aaetam in ila A 
Mffar.aKlbjblehop Hall io hit QMnMH#; tod ia hen, ud U oUmt 
ridkuled by Shake^eare. JOHNSON; 
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Eo9. Then 9he puts you to entreat}', and there begins 
|. new matter. 

f Orla. Who could be out, being before bis beloved 
ftiistress ? 

Rot, Marry, that should you, if I were your mistress ; 
or I should think my honesty ranker than my wit. 

Orla. What, of my suit ? 

/2off. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your suit. 
Am not I your Rosalind ? 

Orla. I take some joy to say you are, because I would 
be talking of her. 

Ro8. Well, in her person, I say — I will not have you. 
r Orla. Then, in mine own person, I die. 

Ro9. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world i» 
almost six thousand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man died in his own person, videlicet, in a 
love-cause. Troilus had his brains dashed out with a 
Grecian club ; yet he did what he could to die before ; 
and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he 
would have lived many a fair year, though Hero had 
turned nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer 
night : for, good youth, he went but forth to wash him in 
the Hellespont, and, being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned ; and the foolish chroniclers of that age,^ found 
it was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all lies ; men 
have died from time to time, and worms have eaten them, 
but not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Rosalind of this mind ; 
for, I protest, her frown might lull me. 

Rot. By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But come, now 
I will be your Rosalind, in a more coming-on disposition ; 
and ask me what you will, I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Rosalind. 

Rot. Tes, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me ? 

Rot. Ay, and twenty such. 

Orla. What say'st thou ? 

Rot. Are you not good ? 

[9] Sir T. Haomer readt eomttit by the adrfee, at Dr. Warburton hints, of 
MUM aaoBjinDua critic JOHNSON.^The allualoa b eTideatly to a eorootr^ ia- 
qUMt* wbUh Rosalind sttpposes to have sat upon the body of Ijeander, who 



lupposes 
dfOivBed ia eraasinK the Iielle«ont, and that their verdiet was, that Herb of Sestos 
was the cause of his death. The word/)nad was tlie legal tens on audi oeeaaioaa. 
We aeir, that • imJ^mi h Ihdmj, ^Jj^ it BiadMghteri wA thiVinUct ii 



871 A8 TOU LIKE IT. ACT IT. 



m 



Orla, I hope so. ' f ^^ 

Bo9. Why then, can one desire too much of a gooA Jii^c 

thing ? — Come, sister, you shall be the priest, and manylfj^ ^ 

us. — Give me your hand, Orlando : — What do you say, l^*^ 
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sister ? | \^^ 

Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 

CeL I cannot say the words. 

Ro8, You must begin, — fVill yon, Orlandoy'^ 

CeL Go to : — Will you, Orlando, have to wife tbb 
Rosalind ? 

Orla, I will. 

Ro9. Ay, but when ? 

Orla, Why now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Ros, Then you must say, — / take thet^ Rosalind, fir 
wifr, I 

Orla, I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

livs. I might ask you for your commission ; but, — I de 
lake thee, Orlando, for my husband : There's a gixi 
^rocf before the priest ; and, certainly, a woman's thougbt 
runs before her actions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts ; they are wing^cd. 

Ros, Now tell me, how long you would have her, after 
you have possessed her. 

Orla, For ever, and a day. 

Ros. Say a day, without the ever : No, no, Orlando : 
men are April when they woo, December when they 
wed : maids are May when they are maids, but the sky 
I'hanges when they are wives. I will be more jealous of 
thee than a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen; more 
<*lamorous than a parrot against rain ; more new-fangled 
than an ape ; more giddy in my desires than a monkey : 
1 will weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain,' and 
1 will do that when you are disposed to be merry ; I will 
laugh like a Hyen, and that when thou art inclined to 
sloep.* 

Orla, But will my Rosalind do so ? 

Ros, By my life, she will do as 1 do. 

Orla. O, but she is wise. 

' [I] The allusion is to the cross in Cbeapside ; the religions imagei, with which it 
was ornaments, being defaced (as tre learn fh>m Stowe) in }5M: ** There was 
then set up, a curious wrought tabernacle of gray marble, and In the aame an ah- 
haster image of Diana, and water conveyed fh>in the Tiiamea, priUinc tram her 
Mked brent" WHALLET. 
PI The barii of the Hyena wis anciently euppoied to rewiiUt • loud lawh. 

8Tfiirvl)K& 
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Ro9. Or else she could not have the wit to do this : the 
wiser the waywarder : make the doors upon a woman's 
wit, and it will out at the casement ; shut that, and 'twill 
out at the key-hole ; stop that, 'twill fly with the smoke 
oat at the chimney. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 
might say, — FFtY, whitker wilt ?* 

jRo5. Nay, you might keep that check for it till you met 
your wife's wj^ going to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuse that ? 

Ro9. Marry, to say, — she came to seek you there. You 
shall never take her without her answer, unless you take 
her without her tongue. O, that woman that cannot 
make her fault her husband's occasion,* let her never nurse 
her child herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orla. For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave thee* 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I must attend the duke at dinner ; by two 
o^clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, ^0 your ways, go your ways ; — I knew what 
3'ou would prove ; my friends told me as much, and i 
thought no less : — ^that flattering tongue of yours won 
me: — 'tis but one cast away, and so, — come, death. — 
Two o'clock is your hour ? 

Orla, Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promise, or come one minute 
behind your hour, I will think you the most pathetical 
break-promise, and the most hollow lover, and the most 
unworthy of her you call Rosalind, that may be chosen 
out of the gross band of the unfaithful : therefore beware 
my censure, and keep your promise. 

Orla, With no less religion, than if thou wert indeed my 
Rosalind : So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time is the old justice that examines all such 
offenders, and let time try : Adieu I [Exit Orlando. 

Cel. You have simply misus'd our sex in your love- 
prate : we must have your doublet and hose plucked over 
your head, and show the world what the bird hath done 
to her own nest. 

p] This was an exclamation much in use, when any one was either talking non* 
MBM, <w usurping a greater share in conversatioa than justly belonged to hto. 

[4] k 9, r»pns90t hw ftult is occwioafid by Vi«c Yrai\«&!^ ^Q^ia;^^^'^ « 
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R$t, O coz, coz, cos, mj pretty little coz, 
didtt know how maoy fathom deep I am in lo 
camiot be sounded ; my affection hath an unknoi 
like the hay of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather, bottomless ; that as fa^i as yc 
fection in, it runs out. 

Ros, No, that same wicked bastard of Venui 
begot of thought, conceived of spleen, and boi 
iiess : that blind rascally boy, that abuses e v^ry < 
because his own are out, let him be judge, how 
ivi love: — I'll tell thee, Aliena, 1 cannot be < 
sight of Orlando : I'll go find a shadow, and s 
come. 

Cel. And Til sleep. 

'* SCENE II. 

Another part of the Forest. Enter Jaques and L 

habit of Foresters, 

Jao. Which is he that killed the deer ? 

1 Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq, Let's present him to the duke, like a R 
((ueror ; and it would do well to set the deer's 
on his head, for a branch of victory : — Have yo 
forester, for this purpose ? 

2 Lord, Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it ; 'tis no matter how it be in t 
make noise enough. 

SONG. 

1. What shall he have, that kilVd the deer?^ 

2. His leather skin, and horns to wear. 
I. Tlien sing him home : 

Take thou no scorn, to wear the horn ; } The rest 
It Teas a crest ere thouyipast bom, y this b 

1. Thy father'' s father wore it ; 

2. J9nd thy father bore it: 

AIL The hqm^ the horn^ the lusty horn, 
Is not a thing to laugh to scorn, 

SCENE III. 

The Forest. Enter Rosalind and Celu 
Rob, How say yoi now? Is it not past two 
and here much Orna^o ! 
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Cel. I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled brun, 
e hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone ftrth— io 
teep : Look, who comes here. 

ErUer Silvius. 

SiL My errand is to you, fair youth ;-— 
fy gentle Phebe bid me give you this : [Giving a Utter 
know not the contents ; but, as I guess, 
\j the stem brow, and waspish action 
vhich she did use as she was writing of it, 
t bears an angry tenour : pardon me, 
am but as a guiltless messenger. 

Ros. Patience herself would startle at this letter, 
lOd play the swaggerer ; bear this, bear all : 
he says, I am not fair ; that 1 lack manners ; 
he calls me proud ; and, that she could not love me 
(Tere man as rare as Phoenix ; Od's my will ! 
[er love is not the hare that I do hunt : 
Vhj writes she so to me ? — Well, shepherd, well, 
^his is a letter of your own device. 

SiL No, I protest, I know not the contents ; 
^hebe did write it. 

Ros. Come, come, you are a fool, 
Lnd tum'd into th' extremity of love, 
saw her hand : she has a leathern hand, 
^ freestone -colour'd hand ; I verily did thinly 
rhat her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands ; 
$he has a huswife's hand : but that's no matter : 
[ say, she never did invent this letter ; 
rhis is a man's invention, and his hand. 

SH* Sure, it is hers. 

Roi. Why, 'tis a boisterous and cruel style » 
k style for challengers ; why, she defies me, 
Jike Turk to Christian : woman's gentle brain 
I7ould not drop forth such giant-rude invention ; 
Such Etbiop words, blacker in their effect 
Fhan in their countenance : — ^Will you hear the letter ? 

Sil, So please you, for I never heard it yet ; 
ret heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 

Ros. She Phebes me : Mark how the tyrant writes. 

I^Reads.] Art thou god to shepherd turn*d^ 
That a maiden^s heart hath hurrCd ? — 

[^an a woman rail thus ? 
SiL Call you this railing ? 
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Ros. Whtfj ihy godhead laid apart^ 

Warr^st thou with a •aooman^s heart ? 

Did you eyer hear such railing ? — 

Whilet the eye of man did woo me^ 
"Thai could do no vengeance^ to me.— * 

Meaning me a heistst. — 

If the scorn of your bright eyne 
Have power to raise such love in mine, ^ 
Mack^ in me what strange effect 
Would ihty work in mild aspict ? 
Whiles you chid me, I did love ; 
How then might your prayers m^ove f 
He, that brings Ufds love to thee^ 
Ldttle knows this love in me: 
And by him seal up thy mind ; 
- Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful ^er take 
^ me, and all that f can make ; 
Or else by him my love deny, 

Jlndthen Fll study how to die. 

' ■ ^ > ' 

SiL Call you this chiding ? ' » 

CeL Alas, poor shepherd ! 

Ros, Do you pity him? no, he deserves no pity.— 
Wilt thou love such a woman ?— ^What, to ^ake Uiee an 
instrument, and play false strains upon thee! not to be 
endured !-r-WelI, go your way to her, (fbr I see, lov,ehath 
made thee a tame snake ,^) and say this to her ; — That it 
she love me, I charge her to love thee : ,if she will not, 
I will never have her, unless thou entreat for her*— M 
you be a tyue lover, hence, and not a word ; for here 
comes more company. ^Exit SiLvits. 

Enter Oliver. 

OIL Good-morrow, fair ones: Pray. you, if you know 
Where, in the purlieus of this forest, stands 
A sheep-cote, fejdc'd about with olive-trees ? 

Cel, West of this place, down in the neighbour bottom 
The rank of osiers, by the murmuring stream, 
Left on your right hand, brings you tQ the place : 
. , — "^ 

[SI VeHgtanee is usedtormUchi^. JOHNSON. 

[6j Thiirterm was, in our autbbr*a time, frequently used taexprenapooroor 
UmpUia«reUow. MALONE , 
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But at this hour the house doth keep itself/ 
There's none within. 

O/t. If that an eye may profit hy a tongue » 
Then I should know you by description ; 
Such garments, and such years : The hoy is fair. 
Of female favour^ and bestows himself 
/jilce a ripe sister : but the wofijm low^ 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house I did inquire for ? 
Cel. It is no boast, being ask'd, to say, we are* 
OH. Orlando ddth commend him to you both ; 
And to that youth, he caUs his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin ; Are you he ? 

. Ros. I am : What must we understand by this ? 

OH, Some of my shame ; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain'd. 
Cel, I pray you, tell it. 
OH, When last the young Orlando parted fixjp yoUy 

He lefl a promise to return ag^ 

Within an hour ; and, pacing through the forest^ ; 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aside. 

And, mark, what object did present itself! 

Under an oak, whose booghs were rooss'd with age, 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o*er grown with hair» « 
' Lay sleeping on his back : about his neck 

A ere en and gilded snake had. wreath'd itself, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly 

Seeing Orlando, it unlinked itself, 

And with indented gUdes <^d slip away 

Inta a bush : under which bush's shade 

A lioness, with udders all drawn dry. 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 

When that the sleeping man should stir ; for 'tis 

The royal disposition of that beast. 

To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 

This seen, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel, O, I have heard him speak of that same brother ; 

m i. a mmiog by the rink of osiers, and feovinf thea on your rigbt band, yon 
will reacb Um pltee. MALONE. 
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And he did render him the most umiatural 
That livM 'mongst men. 

(XL And well he might so do» 
For well I know he was imnatun]. 

Ros. But, to Orlando ; — Did he leave him there, 
Food to the suck'd and hungry lioness ? 

(Ui. Twice did he turn hu hack, and purposM so ' 
But kindness, nohler ever than revenge. 
And nature, stronger than his just occasion. 
Made him give hattle to the lioness, 
AVho quickly fell hefore him ; in which hartliog,* 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 

Cel, Are you his brother ? 

Ro$. Was it you he rescu'd ? 

Cel. Was't you that did so ofl contrive to kill him ? 

Oil. 'Twas I ; but 'tis not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

Ro8. But, for the bloody napkin ? — 

0/t. By, and by. 
When from the first to last, betwixt us two^ 
Tears our recountmcnts had most kindly bath*d 
As, how I came into that desert place ;— 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love ; 
Who led me instantly unto his cave. 
There stripped himself, and here upon his arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he faii<ted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 
Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, afler some small space, being strong at heart. 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in this blood ; unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 
^ CeL Why, how now, Ganymede ? — sweet Ganymede ? 

[Rosalind founts. 

OH, Many will swoon when they do look on blood. 

[8] ToftM^leisto move with impetuoiitj^ tumult. So, Ib Speoer*! AM 
Qtfffn^ Book L c. vlil. 

"CuDtAwiftaffiafttUfterctiUKlforGMUifkoichtretbre." STEEVEXS." 
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Cel. There is more in it : — Cousin — Ganymede !• 

OH. Look, he recovers. 

Ros. I would, 1 were at home. 

Cel. We*ll lead you thither :— 

pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

OIL Be of good cheer, youth : — You a man ?—^you lack 
I man's heart. 

Ros. I do so, I confess it. Ah, sir, a body would think 
his was well counterfeited : I pray yon, tell your brother 
low well I counterfeited. — Heigh ho !— <- 

Oli. This was not counterfeit ; there is too ^reat testi- 
Dony in your complexion, that it was a pasjBionr of earnest. 

Ros. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

Oil. WeD then, take a good heart, uid counterfeit to 
le a man. 

Ros. So I do : but, i'faith I should have been a 
roman by right. 

Cel. Come, you look paler and paler.; pray you, draw 
lomewards : — ^Good sir, go with us. 

OH. That will I, for I must bear answer back 
low you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Ros. I shall devise something;: But, I pray you, com- 
nend my counterfeiting to him : — ^Wifl you go ? [Exe. 



ACT V. 

>CENE I. — The same. Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touchstone. 
We, shall find a time, Audrey ; patience, g<sntle Audrey. 

Aud. 'Faith, the priest was good enough, for all the 
>ld gentleman's saying. 

Touch. A most wicked sir Oliver, Audrey, a most vile 
Mla'r text. But, Audrey, there, is a youth here in the fo- 
rest lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, I know who 'tis ; he hath no interest in me 
m the world : here comes tb^ man you mean. 

Enter William. 

Touch. U is meat and drink to me to see a clown : By 
my troth, we that have good wits, have much to answer 
for ; we shall be flouting ; we cannot hold. _ 

J 91 Celia, in her first fright, forgoes Rosaliod'a character and dtsc^\«%^ viA «»^^^ 
; imu*ih ttes rec«Uecti htnelf, aid wys, Gtvyaitte a<>U^^^ . 
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Wil. Good even, Audrey. 

And. God ye good even, William. 

WtV. And good even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Cover thy held, 
cover thy head ; nay, pr'ythee, be covered. How M 
are you, friend ? 

WiL Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is thy name William ? 

WiL William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast bom i' th' forest here ? 

Wil. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

Touch. Thank God ; — ^a good answer : Art rich ? 

Wil. 'Faith, sir, so, so. 

Touch. Soy 80, is good, very good, very excellent good: 
•—and yet it is not ; it is but so so. Art thou wise ? 

Wil. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou say'st well. I do now remember a 
:>aying ; The fool doth think he is wise, but the wise man 
knows himself to be a fool. The heathen philosopher,^ 
when he had a desire to cat a grape, would open his lips 
^vhen he put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby, tluU 
fjfrapes were made to cat, and lips to open. You do love 
this maid ? 

Wil. I do, sir. 

Touch. Give me your hand : Art thou learned ? 

Wil. No, sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me ; To have, is to have : 
For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink, being poured out 
of a cup into a glass, by filling the one doth empty the 
other : For all your writers do consent, that ipse is he ; 
now you are not ipse, for I am he. 

Wil. Which he, sir ? 

Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman : Therefore, 
you clown, abandon, — which is in the vulgar, leave, — 
the society, — which in the boorish is, company,— of this 
female, — which in the common is, — woman, which' to- 
gether is, abandon the society of this female ; or, clown 
thou perishest ; or, to thy better understanding, diest ; 
to wit, I kill thee, make tliee awajr, translate thy life 
into death, thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in poi- 

ri] This waa designed as a sneer on the seTeral trifling and iosfgnifieant sayingi 
and actions, recorded of the ancient philosophers, by the writen of their lives, such 
*• Diogenes Iiaer*:ius, Philostratus, Kunapiiis, 8ic. as appears Crom its beioc ioJLrodu* 
Md by OM gf UMlr tvUe «ayiiiff<. WARBURTOIT . 
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on with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel ; I will bandy 
inth thee in faction ; I will o'er-run thee with policy ; I 
i^ill kill thee a hundred and fifty ways ; therefore trem- 
ble, and depart. 

Aud. Do, good William. 

fViL God rest you merry, sir. [Eocit 

Enter Corin. 

Cor* Our master and mistress seek you , come, away, 
way. 

Toudi. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey ; — I attend, I at- 
end. [Exeunt' 

SCENE II. 

The same. Enter Orlando and Oliver. 

Orla. Is't possible,* that on so little acquaintance you 
bould like her ? that, but seeing, you should love her ? 
ind, loving, woo ? and, wooing, she should grant ? And 
▼ill you pers^ver to enjoy her ? 

Olu Neither call the giddiness of it in question, the 
poverty of her, the small acquaintance, my sudden wooing, 
lor her sudden consenting ; but say with me, I love Ali- 
iH2L ^ say with her, that she loves me ; consent with both, 
:hat we may enjoy each other : it shall be to your good ; 
:br my Other's house, and all the revenue that was old 
sir Rowland's, will I estate upon you, and here live and 
die a shepherd. 

Enter Rosalind. 

Orla, You have my consent. Let your wedding be 
to-morrow : thither will I invite the duke, and all his 

[2] Shakespeare, by putting this question into the mouth of Orlando, seems to 
have been aware of the impropriety which he had been guilty of by deserting his 
original. In Lodge's novel, the elder brother is instrumental lb saving AUena 
from a band of ruffians, who ** thought to steal her away, and to give her to the king 
for a present, hoping, because the king was a great leacher, by such a gift to purchase 
all their pardons." Without the intervention of this circumstance, the passion of 
Aliena appean to be very hasty indeed. Our author's acquaintance, however, with 
the manners of heroines in romances, perhaps rendered him occasionally inattentive, 
as in the present instance, to probability. In The Sottdon qf Babyloyju I find the 
following very singular confession from the mouth of a Princess : 

** Be ye not the duke of Burgoyne sir Gy, 

(» Nevewe unto king Charles so fre ? 

**' Noe, certes lad^, it is not I, 

*' It is yonder knight that ye may see. 

** A, him have / loved vmuim a dajft 

** And pet know J him nog/u, 

*' For his love I do all that I maye, 

*• To chere you with dede and thought." T. 47. STEEYEKS. ' 
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contented followers : Go you, and prepare Aliena ; for, 
look you, here comes my Rosalind. 

Ros. God save you, brother. 

Oli, And you, fair sister. 

Ros. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to see 
thee wear thy heart in a scarf. 

Orla. It is my arm. 

Ros. 1 thought, thy heart had been wounded with the 
claws of a lion. 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Ros. Did your brother tell you how I counterifeited to 
swoon, when he showed me your handkerchief? 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Ros. O, 1 know where you are : — Nay, 'tis true : there 
was never any thing so sudden, but the fight of two 
rams, and CaBsar's thrasonical brag of — / catne^ sawy and 
overcame : For your brother and my sister no sooner met, 
but they looked ; no sooner looked, but they loved ; no 
sooner loved, but tliey sighed ; no sooner sighed, but they 
asked one another the reason ; no sooner knew the rea 
soR, but they sought the remedy : and in these degrees 
have they made a pair of stairs to marriage, which they 
will climb incontinent, or else be incontinent before mar- 
liage : they are in the very wrath of love, and they will 
together ; clubs cannot part them. 

Orla. They shall be married to-morrow ; and I will 
bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing 
it is to look into happiness through another man's eyes ! 
Bv so much the more shall 1 to-morrow be at the height 
«>i heart-hca\incss, 1>} how much I shall think my brother 
happy, in havings what he wishes for. 

Ros. Why then, to-morrow I cannot serve your turn for 
J^osalind ? 

Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. I will weary you no longer then with idle talking. 
Know of me then, (for now I speak to some purpose,) 
that I know you are a gentleman of good conceit : I 
speak not this, that you should bear a good opinicm of 
my knowledge, insomuch, I say, I know you are ; nei- 
ther do I labour for a greater esteem than may in some 
little measure draw a belief from you, to do yourself 
good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if you please, 
that I can do strange things: I have, since I was three 
years old, conversed with a magician, most profound in 
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this art, and yet not damnable. If you do love Rosalind 
so near the heart as your gesture cries it out, when your 
brother marries Aliena, shall you marry her : I know into 
what straits of fortune she is driven ; and it is not impos- 
sible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to set her 
before your eyes to-morrow, human as she is, and without 
any danger. ^ 

Orla. Speakest thou in sober meanings ? 

Ros. By my life, I do ; which I tender dearly, though I 
say I am a magician : ^ Therefore, put you in your best 
array, bid your friends ; for if you will be married to- 
morrow, you shall ; and to Rosahnd, if you will. 

Enter Silvius and Phebe. 
Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Phe, Youth, you have done me much ungentleness, 
To show the letter that I writ to you. 

Ros» I care not, if I have : it is my study. 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 
You are there followed by a faithful shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he worships you. 

Phe. Good shepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to love. . 

SiL It is to be all made of sighs and tears ; — 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganymede. 

Orla. And I for Rosalind. 

Ros. And I for no woman. 

Sil. It is to be all made of faith and service ;— - 
And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganymede. 

Orla. And I for Rosahnd. 

Ros. And I for no woman. 

Sil. It is to be all made of fantasy. 
All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 
All adoration, duty and observance. 
All humbleness, all patience, and impatience^ 
All purity, all trial, all observance ; — 
And «o am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And so am I for Ganymede. 

Orla. And so am I for Rosalind. 

Ros, And so am I for no woman. 

[3] i. e. not a phantom, but the real Rosalind, without any of the danger generally 
conceived to attend the rites of incantation. JOHNSON. 

[4] Hence it appears this was written in Jameses time, when there was a sever* 
ilMjulshion after witches and magicians. WARBUHTON. 

19 Vol. IL N 
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Phi. If this be 80, why blame you me to love yon ? 

[ToRos. 

Sil, If this be so, why blame you me to love you ? 

[TbPms. 

Orla. If this be so, why blame you me to love you ? 

Ros. Who do you speak to, why blame you me to love 2^ou.^ 

Orla, To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 

Ros, Pray you, no more of this ; 'tis like the howling 
of Irish wolves against the moon. — I will help you^ if I 
oan. [7b Silvius.] — 1 would love you, if I could : [To 
PiiEBE.] — To-morrow meet me all together. — I will mar- 
I'y you, [To Phebe] if ever I marry woman, and I'll be 
married to-morrow : — 1 will satisfy you, [To Orlando] if 
ever I satisfied man, and you shall be married to-mor- 
row : — I will content you, [To Silvius] if what pleases 
you contents you, and you shall be married to-morrow. — 
As you love Rosalind, meet ; [To Orlando] — ^As you love 
Phebe, meet ; [To Silvius.] — And as I love no woman, 
ril meet. — So, fare you well ; I have left you commands. 

SiL rilnotfail, iflhvc. 

Phe. Nor I. 

Orla. Nor I. lExeunU 

SCENE HI. 

The same. Enter Touchstone and Audret. 

Touch, To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to- 
morrow will we be married. 

Aud, I do desire it with all my heart : and I hope, it 
is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a woman of the 
world. ^ Here comes two of the banished duke's pages. 

Enter tv:o Pages, 

1 Page, Well met, honest gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met ; Come, sit, sit, and a song. 

2 Page. We are for you : sit i' th' middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawking, 
or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; which are the only 
prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page. Pfaith, i'faith ; and botli in a tune, like two 
gypsies on a horse. 



. C6] To go to tht norld^ is to be married. An anonymous writer supposes, thit 
\u this phrase there is an allusion to St. £«**'* Gospel, xx. 34: " The ebildrev 
or this norld marry, ao'l are giTcn in raarriaic." STEEVB^F. 
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SONG. 

1. 

It was a lover J and his lass. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino. 
That o^er the green corn-field did pass 

In the spring time, the only pretty rank time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
Sweet lovers love the spring, 

2. 
Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino. 
These pretty country folks would lie, 

bi spring time, fyc, 

3. 
This carol they began that hour. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
How that a life was but afUmer, 

In spring time, ^'C. 

4. 

And therefore take the present tims. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 

For love is crowned with the prime 
In spring time, Sfc, 

Toxich. Truljr, young gentleman, though there was 
no greater matter in the ditty, yet the note was very un- 
tune able. 

1 Page. You are deceived, sir ; we kept time, we lost 
not our time. 

Touch, By my troth, yes ; I count it but time lost to 
hear such a foolish song. God be with yoa; and God 
mend your voices ! — Come, Audrey. [Exe, 

SCENE IV. 

Another Part of the Forest, Enter Duke senior, Amiens. 
Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised ? 

Orla. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do not ; 
As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Phebe. 
Ros. Patience, once more, whiles our compact is 
urg'd : — 



\#^ 



292 AS YOU LIKE IT. «»"¥. 

You say, if I bring in your Rosalind, {To the Ihki. 

You will bestow her on Orlando here. 

Dvke S. That would I, had 1 kingdoms to give witii her. 

Ros. And you say, you will have her, when I bring 
her ? [To Orlakik). 

Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 

Ros. You say, you'll marry me, if I be willing ? 

[7b PhebiS. 

Pke. That will I, should I die the hour -after. 

Ros. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 
Yqu'U give yourself to this most faithful shepherd ? 

Pke. So is the bargain. 

Ros. You say, that you'll have Phebe, if she will? 

[To SiLVIUS. 

SiL Though to have her and death were both one 
thing. 

Ros. 1 have promis'd to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter;— 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : — 
Keep your word, Phebe, that youll marry me ; 
Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd : — 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her. 
If she refuse me : — and from hence 1 go, 
To make these doubts all even. fExe. Ros. and Cec. 

Duke S. I do remember in this shepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favq^r. 

Orla* My lord, the first time that I ever saw him, 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, my good lord, this boy is forest-born ; 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studies by his uncle. 
Whom he reports to be a great magician , 
Obscured in the circle of tiiis forest. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey* 

Jaq. There is,, sure, another flood toward, and these 
couples are coining to the arki Here comes a pair of 
very strange beasts, which in all tongues are called fools. 

Towh. Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome ; This is the 
motley-minded gentleman, that I have so often met in the 
forest : he hath been a courtier, he swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation. I have trod ^i me^TiT^ \ I h&ve flattered a 
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lady ; I have been politic with my friend, smooth with 
mine enemy ; I have undone three tailors ; I have had 
four quarrels, and hke to have fought one. 

Jaq, And how was that ta'en up ? 

TqucK. 'Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the seventh cause. 

Jaq. How seventh cause? — Good my lord, like this 
fellow. 

Dvke S, I like him very well. 

Touch. God'ild you, sir ; I desire you of the like. I 
press in here, sir, amongst the rest of the country copu- 
latives, to swear, and to forswear ; according as marriage 
binds, and blood breaks : — ^A poor virgin, sir, an ill-&vour- 
ed thing, sir, but mine own ; a poor humour of mine, sir, 
to take that that no man else will : Rich honesty dwells 
like a miser, sir, in a poor-house ; as your pearl, in your 
foul oyster. 

Dvke S. By my faith, he is very swifl and sententious. 

Touch. According to the fool's bolt, sir, and such dulcet 
diseases. 

Jaq. But, for the seventh cause ; how did you find the 
quarrel on the seventh cause ? 

Touch. Upon a lie seven times removed ; — ^Bear your 
body more seeming, Audrey : — as thus, sir. I did dis- 
like the cut of a certain courtier's beard ; he sent me 
word, if I said his beard was not cut well, he viras in the 
mind it was : This is called the Retort courteous. If I 
sent him word again, it was not well cut, he would send 
me word, he cut it to please himself: This is called the 
^uip modest. If again, it was not well cut, he disabled 
my judgment: This is call'd the Reply churlish. Ifs^ain, 
it was not well cut, he would answer, I spake not true : 
This is call'd the Reproof valiant. If again, it was not 
well cut, he would say, 1 lie : This is called the Cbw/wfer- 
eheck quarrelsome : and so to the Lie circumstantial^ and 
the Lie direct. 

Jaq. And how ofl did you say, his beard was not well 
cut? 

Touch. I durst go no further than the Lie circumstantial , 
nor he durst not give me the Lie direct ; and so we mea- 
sured swords, and parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the lie ? N 2 
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Touch. O sir, we quarrel in print, by the book f 
yon have books for g^od manners :' I will name you tL 
degrees. The first, the Retort courteous ; the seconc 
the Quip modest ; the third, the Reply churlish ; thi 
fourth, the Reproof valiant ; the fifth, the Countercheck 
quarrelsome ; the sixth, the Lie with circumstance ; the 
seventh, the Lie direct. All these you may avoid, but 
the Lie direct ; and you may avoid that too, with an (/I I 
knew when seven justices could not take up a quarrel ; 
but when the parties were met themseh'es, one of them 
thought but oi an ijf, as If you said so, then I said so ; and 
they shook hands, and swore brothers. Your If is the 
only peace-maker ; much virtue in If, 

Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's as good at 
any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke 5. He uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and 
under the presentation of that, he shoots his wit. 

Enter Htmen,* leading Rosalind in woman* s clothes; and 

Celia. Still Music, 

Ilym. TTien is there mirth in heaven^ 
When earthly things made even 

Atone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter^ 
Hymen from heaven brought her. 

Yea, brought her hither ; 
That thou might* st join her hand with his^ 
IVhose heart within her bosom is. 



'] The poet has, in this scene, rallied the mode of fornial duelling, then lo pre- 

ot, wUd the highest humour and address : iwr could he have treated it with a 

•jer contempt, than by makinc his Clon-n so linowinK in the forms and prelimlna- 

>f it. The particular book here alluded to is a very ridiculous treatise of one 

entio Salviolo, entitled, Qf Honour and honourable Quarrels^ in quarto, print~ 

Wolf, 1594. The first part of thii tract he entitles, A difcoum most ueeenary 

n Qtmtlemtn that have in rtiard thtir Honours, touching the giving and rteeiv- 

! Lilt tnhereupon the Duello and the Combat in divers Forms dolk eiuat; end 

othtr Inconveniences, for lack only qf trut Knowledge of Honour^ mud the 

Jodentanding of Words, rrhich here is set down. The cootenta of the several 

« are as folloirs:— I. What the Reason is thtU the Party unto whom the Lie is 

•ught to become Challenger, and qf the Nature qf LUs. II. Qf the Mmatr 

fersity if LUs. 111. qf Lies certain, [or direct.] IV. Qf conditional Lies, 

ie circumstantial.] V. 0/ the Lie in general. VI. QftheLUim pctrHcular. 

'foolish Lies. VIII. A Conclusion touching the wresting or retwrntrng back 

e, [or the countercheck quarrelsome.] In the chapter of cpndUUmal J4es, 

of the particle if, he says, "— Conditional lies be such u ire tivoD cdndi- 

u ifi man should say or write these wordes :— {/'thou bait said that I have 

7 lord abuse, thou liest : or if thou sayest so hereafter thou shalt lie. Of 

' of lies, Kiven in this manner, often arise much contention in wordea^— 

I lore coiictuBioB cao ariae." By irhicb he meui, they cauMt pfectetf 
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Ro8. To you I giye myself, for I am yours. 

[ToDnkeS. 

To you I give myself, for f am yours. [To Orla. 

Duke S. If there be truth in sight, you are my 
daughter. 

Orla. If there be truth in sight, you are my Rosalind. 

Phe. If sight and shape be true. 
Why then, — ^my love a(heu ! 

Ros. I'll have no father, if you be not he : [To Duke & 
— I'll have no husband, if you be not he : — [To Orla. 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not she. [To Phbbijv 

Hym, Peace, ho ! I bar confusion : 
'Tis I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange events : 
Here's eight that must take hands^ 
To join in Hymen's bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you no cross shall part : 

[To Orlando and RosalixdI. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[To Oliver and Celia. 
You to his love must accord, 

Or have a woman to your lord : — [To Phebe, 

You and you are sure together. 
As the winter to foul weather. [To Tou. and Aud. 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 
Feed yourselves with questioning ; 
That reason wonder may dimioish, 
How thus we met, and these things finish. 

to cut one another*^ throat, while there is an (/* between. Which is the reason of 
Shakespeare malting the Clown say, ** I icnew when seven justices could not make 
up a quarrel : but when the parties were met themselves, one of them thought but 
of an t^; as, {^ you taid 10, then I said to, and they shook hands, and swore brothers. 
Your if is the only peace-maker ; much virtue iu ^.** Caranza was another of 
these authentic authors upon the Duello. Fletcher, in bis last Act of Love''t Pil- 
grimage, ridicules him with much humour. WARBURTON. 

[71 One of these books I have. It is entitled. The Soke qf Nurtwe^ or Schoh of 
good MatMurstfor Men, Servants, and ChUdrtn^ with stans puer ad mensam; 12mQ. 
black letter, without date. STEEVENS. 

Another is, GtUateo qf Maister John Casa, Archbishop <f Benevento ; or rather, 
a Treatise of the Manners and Behaviours it behoveth a Man to use a'ni eschewe in 
his famUiar Conversation. A work very necessary and profitable for all Qentlewun 
er other; translated Trom the Italian, by Robert Peterson, 4to. 1576 REED. 

[81 Rosalind is imagined by the rest of the company to be brought b^ «,ticVas^- 
jpMt, and is therefore introduced by a ]>uppo3ed aex'u^ \ke\&:& Vii Vbft ^iVvc^kXhx 
if Bjmo, JOHNSON. 
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SONG. )U 

Wedding is great Juno's crown ; p^ 

O blessed bond of board and bed ! ^ 

^Tis Hymen peoples every torun ; 

High wedlock then be honoured : .. 

Honour J high honour and renown y . 

To Hymen i god of every town ! 

Duke 5. O my dear niece, welcome thou art to me ; 
Even daughter, welcome in no less deg^e. 

Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine ; 1 

Thy faith my ^cy to tiiee doth combine. [To Sil ^ 

Enter Jaques de Bois. 

Jaq, de B. Let me have audience for a word, or two ; 
1 am the second son of old sir Rowland, 
That bring these tidings to this fair assembly : — 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
JVIcn of great worth resorted to this forest, 
Address'd a mighty power ; which were on foot, 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
ilis brother here, and put him to the sword: 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man,^ 
Afler some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 
His crown bequeathing to his banish'd brother, 
And all their lands restor'd to them again 
That were with him exil'd : This to be true, 
1 do engage my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, young man ; 
Thou ufierVt fairly to thy brothers' wedding : 
To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 
First, in this forest, let us do those ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot : 
And afler, every of this happy number. 
That have endur'd shrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 

[9] In Louie's novel the usurping Duke is not diverted ftt>m his purpose by 
ihe pious counsel of a hermit, but is subdued and killed by the twelve peers of 
France, \Tho were brought by the third brother of Rosader (the Orlando of Ihif 
play > to asfsist lum in the recovery of bis right STEE V£U S. 
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According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 

And fall into our rustic revelry ; 

Play, music ; — and you brides and bridegrooms all. 
With measure heap'd in joy, to th' measures fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by your patience ; If I beard you rightly, 
The duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court ? 

Jaq, de B, He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I : out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and leam'd. — 
You to your former honour 1 bequeath [To Duke Si 

Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it : — 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit : 

[To Orlando. 
— You to your land, and love, and great allies : [To Oli. 
—You to a long otnd well-deserved bed ; [To Silv. 

— And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 

[To Touch. 
Is but for two months victualled : — So to your pleasures ; 
I am for other than for dancing measures. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 

Jaq. To see no pastime, 1 : — what you would have 
I'll stay to know at your abandon'd cave. • [Exit. 

Duke S. Proceed, proceed : we will begia these rites, 
And we do trust they'll eud, iu true delights. 

[A Dance, 



[9] Amidst this general festivity, ttie reader may be sorry to take leave of Jaques, 
^ho appears to have no share in it, and remains behind unreconciled to society. 
He has, however, filled with a gloomy sensibility the space allotted to him in the 
play, and preserves that respect to the last, which is due to him as a coosistent 
character, and an amiable though solita^ moralist. 

It may be observed, with scarce less concern, that Shakespeare has, on this oc- 
casion, forgot old Adam, the servant of Orlando, whose fidelity should have entir 
Ued him to notice at the end of the piece, as well as to that happiness which Its 
would naturally have found, in the return of fortune to bis master. _ 

STEEVENB. 

It is the more remarkable, that old Adam is forgotten; since, at the end of tkt 
MYel, Lodge makes him eaptaiue qf the kingu gvari. FARMER. 

Vol. II. 



S98 AS rOU LIKE IT. ACT r. 

EPILOGUE. 

Rot, It is not the fashion to see the lady the epilogue : 
but it is no more unhandsome, than to see the lord the 
prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs no iusJk/ 
'tis true, that a good play needs no epilog^ue : Yet to 
good wine they do use good bushes ; and good plays prove 
the better by the help of good epilogues. What a case 
am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor can- 
not insinuate with you in the behalf of a good play ? I am 
not furnished like a beggar, therefore to beg will not be- 
come me : my way is, to conjure you ; and Til begin with 
the women. .1 charge you, O women, for the love yon 
bear to men, to like as much of this play as please them : 
and so I charge you, O men, for the love you bear to 
women, (as I perceive by your simpering, none of 
you hate them,) that between you and the women, the 
play may please. If 1 were a woman,' I would kiss as 
many of you as had beards that pleased me, complexions 
that liked me, and breaths that I defied not: and, I am 
sure, as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 
sweet breaths, will, for my kind offer, when I make 
curt'sy, bid me farewell. [Exeunt 



[I] It appeira formerly to have been the custom to bang a tuft of ivy at the door 
of a viDtoer. I suppoxe ivjf was rather chosen than any other plant, as it has rela- 
lioo to Bacchus ISTIi^fiVENi?. 

The pnetlce is still observed in Warwickshire and the adjoining counties, at 
statute- liirioga, wakes, &c. by people who sell ale at no other time. And hence, I 
suppose, the Bvsk tavern at Bristol, and other places. RITSOX. 

[I'l Note, that in this author^s time, the parts of women were always performed 
by men or boys. HANMUR. 
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